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Tragedie of ilin^ 

O W 

Richard the Second: 

With new additions of the Parlia- 
ment Sceane,and, the depofing 
of Ring Richard. 

c? 

-s^sgl; hath been lately a&ed by the Kinges 
/<• '^aieftics feruantes, at the Globe. 

F : ' - ' 

By JVi/Haw Shake-fpeare, 
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and Attendants. 

i- kiflOU' - 
*onhSl Yituo Stofc) affobtnc *j 1.1 ^riiYb/ > 1 

.03iif; J>., •::*> :! b= A f . [’ 

/ King Rickdrd. 

;,j.h m . 1 :' r '.b vi; •/.,•• : •: . . , 

Lde John <^/Ganpi,txa\p honoured Lancafitr-, 
Hafttho.u.tecordii&g to thy Qth and.baad, 

fcj | Broughthither Htnr;eHirf ctdl'ny bold fonne, 

^^Sfw>7 Here to make good tile boy ftrous late appeal* 
Which then our leihirc would not let vs heare 
Again!! the Duke ofNorlblke,T/.w»?<« tJMo\bbr«y. ? 

Gaunt. I haue.my Leige. . ■/ : • :: r,.i. . .a’.- ;....' 

Ktn<r. Toil memoreo'.ierj half thou fouxidcd hina , 

Ifhe appeal'ethe Duke on auncient malice. 

Or worthily, as a good fubiect fhouid, ; 

On fome knowne ground of treachcrie ifi him? 

As neareivs l cojuld fif it hitn cHpjthat argument, 

On fome apparant danger fecne in him, l3 ;?>:T 

Aimdeatyour Highnerfeyno inueterate malice. 

Kirlgi Then call them to our prefence, face to face, , 

And frowning brow.to brow bur felues will heare 
Theaccufer,andthe J accnfed^eelyfpie,ake 4 _... Ai i 3 .y 

Hie ftomack t are theyfboth hand full, of ir c, 

In ragejjdeafcoj tBofe^-hafUeas fire. hi? 

TJ 

Enter . "Bullutg brookf, and tJK owbray. 

,• 5i ; oidj ?ir! anwob h-ldiiobi: ^csiiio e;:nrs: ; dT 

Bmng. ManyyeareWhapfvy dayes oe|il| > ,, , n .. !; g 

^ly gratious . 
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The Tragedk of 

Mnwh. Bach day {HU better others happmelTe, 

Vntill the Heauenscnuying Earths.good happe, 
Addeunmmortall title to your Cvownc. 

K wg . Wee thanke you both : v ct one but Hatters vs. 

As well appeareth by the caufe you come y 
Namely, to appeale each other of high treafon. 

Coffin of Hereford, what doft^ouobiea 

Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray. 

°B»i. Fu ll (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 

In the deuotion of a fubiettesloue, # 

T endring the precious fafetieef my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come 1 appeallantto this princely prefenco. 

Now Thomas Mowbray ,dD l turne to thee*, 

And marke my greeting well : for whatl fpeake, 

M v body fliall make good vponthis earth. 

Or mv ditrine fouleanfwereitin heauen. 

T hou art a Tray tor, and a mifereant*, 

Too good to be fo,and too bad to hue : 

Since themore faire and criftall is the skie, 

T he v^licr fc< me the eloudes that m it Hie. 

Once more, the more to agrau ate the n° tc > 

With a-foulc travtours name fthffel thy throate. 

And wifli (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere 

What my tong fpeaks, my right drawne fword may jwri&e. 

MoJ. Letnot my eoldwordeshereaccufemy zealot ^ 
Tis not the tryall of a Womans warre, 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongue$i 

Can arbitrate this caufe betw ixt vs twame: 

The blood ishotte that muft be cooldforthis. 

Yet can I not offuch tame patienceboatty 
As to be hufht.and naught at all to fay* • „ ■ 

Firft the faire reuerence of your highneffc aiibeiv» x 
From gluing rey nes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
vntill it had retumd \ 
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King Richard the Second. 

I doe defie him,an df pitat him*, 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villaine : 

Which to maintained would allow him ods. 

And nieete him, were I tide to runne a footc, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable, 

Where euer Englifh man durft fethis footc. 

Meane time, let this defend my loyaltic, 

By all'my hopes, mod falfly doth he lie. 

'But. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayming here thektnred of a King, 

And lay afidemy high bloods royaltic; 

Which fcare,notreuerence makes thee to except. 

If guild e dread haue left thee fo much flrength,. 

As to take vp mine honours pawne, then ftoopet 
By that, and all the rites ofKnighthood elfe. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme. 

What I hau e fpoke, or what thou canft dcuife* 

I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare. 

Which gently lay demy Knighthood onmy fhoulder, 

He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 

Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly tryall. 

And when I mount aliuc y atroe may I not light. 

If I bcTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Km%. What doth our Coolmlay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be gteat that can inherite vs. 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

ThI. Lookc whatl fayd/ny life ftiall prooue it true. 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand Nobles,. 

In namcoflendinges,for yourHighnefleSouldiours: 

The which he hath detaindc for leawd imployments, 

Like a falfe Tray tour, and iniurious Villaine. 

Befidcs I fay, and will inbattaile prooue. 

Or here,or elfe wftfere,tothe furtheft Verge 
That euer was fnrueyedby Englifh eye. 

That all the treafons for thcfe eighteene yeai’CS, 

Corn plotted aiidcontciuedinthisLand, 

Ee tent from falfe Mowbray,tbekfirftheadand foring: 

•• ’ f A 3* Further' 




l ie T rage die of 

Further I fay, snd further vvilimain tains !i,i: , ’* 

Vpon his bad life to make all tkisgood, •• 

That lie did plotte the Duke dfGlofters death, 

Suggefthis loone bcleeuing aduerfories, " rr ; 

AhtTconfcquentlyUkcaTraitour Coward, ■- • 

Sluc'te out liis innocent fouls through Iheamcs ofbloodV.. » 
Which blood,! i he facrmcing ^ibsh, xryes, i r»* ™r!W 
Euen from the tonguelefte Cauerns of the earth, - 
To me for iul!ice,antl rough di aftifenient : 

And by t'ne glorious worth ofmv difeenr. 

This Antic llvill do^t, oFthisLifcfec^art. ! 

King. How higi\.apkchhis refohrtion fpardsii ’ - • 

Thomas ofNorfblke, what fa yibthmi.todiisJ 

Mo\xb, Oh let my Soueraigiie turne away his face, 

Anc! bid his eares a little while be deale, 

Till I hauctbld.tliis {launder ofhis blood, . 

EIowGod, and good men, hate fo foulcalyer. 

Km. Moarbray, impartial! are oureyes and earcsj 
Were he my Brother 5 nay,my kingdomes Heire, 

As he isibulmy fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe Imalcea vow, ; 

Such neighbour rieerencs to our facred blood, 

Should nothidg^riuiledge him, nor partialize • n't n 
The vnftooping firmenefle ofmy vpvight fouler 
He is ourfubiefiMowbray/o art thou. 

Free fpeech and fearelcfte 1 to thee alio w. 

Mowb. Then BuliingbrooIce,as;low as to thyheart/' oZ 
Through the falfe paffageofthfthraatthoirlyeft : 

Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice,. 
DisburftltohishighnefleSouldioursj 8 ^ 

The other part refcrulde I, by coiifent, - ■ a w.ul T 

For that my Soucsa^ediege was inrny r debt,T siJr.1 ty>hj 
Vpon remainder oFadeare account, ■ k.-r .yt ’ i 
Since laft I wentto France to fetch his Queen e : 

Now fwallow downe that he. For Glocefters deaths 
Iflcvvhimnotybuttondrieownedifgrace -brl T 

Negleftcdmy fwqineduerie'irfthatcafe'i •' "-lol- .. 

ForT<Jdqi^-nohlfrIL 6 lrdloflihnfafller/ di^lnioil jnoj. 
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Richard the Second* 

The honourable Father to my foe, 

Once did I lay an ambufh for four life •, 

Atrefpaffe that idoth veke my greeued mule; 

Ah but ere I laft’ receimde the Sacrament, 

1 did confeflc iymdexaftly ’ 

Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it. • — 

This is my fault ; as for the reft appeald. 

It ilfues from the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recreant, and mo ft degenerateTraitourj 

Which in my felfe 1 boldly will defend, 

And enterchangcably hnrle dbwnc the gage, 

Tpon this oucrweeriingtraitours foote, 

To proouemsy felfe a loy-all Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft bloocl chainberd in his bofome . • 

In haftewhereof,moft hardly I pray ’ 

Yourdwghnefle to aftrgne our trial! day * , , , 

K„. .VrarhkindW:Gtndc m m,bc™Wb y m., 

Lets mirae this choice witlioutUttingbloud, 

This we preferibe, though no Phihtion • 

Oeepc Malice makestoo deepeinciliona 

Forget, foremen concIude;audfcf agreed, 

Ourbo&ors fay, this is no month to meed: 

Good V nckle, let this endjwlfere it begunne; 

Weele calme the Duke of Norfolbc, you your fonne.^ 
cr,ni it To be a make-peace, fhall become my age . 

Tltfbw djvhefmy foni£)thepukcofNorfolkes gage. • 
Km. And Norfolkc, throw do wnehis. 

Gaunt, When Harric y \vhen ? obedience us, 

Obedience bids.Ifhould not bid agatne. , 

k2. Norfolke, throw dbsvne we b.d, there .s no boot- 
iv/iir dread foUCl'iUlI 
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The enemy ■dueocawesybu.ttny — ■ - 
Defpi^ht of Death that liucs vpon ray Grauc, 
To dafke Dhhonours vfe, thou {halt not haue : 

I am diferafte, impeach t, and baffuld heeie , 
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The TrAgtcfie of 
Which brt&chde this poyfon. 

King. Rage rniifl: be wjchfitaoci : 

Giucmc his gage 5 Lions make Leopards tame. 

Mo\vb. Yea.but not change his fpots$take bcicmyfli 
And I refignemy gage,my:deare deare Lord . 

The pureft treafure moftall times affoord, 

Is fpotlefleTeputation,that away ; 

Men arc butguilded Loame,or painted Clay : 

A Iewcll in atennetimesbard vp ChcR, 

Is a bold Spirit in aloyall Breafb 

Mine Honour israyhfe>, both grow in one j 

T ake Honour from me, and my life is done. 

Then (deare my Leige) mine Honour let me try 
In that I line, and for that will I die. 

K ,n g‘ Coofiiythro vv vp your gage* do you beftin 

0 God defend my foule from fuch decpeltnne. 
Shall I feeme Creft-fallen many fathers light? 

Or with pale bcgger-face impeach my bight, 

Before tlris out-darde daftar-a? Ere my tongue 
Sliall wound my Honour with fuch feeble vvrong 
Or found fo bafe a parlce, my teeth /hall tcare 
1 he flauiflimotiuc of recanting feare, 

And fpit it bleeding in his high difgr’ace. 

Where ihame dothharbour, euen in M o w b rai cs face, 

We wcre not ^ ornc to fue,butto commaundt 
inch unce we can not do, to make you friendes 
Be ready (as yeurlifelhallanfwerc it) 

At Couemnt vpon Saint Lombards day : 

_here lhall your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
1 he fwelling difference of your fetlcd hate ; 

Since wc cannot atone you,you fliall fee 
Iuftice deligne the Viftors chiualrie. 

Lord MariliaUjCommaund our Officers at Atmes 
Be readie to direft thefehomc allarmes. , " * 

Enter John ofGount,wh h iheVutchefo of (Sheerer. 

Ajas thepartlhadin Woodftocfc blood, 
Poth more follicitcme^thcn your exclaim ejj 



J® Jl 



(Jo 




Richard the Second. 

To ffirreagalnff the butchers ofhis life.' 

But fince correction lycth in thofe handes, 

"Which made the fault that wc conno? correct. 

Put we our quarrell to the will of licaucn; 

Who when they fee the hower's ripe on earth, 

Will rainc hot vengeance on offenders heades . 

Dutchtp. Findes brotherhood in thee no fharper fpurre? 
Hath louein thy old blood no. lining fire? 

Edwards feauen fonnes, whereof thy felfe art one, 

Wcrg feauen Viols ofhis facrcd blood, 

Orleauen faire Branches Ipringing from one roote : 

Some of thofe feauen arc dryed by Natures courfej 
Some of thofe Branches by the Deftinies cut : 

But T homos my deare Lord, my life, ray ( glocefltr. 

One Viollfullof Edwards facred blood, 

Onefiounfhing Branch ofhismoft royall roote 
Is craft, and all the precious liquor fpilt, 

Ishackr downe,andhis furamerleaues all faded 
By Enuics hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 

Ah (jaunt, his blood was thine, that bed, that wombe. 

That mettall, that felfe mould, th at fa fhioned thee, 

Made him a man : and though thouliueft and breatheft, 
Yet art thou flame in him ; thou doft content 
In fome large meafure to thy fathers death, 

In that thou feeft thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was themodell of thy fathers life : 

Call it not Patience, (gaunt, it is Difpairc, 

In fullering thus thy Brother to be flaughtredj 
Thou fheweft the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee: 

That which in meane men we intitle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. 

Wh at lliall I fay ? to fafegard thy owne life, 

Thtbcft way is, to venge my (giocefters death. 

(gaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubftitute. 

His deputie annoynted in his fight, 

Hath caufd his death y the which if wrongfully, 

Let Heauen reuenge,for I may neuer lift 
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The T ragedic of 

An ano-rie amie again ft his mini fter. 

J)uc%. Where then ^Jaynay I eomplaine my felfe? 
c jaunt. To God,thcWidowes Champion and defence*. 
'Duch. Why then I will : farewell old Gaunt, 

Thou goeft to Couentry,there to behold 
Our Coo fin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 

O fetmy husbands wronges on Herfords Spcarej 
That it may enter butcher xMowbraies breaft. 

Or if misfortune miffe the firft carrier, 

BeMowbraies fames foheauie in his bofome, 

That they maybreakehisfoming Courfers backe. 

And throw the rider headlong in thehftes, 

A catiue recreant to my Coofin Herford . 

Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife; 

With her companion, griefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter, farewell,! muft to Couentris : 

As much good ftay with thee, as goewith me. ' 

Duch. Yetonc word morcjgriefc boundeth where it falxes 
Not with the emptie hollo wnefte, but weight: 

I take my leaue before I hauebegunne,- 
For forrow elides not when itfeemeth done:- 
Commendeme to my brother Edmund Yorkcjs 
Loethis is all : nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this be.all, do not fo quicldy goe, 

] /hall remembermore : Bidd hint •, ah what? 

With all good fpeed at Plafhie vifitme. 

Alacke and what /halt good old Yorke there fee, 

But emptie Lodgings and vnfurni/ht Walks, 

Vnpeopled Offices, vntroddenStonesj 

And what hearc therefor welcome, butmy grones?. 

Therefore commend me, let him not come there, . 

To feeke out forrow,that d wels euery where} 
Defolate,defolate will I hence anddie : 

Thelaft leaue of thee takes my weeping eye; Sxeimit, 

Enttr the Lor cl Marfhalland the Duty Attmtr le. 
eJM at. My Lord Aumerle,is Harry ICcrford armde? 
Am. Yea at all poyntes,and loKgs to enter in* 

Jdtvr't 
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Richard the Second. 

Mar. The Duke ofNorfolke fprightfully and bold. 

Stales lout the fummons of the appelwntstrutnpet. 

Am. Why. then the Champions are prepard,and ftay 
For no thing out his Mai efties approach. 

The trumpett found, and the King enters with his Nobles r^henthty 
are (it t enter the ‘Duke cf7fcrfei!{e in armts defendant. 

King. Mar/hall demaund of yonder Champion, 

The caufc ofhis.ariuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name,and orderly proceede 
To fwcarehim in the iuftice ofhis caufc. 

Mar. InGodsnameand>theKinges,fay who thouart. 

And wliy thou commeft thus Knightly clad in armes? 

Againft what man thou comft,and what’s thy quarrell, 
Speaketruely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth. 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray,D.ofNorfblke. 

Wh.o hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 

Both to defendmy loyal tieandtrudi, 

To God, my King, and my fuccceding iflue, 

Againft the Duke of Herford that appeales inee, 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 

To prooue him in defending ofmy felfe, 

ATraitour to my God, my King, and me : 

-And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

TheT: rumpets found, enttr Duke efHetford 
appellant in armour 

King. MarlLall aske yonder Knight in armes, 

Both who heis,and why he commcth hither 
Thus plated in habillcmeats of Warrc, 

And formally,according to our law, 

Dcpofehim in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore comft thou hither, > 
Before King Wfchardia his royall lifts? 

Againft whom comes thou? and what’s thy quarrell? 

Spcakc like a true Knight,fo defend thee jHeauen. 

B 2 "Bvf. 











a 






TAj T ragedk of 

'BhI. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,andDarbie 
Ami, who readieheeredo ftand in Armes, 

To prooueby Gods grace, and my bodies valour 
Ixa lifts, on T botaas Mowbray Duke ofMorfolke, 
ThathclyaTraitourfoule and dangerous, 

To Gocfof heauen,King Richard, and tome : 

And as I truly fight, defend me hea-uen. 

Mar. On paine of death no perfon be fo bolde 
Or daring, bardie, as to touch the lifts, 

Except the Martial! and fucli officers 
Appointed to direff thefe faire defignes. 

Bui. ' Lord Martiall, let me kifte my Soueraigrics hand . 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie, 

For Mowbray and my felfe arc like two men, 

That vow a long and wearie pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
Andlouingfarcwcllofourfeuerallfriends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highnefle. 
And craues to kifte your hand and take his- leaue. 

King. We will defcend and fplde him in- our armes. 

Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this roy all fight : 

Farewell my bloud,whiehifto day thou Ihead,- 

. Lament we may ,butnot reuengc5li££.ftead. 

But. O let no noble eicpropHanc a teare 
For me,ifl be gorde with Mowbrayes fpeare : 

As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louingTord I take my leaue ofyou : 

Gfyou (my noble Coofin) Lord Aumarle, 

Not ficke, although I haue to do with death, 
Buduftie,yong,and cheerely drawing breath-. 

Loe,as at Engiilli feafts fo I begreet 
The daintieft laft,to make the end mdft fw'eete. 

Oh thou the earthly Author ofmy blond, 

Whofe youthfull fpiri’t iiimerfegenerate. 

Doth with a two-fbtdeyigour hfttne yp 5 . 

T 0 reach aviftorie abouc my head, Addfr 



K ing Richard the Second. 

Adde proofe vnro mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy blelfings fteeleniy launces point, 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coate, 

And furbilh new the name oflohn a Gaunt, 

Euen in the lu ftie hauiour ofhis Sonne. 1 : e 

Gan»t. God in thy good caufe make thee profpcibus. 

Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunderon the caske 
Ofthy aduerfe pernitious eriemie, 

Rowfevp thy youthfull bloud, be valiant and line. 

'Bui. Mine innocence and SaiAt George to thriue. 

Mow. How euer God or fortune caft my lo tte, - 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, ; 

- Aloyall,iuft, and vprightGentleman : 

Neuer did captiuc with afreer heart 

Caft off his.Chaines ofBondage,and embrace, 

His Golden vhcbritroled Enfranchifemcrit, ' 

More then my daunciiig foule doth celebrate' r A-' 

This feaft of battle with mine aduerfarie. 

Moftmightie Liege, and my companion Pceres, 
Takefrommy mouth thewifti of hippie yeares, 
Asgentlcandasiocundastoieft, 

Gael to fight, truth hath a quiet breft.- 
Kwg. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpic, 

Vertue with valour couched in thine eie' 

Order the triall Martiall, and beginne. 

Mart. Hat riedfrIerforde,Lancafter, and Darby. 

Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy l ight. 

Bn!. Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 

Mart . Go beare this kunee to Thomas D.of Norfolk®, i 
Herald. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands heere.forGodjhis Soueraigne,and himfelfe. 

On p4ine to be found' falfe and recreant-, -■ 

To p^ouetheDukeofMorfolkeThomasMowbray.. . 

A Traitout to : his'God,his Kirtg,and him. 

And dares him-to-fet forwards to the fight. " 

, ^-(yH^reftahdeth Thomas Mowbray D.ofNorfolke, 
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On paine to be found falfe and recreant, 

Both to befend h i m tel f c , an d, t oap p r o uc 
Henry of Hcrford, Lane after .and Darby, 

To God, his Soueraignc,and to him diiloy.aH, 
Couragioufly,and with a free defire, 

At ^iv n %ound Trmnpet s, anil fetfoorth Combatants: 
'Stay t’ncKing hath throvyue his warder downe. 

Kmff . Let them lav by their Helmets, and their SpcarC?, 
And both returnc backcto their Chaires againe : 
Withdraw with vs, and let thcTrumpets found. 

While v\;e returnc thcfc Dukes what w e decree. 

Draw neercand lift 

What with our Courifell wchaue done. 

For that our kingdom cs earth fliould not be foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft 

Of ciuill wounds plou"hd vp with neighbours lwordi 
And for we thmke the Eagle-winged pride • - - 
Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingEnuie feton you, 

To wake our peace, which in cur Countries cradle 
Drawes the fw ccte infant breath of gentle ilcepc. 

Which fo rouzd vp with boyfterous vntunde drummes, 
Withharfh rcfounding trumpets dreadfullbray. 

And grating fhock of vvrathfull yron armcs, 

Alight from our quiet confines fright fairePeace, 

Ana make vs vvadeeuenin our kinreds blood ; 
Therefore vve banifh you our territories. 

You Coofin Herford,vpon paine of life. 

Till twice fiue Summers haue enrich t our field. 

Shall not regreete our faire dominions, 

Buttread the ftranger pathes of banifhment. 

2*/. Your will be done ; this snuft my comfort be. 
That Sunnc that vvarmes you hcere, (hall lhine on me} 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you hecrc lent, 

Shall poynt on rae,aud guild my banifhment. 

Kmg, HorfolkCjfpr thee renaaincsa hcauicr doome» . 



King Richard the Second. 



Which I with fomevnwillingnes pronounce, 
Theflie flow hourcs fhall not determinate 
The dateleflc limit of thy deare exile : 

The hopelefte word of neuer to returne. 

Breath I againft thee,vpon paine of lire. 

Mow. Aheauiefentenec,my moft foireraine Liege, 
And all vnlookf for from yoarHighnes mouth. 

A dearer merit,not fo deepe a mayrne. 

As to be caftfoorth in the common ay re, 

Haue I deferued at your Highneflc hands : 

The language I haue learnd thefe fourty y cares. 

My natiue Engliih now I mufl forgoe, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe, 

Or like a cunning inftaument cafdc vp. 

Or being open,put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony. 



Within my mouth you haue ingaylde my tongue,- 
Doubly percullift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Iayler to attende on me: 

I am too old to fawnc ' -pon an N uf fe, 

T oo farre in y cares to be a Pupill now. 

Whatis thy fentenccbut fpeechlefle death; 

Which robbes nvy tongutrrom breathing natiue breath? 

Ktng, It bdotes thee not to be compafsionate; 

After our fenteyee-. playriing comes too late. 

MovtK Tfe'n'thus I turncmefrommy Countries light* •> 
To dwell in folemncfhades of endlelTe night. 

King. Retumeagaine,andtakcanotli with thee, 

Lay on our roy dll Sword your baniiht hands . 

Svvearcby the dutie that y’ovve to God, 

(Our part tbcrcih vve banifh with your felues) 

To keepe thcoath that vve adminiftcr : 

You neuer fhall, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others loue in banifhment, 

Nor neuer looke vpon each others face. 

Nor neuer write, regrecte.norreconcjk ! 

' * This-'- 
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This lotting temped: of your home-bred hate. 

Nor neuerby aduifed purpofe mcetc, >R rift ■». 

To plotte, contriue,or complot any ill, 

Gainfl: vs.our date, our fubiefts, or our land. 

Bn ! . I (Ware. ' . 

Mo?* And I, to kcepcall.this. , ; 

'B»U' Ncrfolke, fo fate as; to mine encmie . 

By this time, had’ the King permitted vs, 

One of our foules had w andredin the ay re, 

Bani (ht this fray le Seoul chrc of our flei'h, 

As now our flyih is baniiht from this land. 

ConfelTe thy trea ferns ere thou fly theR,calme, 

Since thou had farre to.go,beare not along 
The doging burthen of a guiltie foulc. 

Miq. Mo Bullingbroolcejif cuer I were tray tour. 

My name be blotted from tire Booke oflife, 

And I from Heauen baniiht, as fromhence : 

But what thou art,God,thou,and J,do kno w. 

And all too foone {Ifeare);the King (hall revy : 

Farewell (my Leige) now no way can I dray, 

Saue backe to Engl and, all the world’s my way. 

King. V ncle,euen in the glades of thine eyes, 

I fecthy grieued heart : thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his ham (ht yearcs 
Pluckt fourc away, fixe dozen Winters fpe-nt, 
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‘But. How long a timeliesin one little word? . 

Foure lagging Winters, and foure wanton Springs, 

End in a word; fuch is tire breach of Kings. 

C jaunt . I thankemy Liege, that in regard ofmCCj, 

He (hortens foure yeares of-my Sonnes exile; 

But little vantage fliall Ircape thereby: 

For ere the,fijse yea-res that -lie. hath-to fpend 
Can qhange their moones,and bring their times about, 
Myoyle-dried lampe,and time bewaded light 
Shall be extinft with age and endlefle night: 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold Death notice me fee my Sonne, 

Kittg, 



Richard the Second. 

King. Why Vnckle,thou had many yeares to liue. 
gaunt.. But not a minute (King) that thou cand giue: 
Shorten my dayes thou eand with fullcn forrow, 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow. 

Thou cand helpeTime to furrow me with age^ 

But doppe no wrincklein his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him,formy death, 

But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. ’ 

King Thy Sonne is baniflit with good aduifc. 

Whereto thy tongue, a party, verdi ft gaue, 

Why atonr iudice feemd thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweete to tade,prooue in digedion fowre. 
Y ou yrg& me as a Iudge,but I had rather 
You would haue bid me arguchke a Father. 

Oh had’t been a dranger,notmy child, 

Tofmooth his fault I would haue been more mildc : 

A par tiall (launder fought I to auoyde. 

And in the fentence,my owne lifededroyde. 

Alas,Ilookt when fomedf you fhould fay, 

I was too drift to make-mine owne away : 

But you gaueleaue to my vnwillingtongue, 

Againft my will, to domy'felfe this wrong. 

Kmg. Coofin farewell, and Vnckle bid him fo; 

Sixe yeares we banilh him, and he lhall go. 

tyiu. Coofin Farewell ; what prefence mud not know 
From where, you do remains, let Paper (how, 
t SM or. My Lord, no leauc take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words. 
That thou returned no greeting to thy friends? 

Bull. I haue too few to take my leaue of you, 

Whcnthc tongues office fhould be prodigall, 

T o breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefe is but thy ab fence for a time. 

"Bui. Ioy abfent, griefe is prefent for that time. 
gaunt. What is fixe Winters? they arc quickly gone. 

"Bui. To men in ioy, but griefe makes onehoure ten. 
Gaunt. Callit a trauaile that thou takd for pleafure. 

C t "fo' BuL 
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My heart willl figh when I mifcall it f®, 

Which findcs it an inforced pilgrimage. 

gaunt .The fullcn paftage of thy wcarie ftcps,. 
Eftccme a fovle wherein thou art to fct, 

The preciouslewell of thy home rettirne. 

'Sul. Nay rather euerie tedious ft ride I make* 

Will but remember me what deale of world 
I wander fromthe lew els that 1 loue . 

Muft I not ferue a long apprentiihood 
To forren paflages.and in the end, 

Hauing my ir e cd o nic ,b o a ft ofno tiling elfe r 
But that I was a Journeyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. All places that the eie ofheauen viuts-,. 

Are to a wife-man ports and.happy hauens. 

Teach thy ncccsfitie to reafon thus. 

There is iiovertue like necesfitie. .- 
Thinke not the King did banifti thee 
But thou the King, who cloth theheauicr (It, 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne : 

Go, fay I fent thee forth to purchafchonqur,.. 

And not the King exildcthce •, or ftippofe 
Deuouringpeftiiencehangs in our airCj, 

And thou art flying to a frefher dime : 

Looke what thy foule holds decre, imagine it 
To iy that way thou goeft,not whetifce thou comft i- 
Suppofe the finging birds mufitiens, 

The grafle whereon thou treadft,the prefence ftrowde, 
The flowers, faire Ladies.and thy ftcps.no more. 

Then a ddightfull meafure or.adaunce, 

For gmiling forrowliath lefte power to bite. 

Them an that mocks at it.and fets it light. 

’Bftli O h who can bold a fier in his hand, . 

By thinking on thefi ofty Caucafus ? 

Orcloy the hungry edge ofappetite, , 

By bare imagination of a feaft? 

Or wallow naked in.December fnow. 

By thinking on-fiinta flick fummers heat? 

Q.hno,ths apprehcafion of the good 
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Richard the Second. 

Giucsbut the greater feeling to theworfe ; 

Fell forrowes tooth doth newer rancle more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

c jaunt. Come come my fonne,Ilc bring thee on thy way, 
Hadlthy youth and caufe, I would not ftay. 

Sul. Then Englands ground farewell, fweete foile adiew, 
My Mother and my nurfe that beares me yet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this lean, 

Though banifht, yet a true borne Engliftiman. Exeunt. 

Enter the King vrithSu(bie y &c.at one doore„*nd the 
fevrd Aumarle at the other. 

King. Wedidobferue.CoofinAumarle, 

How farre brought you high Herford on his way? 

Aunt . Ibroughthigh Herford, ifyou call himfo. 

But to the next high way, and there I left him. 

Kmg. And fay, what ftorc of parting teares were (bed? 
Aurn. Faith none for me, except the Northcaft w inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againftour face, 

Awakt the fleepie rewme, and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

Kmg. Whatfaid your coo fin when you parted with him? 
Au. Farcwell,and formy heart difdainea that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the w'ordthat taught me craft, 

To counterfaite oppreflion offuch griefe. 

That words feema buried in my forrowes graue : 

Marry would the w r ord Farewell haue lengthned Uoures, 
And added yeeres to his fhort banifhment. 

He fhould nauc had a volume of farewcls : 

But fince it would not, he had none of me. 

King. He is our Coofins Coofin,bu t tis doubt, 

When time fhall call him home from banifhment. 

Whether our kinfman comes tefee his friends. 

Our felfe and Bufhie, ” 

Obferued his court (Kip to the common people. 

How he did feemetodiue into their hearts. 

With humble and familiar curtefie, 

Withreuerencehe did throw away onflauss, 

C z Wooing 
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Wooing poorc Craftfmen with the craft of {miles, 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune. 

As twercto bani/h their affetts with him, 

Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyftcr-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him well. 

And had.the tribute ofhisfupple knee,. . 

With thankcs my Countrey-men, my louing friends. 

As were our England in reuerfion his. 

And he our fubic&cs next degree in hope. 

(jreenr. Well, he is gone, ana with him go thefe thoughts. 
Now for the Rebels which ftand out in Ireland , 
Expedientmannage muft bemadc(my Liege) 

Ere further leyfure yeeld them further meanes 
Eor their aduantage,and your highneffcloffc. 

King. We will our felfein perion to this Warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court 
And liberall larges, are grovvne femewhat light j 
We arc inforft to farme our royall Realmc, 

The reuenue whereof /hall furnifh vs : 

For our affaires in hand if that come fhort. 

Our fubftitutes at home fhall haue blancke Charters, 
WherctOjwhcn they fhall know what men are rich. 

They /hall fubfenbe them for large funwnes ofGold, 

And /end them after to fupply our wants. 

For we will make for Ireland prefently. 

Enter 'Bufhie nub ncVecs. 

Thtjh. Old Iohn ofGaunt is grieuous ficke,ray Lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath fent poll: haft 
To intreate your Maieftic to vint him. 

Km?. Wherelicshe? 

Tuft. AtElyhoufe. 

King. Now put it (God) into thePhilitions minde, „ 

To lielpc him to his Graue immcdiatly : 

Thelyning of his Coffers /hall make coates, 
TodeckeourSouldiours for thefe Irtfh Warres. 

Come Gentlemen, lets all goc vifit him, 

Pray God we may make haftc, and come too late : 

Amen. - Exemtl 

. * Enter 
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Enter tohn of gaunt fickepith the Duhf ofYorkt,&c. 
gaunt. Will the King come, that I may breath my laft. 

In holfome counfell to his vnftayed youth? 

York,. V ex not your felfe,nor ftriue not with your breath 
For all invaine comes counfcll to his eare. 

Qaunt. Oh,but they fay, the tongues of dying men, 
Inforcc attention like deepe harmonic : 

Where wordes are fcarcc,they are feldorac fpent in vaine. 
For they breath trueth that breath their words in paiue. 

He that no more mu ft fay, is liftened more 

Then they whom youth and cafe hath, taught to glo/e. 

JMore are mens ends markc,then their liucs before: 

The fetting Sunne,andMuficke at the gjofe, 

As thelafttafteof fweetesis fweetcftlaft, 

Writ in remembrance, more then thinges longpaft. 

Though Richard my Hues counfcll would not hcare. 

My deaths fad talc may yet vndeafehis eare. 

Toi\- No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds,^ 

As pray fes ofhis ftatc : then there are found 
Lafciuious Mceters,to whofe venom found 
The open eare of y outh doth alwayes liften. 

Report offafhions in proud ltahe t 

Whofe manners ftill our tardie api/h nation -> 

Limps after in bafe imitation. 

Where doth the world thruft foorth a vanitic. 

So it be ne w, there’s no refpeft how vile, 

That is not quickly buzd into his cares? - 
Then all too late conies Counfell to be heard. 

Where Will dothmutinic with Wittes regards 
Direft not him whofe way himfclfc will choufc, 

Tis breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thouloofer. 

gaunt, Mee thinkes I am a Prophet new infpirde, 

And thus expiring, do foretell of himj 
His ra/h fierce blaze of riot cannot laft : 

For violent fires foone burne out themfelues, 

Small /howers laft long, but fodaine ftprmes are ihort: 

He tires betimes,that fpurs top faft betimes. 

C 3 V{itK 
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With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light V anitie,infadate cormorant. 

Confirming meanes foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royall throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie. 

This earth of Maieftie,this leate of Mars, 

This other Eden,demie Paradice, 

This Foretreffe built by Naturefor her felfe, 

A2;ainftmfedion,andthehandofWarrc*, 

T^is happy breede of Men, this li ttle World, 

This precious Stone let in the bluer fea, 

Which feru es it in the office of a W all, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfc, 

Againft the enuie of lcfle happier Lands : 

Thisbleffed plotte, this Earth, this Realme, this England, 
ThisNurfc,this teeming wombe of royallKings, 

Fcard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned in their deedes as farre from home. 

For chriffianferuiccand truechiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchrein ftubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worldes ranfome,blcffed Maries fonne : 



This land cf fuchdeare foules,this deare deare land; 
Deare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farme. 

England hound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofe rockiefhoare beates backetheenuious liege 
Ofwatry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds . 
T’natEngland that was went to conquere others, 

Hath made a fhamefull conq uefl of it felfe : 

Ah would the fcandali vaniiht with my life. 

How happy then were my enfuing death; 

Torfa. The King is come,deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more. 

Sr, ter the Ktng and Queentj&c. 

Qucwt. How fares our noble Vncle Lancafter? 

Ktng. What comfort man? how iff with aged Gaunt? 




King 'Richard the Second. 

Game. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt in being old 5 
Within meGriefe hath kepta tedious fall. 

And who ab Haines from mcate, that is not gaunt? 

For deeping England, long time hauel watcht; 

Watching breedes l'eaneneffe,leanenclle is all gaunt.' 

The plcafure that fome Fathers feede vpon. 

Is my ft rift faft,I meanc my Childrens loolces, 

And therein, falling haft thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue. 

Whole hollow wombe inherites nought butboncs. 

King. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names?" 
Grunt. No,miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 

Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

O moclce my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe tliat liue? 

Cjaunt. No, no 5 men lining, flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now a dying fayft,thou flattered me. 

Gaunt. Oh no, thou died, though I the fickcr be. 

King. I am in health, Lbreath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now hethatmademe,knovvesIfeechccjll f 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill,. 

Thy death-bed isnoldTerthcn theland. 

Wherein thou lied in reputation heke, 

And thou too carelefle patient as thou art; 

Commitft thy annoyntedbody to the cure 
Ofthofe Phifitions thatfirft wounded tliec: 

A thoufand Flatterers firwithinthy Crovvnc, 

Wiiofe compaffe is no bigger then thy head* 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 

The wafteis no whit Idler then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfirc with a Prophets eye, 

Seene how his fonnes fonne fihould deftroy his fonnesj- 
— From foorth thy reach he would haue laide thy lhamc,. 
Depofing thee before thou werfcpoffeft, 

Which art poffeftnow todepofe diyfclfo. 

Why Coofiii, vvert thou regent efthe world, 

It vv ere a lliamc to letthis Land by Leafe: 

But - . 

9 fx J? /f tyi- xSxxj* — - 2-3 





•Rfrlr- 






1! 






I 



The TrA.ge.iie of 

B ut for thy world enioving but this land, 

Is It not more then fhame to Charne it fo? 

Land-lord ofEngtand art thou now not, not King, 

Thv ftateoflawis bondflauetothelaw, 

And thou. . , J 

Km?. Ah lunaticlce leane-witted foole, 

Prcfuraing on an Agues priuiledge, 

Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Makepale our cheeke, chafing the royill blood 
With time from his natiue refidence. 

.Now bymy Scales right royallmaieftie 
Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne. 

This tongue that runnesfo roundly in thy head, 

Should runnethy head from thy vnreuerent fhoulders. 

Gaunt. Oh.fpare me notmy brother Edwards fonne. 

For that I was his Father Edwards fonne s 
That blood already, like the Pellican, 

Haft thou tapt and drunkenly carowft: 

My brother Gloecfier, plaine wcll meaningfeule. 

Whom faire befall in heauen mongft happy foulcs. 

May be a prefident and witnes good. 

That thou rcfpeftft not fpilling Edwardt blood. 

Ioyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue. 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age. 

To crop atonce.atoo long withered flower. 

Liuc in thy fhame,butdie not fhame vvith thee : 

Thefc Wordes hereafter, thy tormentors be: 

Conuay me tosny bed, then to my graue, 

Louc they toliue,thatloue and honour haue. 

King. And lct them die, that ageand fullcnshaue. 

For both haft thou,and both become the graue. 

Torkf. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklyncs and age in him : 

Heloues you on my life,<md holdcs you deere. 

As Harry Duke of Herford, were hcheere. 

King. Right,you fay true*, as fitrfards iouc,fo his : 

As thcirs,fomiac,andocas it is. 

7{*rtk. 
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Strth. My Liege, old Cjaunt commends him to your Ma- 
Ktng. -What fayeshee? (ieftie* 

Igerth. Nothing, all is fay tf; 

His tongueis now a ftringleffc inftrument, 

Wordes, life, aniiall.old Uncafler hath fpent. 

Xotke. Be York? the next that muft be banckrout fo, 
Though Death be poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

King. The ripeft Fruite firft fallcs,and fo doth he? 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimagemuft be : 

So much for that. Now for our IrrjhW arres : 

We muft fupplant thofe rough rug-headed kernes. 

Which hue like venorne,whcrc no venome elfe 
But onely- they,hauepriuiledge to liue. 

And for. thefc great affay res do aske fomc charge. 

To wards our afsiftancc we dofeaze to vs, 

The Plate, Co yne,Reucneues,'and moucables 
'Whereof our Vnckle (jaunts did ftandpofleft. 

Torkf* How long fhall I be patient? Ah how long 
Shall tender due tic make me fuffer wrong? 

NotGlocefters death, nor Hcrfords bani/hment. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englands priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of pooreBulhngbrooke 
About his marriage, nor my o-wne difgrace, ’ 

Haue euer made mefovvermy patient cheeke, ' 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soueraigues face: 

I amthelaft ofthe noble Edtoardi fonnes, 

-Of whom thy father Prince ofW ales was firft. 

In Warre, was neuerLion ragde more fierce: 

In Peace, was neuer gentle Lanibe more milde 
Then was that y oung and princely Gentleman : 

His face thou haft, for euen fo lookthe, 

Accomplifht with a number of thy houres j 
But when he frowned, it was againlttheFrench, 

And not againft his FrienHes : his noble hand 
Did winne what he did fpeHd,and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant Fathers hand had \yonne: 

His hands were guiltie of no kinred blood. 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. 

.vwO I? 
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OK Rhrharcbl Yorkc is too farre gone with griefe. 

Or elfe he neuer would compare between?,. 

Kwg. Why Vnckle,whatsthe 5 matterr- 
Terte. Oh my liege, pardon me ifyoupleafe. 

If not; l pleafd, not to bepardonc d,am content with all i 
Seeke you to feize audgripeinfo your hands-, 
Tiheroialticsand rights of baniiTit Her ford; j 

Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hcrford Hue? 

Was not Gaunt iuft ? and is not Harry true?. 

Did nottlie one deferue tahauean heyre? 

Is not hi» heyre a well deferuing fohne? 

Take Herfordes rights away, and take from time 
His Charters and his cufiomarie rights •, 

Let not to morrow then enfue to day : 

Be notthy felfe 5 For how art thou a King, 

But by faire fequence,and fuccefliOn? 

Now afore God, God' forbid I fay true, 

If you doc wrbiigfiilfy leize H'erfords right. 

Gall in theLetters patents that he hath 

Bv his attournies generall to fue 
Hfisliuery, and deny his ofifcred^Omage, 

You plucke a thbuftnid dangers en your head, ■ 1 

You iofe a,thoufand\velldifp0(edhearts, ■ 

And prickemy tender patient to thofe thoughts, 

Which honour and allegeance cannot thinke. 

King. Thinke what you will, we feize intoour hands, 
His plate, his goods, his-money and- his land.- 
Torl^. lie not be bv the while, my liege fircwellj 
What; will infiie hereof; thcfeV nOwe i eamell : 

But by bad eourfes may be vnderlfdod; '■ ' Jl rr : 

That their euents can neuer fall out good. Exit* 

Kwg. Go Buihie,to the Earle of Wiltiliire ftraight. 

Bid him ropayre to vs to Ely houfe. 

To fee this bufiaefle: to morrow next • ‘ L *°. n - 

We will for Ireland, and t’is tinted trow 5 

* 1 _ : 'l trlL i- 
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Richard the Second. 

Come oh Qur,Qu$ene,to mdrrowimifl: we p*rt^ 

Be merry /01; onr_time.of flay isfljort. 

Exeunt King and Qutene. Mmtt T^crth. 

Tfyrth. WellLordes, the Duke ofLancafteris dead. 

And lining too, for now his fonue is Duke. 

IVulough. Barely in title, rtotim ixu enewes . 

North. Richly in both, if iuftice had hei* right. 

Rofc. My heart is great,but i t muftbreakc with (Hence, 
£r*t bedisburdened withaliberall tongue. 

Njrt. Nayfpeake thy mind,& let him nere fpcak more. 
That fpcakes thy words againe 5 to do thee harme. 

Wtifauvh. "Pences that thou woukift fpeake, to the D. of 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, (Hcrford? 

: Quickeis mineeareto lieare of good towards him. 

. Nq-good at all, that I candoefor him : 

Vnleffe youcall it good, to pitty him. 

Bereft and gelded of his Patrimonie. 

Nort. Now aforeGodt'is fhame'fuch wrongs arc bornfc 
In him a royall Prince, and many mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land: 

The King is not himfelfe,but bacely led 
By flatterers, and what they willinfdrmc, 

Meerely in hate againflany of vs all^ 

That will the King feuerely profecute^ 

Againft vs, ourliucs, our children, and our heires. 

Rofle. Tire Commons hath he^pild with grieuous taxes> 

N And quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hath lie fin'd 
Tor auncient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts* 

Wolfaugb, And dayjiynevv exa£lions arc deuifde. 

As Blanches, Beneuolences,and I wot not what. 
yfynh. B 11 1- w h at a G o d s n am e d ot h become ofthis? 
W1K0. Warresliath not wafted for warr "d he hath not ? 
But bacely yeelded vppn comprpmiXe, 

That which. his noble Aunccftors atchiude with blowes: 
More hath he fpen t in peace, then they in Warres. 

Rofo. The Earle of Wiftfihire hath the Realme in farme. 
The King's growne banckrout like a broken «ian s 
& > JP % 'Nvrth* 
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7 be 7 ragedie if 

Worth Reproach and defolution han-geth otier him. 
Ttoft. He.hath not Money for thefelriffi Warres, 
Hisburthenous taxations notwithftanding, . 

But by the robbing of thebanifhtDuke. 

qqiuh. His noble kinfman mod degenerate King % 

But Lords, we heare this fearefull temped fing, 

Yet feeke no fhelter to audyde the dorme. 

We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles, , 

And yet we drike not, butfeeurcly periflu 
%>$. We fee the very Wracke that vve mud fuffer, 

And vnauoyded is the danger now. 

For fiifferingfo the caufes of our wracke. # 

North. Notfo,ettcn through the hollow eyes of deaths 
I efpielife peering } but I dare not fay,. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 

ml. Nay let vs /Kate thy thoughts, as thou dad ours-. 
Reft. Be confident to fpeake.Northumberland, 

We three are butthy felfe ; and fpeakingfo 
Thy words arc but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nsrtb. Thenthus ; 1 haue from Lr 'Tort Him 
(A Baying it tame) recciude intelligence, 

That Harry Duke ofHcrforde, RaynoldL.Cobhaft!-,. 
That late broke from theDuke of Exeter 
His brother Archbifhop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,Sir Iohn Ramdon, 

Sir Iohn Norbery,"fir.Robert Waterton,& Francis Coin« 3 
All thefe, well furnifhed by theDuke of Brittaine, 

Wi th eight taill Ships jthree thoufand men of W arre. 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And Ihortly mcane to touch our Northern fhore; 

Perhaps they had ere this, hilt thatthey day 

The fird departing of the-ICing for Ireland : 

Jfthen we fhall IhakC offour Countries flauifh yoke, 
?mpe out our drowping Countries broken wing, 
Redeemefrom broken pawne the blemifht Crowne, 

Wipe off the dud that hides our Scepters guilt. 

And make-high Maiedie lookelikeitfolfe, .. v ' : 

Away with me in god toRaucnfp'urgh;. • ' ' ' 



ExtHtlt, 



King Richard the Secindo 

Rut if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay, and be fecret,and my felfe will go. ’ 

Hop. To horfe,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that fcare. 
mile. Hold out my horfe,and I willfirftbe there, i 

Enter the Queene, Bt: (hie, and Hagoh . 

Hulh. Madam, your Maiedie is too much faddc , 

You promift when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide halfe-harming heauinefie, 

And entertaine a chearefull difpofition. 

Qjteene. To pleafe thcKingl did, to plcafcmy fclffe 
Itannot doo it; yet I know ho caufe 
Why I Ihoulcl Welcome fiich a gued as Griefc, 

Sauc bidding farewell to fo fweete a gued, 

As my fweete Richard-: yet againc me thinker- 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripein Fortunes vvombe, 

Is eomming towards me and my inward foule, 

With nothing trembles, at fome tiling itgrieuer, 

More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Hufh. Each fubftanceofa griefc hath twenty ihadowf*/ 
Which fhevves hkegriefeit felfe, but is notfo : 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, 

Deuides one thing entire to many obiefts. 

Like p'erfpettiues, which rightly gazde vpon, 

Shew nothing but confufion,eydeawry, 

Didinguifh forme : fo yourfweeteMaiedie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Finde fhapes ofgriefe more thcnhimfelfe to waile/ 

Which lookt on as it iSjis naughtbut fhadowes 
Ofwhat it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

Morcthen your Lordes departure weepe-not, more isnoi-- 
Qrifitbc,tis with folfeSorrowes eyes, (feej^ 

Which forthing.s ! trae,wt!epes things imaginarie-. 

Quetne. It maybe fo, but yetiiiy inward foule -T; : ‘ 
Perfwadesmeit isotherwife: howereitbej 
I cannotbutbefad ;foheauiefadj' : 

As thoughon thinking on no thoughtlthinkcj 
‘"Taintandflirinktir- 
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the T rjgedle of- .-.•* 

3?w/L Tis nothing buttronceite(my,gracious Lady.) <? 
Ojutnt. T is nothing I^e,Conceitc.is ftili d©riude 
FrpnSjfpme forefather (jfijfCjHMac is not foy d«T 
For nothinghath begot my fomething grief^ ' 

Of fomething hath the nothing that 1 grieue, 

Tis in teuerfion thatldo poilefle: 
ButvvbatithsjthatifnotyetJtnowne^yhat .> r A , 

I cannot name, tis,namc;lefle type I wot. 

(jrttne. God fiue your Ala i e fti c, & w el 1 met Gentlemen, 

I hope the Kingis not yet Ihipt for Ireland. 

Qaeent. Whyhopeft thou fo?.:tis better hope heis, 

•For his defignes craue hafte,his haftegood hope ; 

Then wherefore dofl thpu hope he isnot fiript? 

< jreene . That he our hope might haue retirde his power, 
And driuen into defpairc an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land, 
Thebani/lK^^Z/w^rat^repealeshimfelfe, 

And with vplifeed armes is fafe ariude atRaiicnfpurgh. 
Sheene. Now Godin heauen forbid. 

Cjreene. Ah Madam, tis too true *, and that is worfc: 

The Lord Northumberland,!)!? youngfonneH.Picrcie, 
The Lords of Ro{Ie,Bca.umond,and>Wiiloughby, 

With all their powerfulliritndes,areBcd to him. •> 

'Bn(h, W hy^hau.cy oun o t proclaimdeNorchumberland' 
And the reft of the reuolting faftion, tray tours? 

Ureene. We hape,wherevpon the Earle of Worcefter 
Hath broke his StafFe.refignd his Ste wardship, 

And al theboulhold feruants fled vyijh*hirhto Buftingbrook 
Qtteene. So Gjjccnp^thou acttheAliidtyifeofm'y vype, 
And Bullingbrooke,my forrowes diftnall lieire : 

Nqw hath my fouUbroughijfporthher prodigie. 

And I a gafping new dehueredtpnther,. , ■ . 
HauewopjtpcWp^i^fd^pfprEpw^yf^ id / 
£f‘(h. c y n :l . 

Queene. Whp|fliaflb^$r : me? ' ’ - 

Iwilldifpaircandbeatenmitie - 
With couetpUsHppe,he is a flatterer, 

A parafit?,a k^erbaftke ofdeajh, 

,viV(\ 3 I f cr Who 




King Richard the Second. 

Who atritly would diftolue the bands oflife, 

Which falfe Hope lingers in elxtrdathitie. ; 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Y orkc. 

Queen e. With fignes of Warre about his aged neeke: 

Oh full of carcfull bufinefle are his lookes : 

Vndele, for 6hds fake fpcafcc comfortable W'ordcs. 

Take- Should I do fo,I ftlould bely my thoughts, 
Comfort’s in heauen, and vie are on the earth. 

Where nothing liues but crofles,care,and griefc. 

Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 

Whilftothers come to make himloofe at home : 

Heere am I left t6vnd.erpr6p.his land, - 
Who vveake vvitbage ; cannot fupport my fclfe. 

Now comes the fifckchoure thathis furfetmade. 

Now fhall he trie his Friend es that flattered him. 

Strvingman . My Lord, your fonne was gone before I came, 
Yerlif. He wasjwhy ftr-, goall which-way itwill : 
TheNoblcs they are fled, the Commons they are cold;, 

And will (I fear-el reuol t oh Hcrfords fide. 

Sirra, get thee to Plafhie tomy fifter Gloceftcr, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, 

Holdtakemy Ring. - }U! - 1 ' 1 il ' ' : - 

Semina. -My Lord, Ibid forgot to tell ydur Lord/hipy 
To day I came by. and called there* 

But I ftrad grisue you to report the reft. 

Totk,. What i*ft knaue? ‘ 

Sertangm. An houre before I eame,tHtf Dutchefte died. 
Ycrke. God.for his mercie7 what-a tydeofwbeis ; 
Comes rufhingoh-thts vyofnllLhhcbatohce? ■ ' 

I know not what to doe : I would to God 
(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 




HdWdhaflvy.edd'fotteohey fo'r thefe W^rres? r: ' * 
Come Sifter j-Coofin I would fay y pra^pardoit me t 
Goe felloWjget diec honle,piouidei fdme Carts., j 
And bring away the Annouf tlvatds there. lV: 
Gentlemen will t'oir^omufternielS 0 . 
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The T ragtdk of 

If I know how or which way to order thefc affayrc*, 

Thus d'.fordcriy thru ft into ray hands, 

Neuer belecuemec : both are my kinfemenj 
T’one is my Soucraigne,whom both my oath 
AnAdutie bids defend : t’other againe. 

Is my Kinfmanjwhom the King hath vyrong’d, 

Whom Confidence and my Kindred bids to right, 
Wcll,fornew'hat wemufldoe : come Coofin, 
lie difpofcof you : Gentlemen, gocmuftervp your men. 
And meete me prefently at Barckly : 

I fliould to Plaihie tpo,but time will not permit : 

Allis vneuen,and euery thing is left at fixe and fcauen. 

Exeunt Dnk? y & Queen c : manent Bufhte and Cjreene . 

Bu[h. The Wind fits fa ire for newes to go forlreland. 
But none returnes. For vs tolcuiepower 
dfroportionable to the enemie, is all ynpofsible. 

(jrctne. BefidcSjOurneerenelfe toithe King inloue, 

Is neere the hatcoftlipfoloue not the King. 

Bag . And that issthc wauering Commons*, for their loug 
Lies in their Purfes,and who fo empties them, 

“By fo much fillesstheir hearts with deadly hate. 

Buftt. Wherein tlfe King (lands generally condemn’d. 

Bag .. ; Jf-iadgement lie in them,then fo do we, 
sBecaufe woeuerhauebeen neere, the King. 

Cjreene. Well,I will for refuge (Iraight toBrifl.Caflle, 
TheEarleofWiltlhireis already there. 

Buflj,. Thither will I with vpu.for little o ffice 
Will the hatefull Commons perform? for vs, 

•JExcept like Currcs.to teare vs all in peeccs: 

Will you goe along with vs? 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to hisMaieftie: 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be no t vaine, 

We three heere part,thatnerefoaUinc,ete againe. 

Bnfh. Thats as Yprke thuiuestobeat backeBullinghroolp. 

Cjreene. AlaspooreDiikc,the;taskehe undertakes. 

Is numhring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on hisfidc fights, thoufands will flit : 
farewell at oncc,for once, for all and cuer. . 









King Richard the Second. 

*Bu%. Well,we may. meete againe. 

'Bag.. Ifeare me neuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

Bull. How farre.is it my-Lord to Barckly now ! 

yforth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 

I am a (Iranger inGlocefterlhirc, 

Thefehigh wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 
Drawes out our miles, andmakes them weariforae,.. 
And yet your fatredifeourfe hath beene as fugar , , 
Making die hard way fweete and deleftablc: 

But I bethinkeme whata weary way, 

From Rauenfpurgb to Cotfhall will be found. 

In Ruffe and Willoughby wanting your company* 
Which I proteft hath very-much beguild 
The tedioufnefieand procelfe ofmy traucll : 

Sut theirs is fweetened with the hope to hauc 
Theprefent benefite that I pofTefle, 

And hope to ioy is littfelefic inioy. 

Then hopeinioyed : byrthis the weary Lords 
Shall make their way foeme (hort,as mine hath done. 
By fight ofwhat I haue,your noble eompanic. 

But. Gfmuch lefie value is my company. 

Then your good words. But who comes here ? 

Enter Harry Per/tt. 

Bforth. Itismy fonne,yong Harry Perfie, 



Harry, how fares your Vncklc? (ofyou. 

H.Per. I had thought my Lord to hauelearned his health 

North. Why ? is he not with the Queen e? 

H.Per. No my good Lord, he hath forfookethe Court, 
Broken his ftaffc of office, and difperft 
The houihold of the King. 

Bforth. What was hisreafonfhc wasnotfo refolude. 
When lafl: wefpake together. 

H.Ter. Becaufe your Lordfliip was proclaimed tray tourj 
But lie my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Dukeol Herford, 

And font me ouer by Barckly to dilcouer^ . ?• 

a ^Wnat 











Tht TuAgtdit of 

Whatpower the duke ofYorke liadleuied Acre? 
Themwithdire&ions yto repaire to RauMipurgb. 

North. Haueyou forgot the duke ot Htrf or d, boy} 
h.Per. No my goodliord for thattis not forgot 
Which ne’re I did remember-to my knowledge 
Ineuer in mylife did looke on him. _ ... 

North v T-henVearne to know himnow.this is the Uuk€l 

H.Per. My gratious Lord*Itendcr youmy feruice. 

Such as it is, bdagteiKl^, raw, and young. 

Which cld^r day es (hall ripen and confirmc 
To moreappvoued feruicc anddiefert; 

Bull. I thanke thee gentle /’w/i ,anchbe Hire, 

Tcou nt ray felfe in nodiingelfefo happy. 

As in a foulc remembring ray good.fiaends : ■ • 

And as my fortyneriperis with day louc, 

It ihallhcftillthy true loses recompenses 

M-y heart this couenant raakes,my hand thus lealesitw: 

North. How farce is ^et.and what (hirie . 

ICeepes good oM-Yorke there with his. racu o-i. warre. _ 

H.Px% There ftandas- the Gafltety .yontateotfi*** . 
Mann’d with three hundred rafen 5 as. I hauc heard : n 

And in it are the Lordcs-of T^/^^^r,and^<ywoK, 

None elfe ofnatne and noble efhmation-.i 

Nor, Here come the Loi;ds of R»ff and WtlUughbfr . 

Bloudy with fpurrmg^cry red withhafte . • 

■But. Welcome my tdids, T\voty our louepuriues , 

A’banjfht traitour.: all my.treafiury . . 

Is"yet but vnfelt thankes,v vlvichmore enridit; 

Shall be your lone and labours recompence. • 

%'p. Your prefence makes v s richmo it noble Lord, 

WtH. And farrefumiountsourlabourto attameit. 

T.Ht. Euermoretlrankc^theExchcquerofthepeorej,,.. 

Which' till’my infant fortune comes to yearcs, 

Standesfoj-my bounty : but who comes heere?.- 
North: It is my Lord o£i^ tyley , as I gueiie. 

B^kflcy My Lord of HerforB, my meffage is to yovfc . 
’Suit. My ^rd,.myanfvverebto'Li«cdrcr, 

r: ' ' ^ n( y 
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Ttichtrd ibt Second, 

And I ltiufl: findetha t title myourtongue, 

Before Iraake reply to ought you fay. 

2 iarke. Miftakc me not my Lord, t’ir not my meaning 
To race one titlcofyour Honour out: 

To you my Lord I conic, what Lord you will, 
prom the moR gloncus ofthis land, ‘ 

TheDuke of York?, to know whatprickes you on, 
Totakcaduantage ofthe abfoit time, 

And Fright our natiue peace with felfe-bome. Antics? 

"Bui. Ilhall not need trarifportmy words'byyou, 

JHeere comes his Grace in perfon : Mv noble Vnclcle ! 

T ot\e . Shew roe thy humble heart, and not-thy knee, 
Whofe duetyis dccciueahle and falfe. 

"Bui. My graciousV nckle? 

T orkf. Tut,tut,gfaeomeno grace, norvncklemeno vnc- 
I amnoTraitors vnckle;; and that word Grace (kle, 
;In an vngratious m o u t h;is b utpr o pliane-t 
Why haue thofe baniilyt an&fbrbiaden legs 
Darde once to touch adult of Englwdi ground? 

Butmore than why? Why hauc they darde to march 
So manymyles vponher .peacefull bofome, 

Pryting lier pale-fkcdc Villages with -Warre, 

And oftentation of defpifecfArmcs? 
'Comft.thoubccaufeth annoytrtedlving- is hence? 

Why foolifhboy ,the Kingusdeftbehrad, 

Andin my loyail bdfomelyMhifcpGwer : 

Were ! butnow 'Lord of fuch hot youth. 

As whenbraue OnH'itxby fatherland thy fclfe, 

Reicucd the blackcprincc that young Mxrs ofmen. 

From fborth the ranckesoftnany fhoiSfandsPrench* 

O then how quickly Ihould this arme of mine. 

Now prifoner to the Paulfeyj chaftifethee, 

Andminifter correftion touiiy 'feiitt ! 

Bull. My gratious Vnckledettnc know my fault, 

On what condition (lands it, and wherein? 

ipuen in conditionof the word degree;, 

In grofle rebellion,- and detcfted.treafon : 

Theu axt^t batuiiitsnan, and heeretut comc 4 
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The Trdgedie of ■ 

Before the expiration ofthy time, ■ 

InbrauingarmesagamftmySouerai 

•S«/. As I wasbanifht,! was bamiht Herford, 

But as I come, I come fo r Lancafter : 

And noble Vickie, I befeech your Grace _ 

Looke on mv wrongs with .an indifferent y • 

You are mV father, or me thmkes in yo i 
I fee old Gaunt aliue. Oh then bather, • 

Will you permit that! fhall ftaird condemn d 
A wandering Vagabond, my rights and royaltie* 

Pluckt from my Armcs perforce, and gm« ‘ w J- 
To v pftartV n thrifts? wherefore was l boine. 

If that my Coofm Kingbe kmg££England y 

It mu ft be graunted I am Duke efLancaft^ • , • 

You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my noble Coofin, 

Had you firft died,and he b'eemthm trod downe ; 

He fhould haue found his V nckle Gaunt a father. 

To rouze his wronges.and chafe them to the Bay. 

I am denied to fue my hueue hcere. 

And yet my letterspattents 2 ,iue me leaue, 

Mv fathers goodes are all diftrain d and fold. 

And thefe,and all, are all amifTe employed. 

What would you haue me doe? I am aSubisft, 

And I challenge Law 5 Atturmes are demde me, 

And therefore perfonally 1 lay my claime 

KoBt. It ftandes you* Grace vpon,to do him right. 

Bafe men by his endowments are made gre.at„ 

Terkft My- Lords ofEaiglandjlet me tell youthisj 

I hauehad feeling of my Coofms wronges, r . 

And laboured all lcould to doe himnghty . 

But in this lcind,to come in brauing Annes, 

Behisownecaruer/andcutouthiswayi 
To findoutright with\Vrong,itmay not be l 

And you thaf^O ^bette him iff this kind, . 

ChcrilhRebellioft/aiidatb Rebels all. . _ •' : •- ;; ; 

North, T he j&oblc Dbk* hath fworn«>ms : eoaiHu»g 
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King Richard the Second . ' 

But for his ownejand for the right of that, 

We all haue ftrongly fworne to giue him ayde-; 

And let him ne’re fee ioy that breakes that oath. 

Torke. Well, well, IfeetheifluccfthefeArmesj 
I cannot mende it, I muftneedes confcfle, 
i B.ecaufe my power is weake,and all ill left : 

But if I could, by him that gaue me life, - 
I would attach you all, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the foueraigne mercy of the ICingi 
But fincel cannot, be it knowne to you, 

I do remaine as newter ; fo fare you well, 

Vnlefle you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 

And there repofe you for this night. 

"Bu/. Ah offer Vnckle that we will accept^ , 

But we muft winne your Grace to go with vs 
To Brijtow Cafllc, which they fay is held 
By Bufh e,73agot y and their complicies, 

The Caterpillers of the Common -wealthy 
Which I haue fworne to weedc andplucke away. 

Torkf. It may bel will go with you;but yet lie paufe, 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
Norfriends,norfoes,to me welcome you are. 

Things paftredreffe,are now withmepaft carev 

Enter Earle of Salisbnrie /tnd a Welch faptaine . . 

Welch. My Lord of Saltsburte } \\e haue ftaide ten dayeS, , 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together; 

And yet we heare no tidings from the King, 

Therefore we will difperfe our felues : farewell. 

SaliC. Stay yet another day, thou trufty Welchman*' , 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. 

Welch. Tis though t the King is dcad^wewillnotftay, , 
The Bay-trees in our Countrev all are withered. 
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Eich menk>oke fadlie,andRuffrattsdaunceandle»pPj . ' 
Theonemfearetbloofewhattheyenioy*' . . .• .. 
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T he Tragedk of 

Thcothcr to cmoy by rage and Warre, 

T heferfigne jfore-runflie death ofKingcs • 

Farewell, our Countrymen are goncand fled, 

As well affined Richardtheir King is dead . 

Sul. Ah Richard / with eyes of heauy mmd^ 

1 fccthy glory like a fhooting ftarre, 

fall to the bafe earth from the firmament, - J 

Thyi'unnc fets, weeping in the lowly Weft, 

-Witnefling ftormesto come, woe and vnreft : 

Xhy.friendes arefledto wake vpon thy foe*, 

Andcroflelv to:thy. good all fortune goes. 

truer Duke of.tierfordjcrk, ^rtbambtrUflds 
r Bufhie andCjreeve Ertjohtt'i. 

Butt. Bring forth theft men. 
iBuihie and Greene, l will not vexe your foiilcs, 

.'Since prefently your foules muft part your bodies, 

With too.much.vrgingyour pernicious hues, 
for t’wereno charity-; yet to waili your blood 
From off my hands,hcre in the view ofmen, 

I willvnfold fomc caufes of your death. 

You hauemif-lcd aPrincc,aroyall King, 

A hap p y Gentleman -in blood and lineaments, 
f>y you vrihappied and disfigured deane, 

You haue in manner with your finfull houres. 

Made a diuorceWwixt his Queene and him, 
BrokethepofTclfion of a royall bed. 

And ftayndcthebeuticiofafayre-Qucencs cheekes, 

With teares drawne from her eyes with your foulc wrongs^ 
My fclfe a Princehy fortune of myhirth, 
ccrcto the King in blood, and nccrc in loue. 

Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 

Haue ftooptmyaaecke vnder your iniurics, 

And figh’d my Englifh breath in forren cloudes, 

Eatinglhe bitter bread of baaifbment, 

While youhauefedde vponmy fcgniorics, 

Difparktmy Parkes^mdfrlld my forreft wood*, 

from mine oWnc-windowcs tome my hou/hold coate, 
mc*t outmy impr?cf«; lcauing nie no figne, 
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Ting Bichar d the Second, 

Sauemeits opinions, anffnr>' liuing blood. 

To Ihew the world ! am a Gentleman. 

This, and much more, much m ore then twice all thisj . 
Condemns* ou to the death : fee them deliuered ouer- 
To execution and the handof death. 

Bufh. More welcome is the ftfoke ofdcath to me. 

Then Bullingbroo fee to England / Lords farewell. 

Greene. My comfort iS; that heauen will take our foulej, . 

And plague iniufticc with the paines of hell: 

"Suit. My Lord Northumberland, fee them drfpatchtv 
Vnckle,you fay, the Queeneis at your houfc. 

For Gods fake foirely let her be in treated, 

Tell her, 1 fend to her my kind commends ; 

Take fpeeiall caremy greetings he deliuered. 

York?. A Gentleman of minel haue difpatcht/ 

With letters of-your loueto her at large;. 

Bull. Tliankcs ^gentle V 11 ckle : ) come Lords, away. 

To fight with G ter, dor and his complices. 

Awhile t6 worke,and after, holiday . Exeunt, 

■ - ; ' ! r i s •: < * ' ' * ~j£r-- 
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Xing. Barkloughl^Caftlecall'yoii this at hand* 

Awn, Yea my Lord ) how brook's your Grace the ayrfr 
After your late tefsing on the breaking Seas*- 
King. Needs muft Hike if wcllt,! weepe for ioy* v 
To ftand vponmy Ivingd(ornc once againe^ 

Deare earth, I do laltitc thee with my handy 
ThcMjgh-Rcbels wound thee with their Horfes>hoofes 
As along parted mother with her child, 

Playcs fondly with her teares. an dfmilesm rncctiifg r - 
So weeping- finding, greete I theetnv earth, 

AhA do thee fauour with my royall band*} 

Feede not thy Sdueraignes foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweete* comfort his rauenous fencey 
But let thy Spiders, that fuckevp thy venome. 

And heauy gated Toads lie in tneir wayy 
Doing annoyance to the trechcrous fecte, 

Winch with vfurping fteps do trample thee $ 

Teclcfe- 
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The TragedU of 

Yceld flinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bpfome plucke a flower* 

Guard jti pray thee witii alurking Adder, 

Whole double-tongue may with a mortall touch, 

Throw death vpon thy Soueraines enemies ; 
Mockenotmy fenflefleconiuration Lords s 
This earth (hall haue a feeling, andthefefton.es- 
Propue arme.dSouldiers ereh.er natiue King 
Shall falter vnderfouk rebellious armes. 

far). Fearenctt my -Lord, that power thatmade vouICing 
;H ath pow.ee to keepe y ou k in g in fpi te of al 1 ; 

The meancs that heauens yceld miiftbe imbrac.t 
And not neglected. Elfe heauen would. 

And we would. no t;heauens offer r w.e r.efufe 
The proffered meanes of fuccours and redrefTe. , 

Siam. Hemeanes,my Lord, that wearetoremifle, 
Whilft '2?«//*»|^c6^,througliour fecurity, 

•Growes ftrongand great in ftibftanceand in power. 

King. Difcomfortabkcoofin,knowft thou not, 

That when, the fearchingeie ofhcauen ishid 
;Behind the globe-that lights the lower world. 

Then theeues and robbers range abroadevnfeene, 

] nmurthers,and in outrage bloody heere. 

But when from vnderliis terreftnall ball, 

He firesthc proude tops of the efterne pines, 

And darts his lighttlrrongh e.uery guil.fy hole 5 

Then murders,treafons,aiid detcftedfinftes, 

The cloake ofnight being pluckt from off their backes, 
Stand bare and naked tremldingat themfelues: 

So whenibis thiefe,this traitour Bultmgbrod\e. t 
Who al 1 this while hath teueld in thenight 
Whilftvv.e were w.andringwith the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vsyifing in our tlitonetke Eaft, 

His treafguis will fit blufhingin his face, , 

Not ableto endure, the fight of day, 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne. 

Not all the water in the rough rudoSea,. 

Can walk the balmc offfroni an annoy ntedlGng. 
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King Richard the Second. 

The breath of worldly men cannot depofc 
The deputy elefted by the Lord, 

For eu ery man that r Biiltmgbyooi\' h ath preft; 

To lift /hrevvdc llcele againfl: our golden crowne, 

God for his Rtc : hath in heauenlypay, 

A glorious Angel : then if Angels fight, 

Weake men mu ft fall, for heauen ftill guardes th e ri°Lt. 

Enter Safifh. ° ■ 0 1 

King. Welcome my Lord :how farre off lies your powder! 
Saltftj, Nor neere nor farther off, mv gratious Lord : 
Than this weake arme ; difeomfort guides my tongue. 

And bids me fpeake ofnothirig butDifpaird, ° 

One day too late, I feare,my noble Lo : 

Hath clouded all thy happy diyes on earth, 

O call backe yefterday, bid Time rcturne, 

And thou fhalthaue tweluc thou find fighting men: 

To day, to day,vnhappy day, too late, 

Ouerthrowxs thy ioyes, friends, fortune and tliy ftate : 

For all the Welckmen hearing thou weft dead. 

Arc gone to "S/ttinglbrooke } d ifperft,and fled. 

Ztun). Comfort, my liege, why lookes your Grice fo pale? 
King, But now the bloud oftwenty thoufandmen 
Did triumph in my face,and they are fled : 

And till fo much bloud thither come againe, 

Haue I not reafon to looke pale and dead? 

All foules that will be fafe, flie from my fide. 

For Time hath feta blot vpon my pf-idc. - 

ji*m. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. 

King. Ihad forgot my felfe, Am I not King? 

Awake thou coward, Maieftie thou ffeepeft, 

Is not the Kings name twentie thoufand names? 
Arme,armc,my name a puny fubieft ftrikes 
At thy great glory,l6ake not to the ground, 

Tee fauoun tes of aKrag,areWe not high? ; 

High be our thoughts, T lcftow my vnckle Y 6 r\e (heerel 

Hath power euough to feruc our turne : but who comes 
SnterSsrooft, '- 1J ' 

Strode. More health and happineffe betide my Liege; 
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The T rage die of 

Then can my care tunde tongue deliuer him. 

King. Mine eare is operand my heart prepare!, 

The worft is worldly lpfte thou canft vnfold. 

Say, is my Kingdorne loft? Why twas my care, 

And whatlofteisit to berid ofcare? 

Striues 'Bultingbrooke to teas great as we?. 

Greater he (hall not he : if he ferue God, 

Weekferuehim too, and be his fellow fo. 

Ivcuolt our. Subie&es? thatwe can not mendc, 

They brcalce their fay th to God as well as vs : 

Cry w'oe,deftruQ:ipn,ruine, and decay, 

The worft is dejitft,^d death, will haue,hft day> 

Streo. Glad am I, tiiatyour Highnefle is foarm.de- 
To beare the tydingsofcalamitie, 
tike an vnfeafonablc ftormie day. 

Which make the.ftlucr Ritiers drovvne their fhorcs. 

As ifthe world were all diffolude to teares,. 

So high abouc his limits fvvels the rage 
OfBnliingbrooke,coucring your fearcfull land .. 

With hard bright fteele,and hearts.harder then ftecle : 

White heards haue armd their thinive and hairekfte fealps 
Agamft.thy Maieftie : and boyes with womens voyces 
Striue to fpcake bigge,and clap their female ioypts 
In ftifte vnwildic armes , againft thy Crowne, 

Thy very bead f-men Ieame to bend their browes 5 . 

Of double fatall.woeagainft thy ftate. , 

Yea diftafFe women mannageruftie bilks 
Again ft tky.fqgt^both jpung and old rebel!', . 

And all goes worfe then 1 haue po wer to tell/ ' 

King. T o well, to well thou tylft a; tale fo ilL- 
Whcre is theEarle of Wilcftiire ? where, is Bagotr. , ^ 

What is become of Buil.ic? tvhereisGrcyue? 

That they haue let the dangerous encFaie 
Meafure our confines with fuch peaccfull fteps, 
If.vvepreuaik^their Heads ihall pay for it t , , i u 
} I wafranttheyhauemade peace. vyithBuiriixgfiropke. 

Scro. Peace haue they made vyjth him indeede my Lord. 
Oh yiH^^«ipers,damnd without redemption, 
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King Richard the Second. - 

Dogscafily wqnpetpfavyncbfvanyman.. ; . ’• 

Snakes in my : heart bloud warmd,that fting my heart j 
Three Iudulles,each one thrice worfe thenludas. 

Would they make peace ? terrible hell 

Make warreyppn their fpottedfouks for this., . 

Scro. Sweets louc's(Ifl:e)changing ;his property 
T urnes to the fowreft and moft deadly hate. 

Againe vneurfe their fouks,their peace is made, 
Withhcad,and not with hands, thofe whom yqucurfe 
Haue felt the worft of deaths deftroying wound. 

And lie full low grau’d in the hollow ground. 

Aum. Is Bufhie, Greene, and the.Eark ofWiltfhire dead? 

Sc 9 . Ye.}, all of them atBriftow-loft their heads.- 

Atm. Where is the Dakemy father with his power? 
Km?. Nomatter where, of .comfort no man fpcake. 

Lets talke of graueSjpf wormes, and Epitaph?, j ,• i : 

Make dull our paper, and mthrameeyes . 

'Write forrow on the bo Come of the earth. 

Lets choofe Executors andralke ofwils: 

And yet not fojfbr what can we bequeath, 

Saj^-gyi! depofed bodies to. the ground? 

Our lands,our liucs,and all arcBulliflgbrooks, 

And nothingcan we call onr ownc, but death. 

And that fmatl modell of the barren earth, 

Whichferuesas paftc andcoucr to-our bones.’ 

For Gods fake let vs fi t vpon the ground. 

And tell fad ftories of the death ofICings, ‘ 

How fome haue beene depofde,fome flaine in war. 

Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed. 

Some poyfoned by their wiues,fomeftecpingkild. 

All murthcred : for within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortal! temples of a King, 

Keepes death his court, and there the antique fits, 

Scoffing his ftate,and grinning at his pompe. 

Allowing him, a breath, a little fceanc. 

To Monarchife,be feard,and kill wdth lobkcs, 

Infufing him with felfe and vaine concert, 

A* if this flelh which walks a bout ourlifcj 

Fa Were 









The T rage die of 

AVereBrafle impregnable: and humord tints, 

Comes at the toft, and with a lettlc pin, 

Bores through his Caftle wallcs,and farewell King. 

Couer your heades,and rnocke not flefh and blood,. 

With folemne reference thfow away refpeft, 

Tradition, forme, and ceremonious dutie, 

For you haue but miftooke me all this while, 

1 line with bread like you/cele want, 

Tafte griefe, need friends : fubie&ed thus. 

How can you fay to mce,I am a Ivin? . 

£arl. My Lord, Wife-men ne’re fit and wailethcirwoei 
But prefently preuent the wayes to wayle. 

To fearethefoc,fince feare opprefleth ftrength, 

Giues in your WeakenefTe ftrength vnto your foe, 

And fo your follies fight againft your felfe : 

Feare, and be flaine,n© worfe can come to fight : 

And fight and die v is death deftroying death, 
WhereTearing dying, paves death feruile breath. 

_A;m. My Father hath a power, inquire of him, 

And learne to make a body of a limine. 

Kmo. Thou chidftme well’, proud BHUitifhrooke,! come, 
T© change blow es with thee for our day of dbottie: 

This Ague-fitof feare is oUerblowne, 

A n pafip tncke if is to winne our owns. 
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The ftate and inclination of the' day ; 

So may you by my dull’ and heauy eye 
My tongue hath but aheauier tale to fay, 

Iplay the torturer by fmall andfinall, - " r ; ' . ' 

Tolengthenputtheworfl: thatmuft: be fpokcflir 
Your Vnckle Tsrkf is ioyn’d 'with Bullingbrookf,. 

And all your Northerne Caftles veeldcd vp, 

Andall vourSoutherneGentlemen in an^ifes. ; . 

Vponli'ispame-. - 

< King. Thou haft .(ay d-enougHr ' / 

Befhrevv tlaeeCoofia which didlHead me foorth. . 

Of 






King Richard the Second. 

Of that fweeteway I was in to difpairc' 

What fay you now? What comfort haue we now? 

By heauen Ilehatehimeuerlaftingly, 

That bids me be of comfort any more, 

Goe to Flint Caftle, there lie pine away, 

AKing woes flaue,fhall kingly woe obey: 

That power I haue; difcharge.and let them go 
To eare the land that hath fome hope to grow r 
For I haue none; let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfell is but vainc. 

My Liege one word. 

King. He does me double wrong. 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue r 
Difcharge my followers, let them hence away, 

From 'Richards night, to Buliin^brookj faire day. 

Enter ‘Bull. T o rkf, North. 

Bull. So that by this intelligence we learne, 

The Welchmen aredifpearft,and Salisbury 
Is gone to meetc the King, who lately landed 
With fome few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord: 
Richard not farrefivom hence hath hid his head. 

Yoik,. It would befeeme the Lord Northumberland, 

To fay, King Richard^ alacke the heauieday, 

When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

Nj'tth. Your Grace miftrakes ;oncly to be briefe. 

Left I his title out. 

Ter, The time hath bin,fhould you haue bin fo briefe with 
He would haue bin fo briefe to Shorten you, (him, 

For taking fo the head , y our whole heads length. 

Bull. Maftake riot (Vnckle) further then you fhould; 

Tor\. Take no t(good Coofin) further then you fhould, 
Leaft you miftake the heauens are ouer your heads. 

Butl. ] know it Vnckle, and opp ofe notmy felfe 
Againft their willes. But,who comes heere? Enter Ptrcie, 
Welcome Harry ■: What, will not this Caftle yeeld? 

H.Tercte. TheCaftle is royally mandmy Lord, ‘~~ 
Againft thy entrance. „ 
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Th Tr a geJie of 

Bull . RoyalIy,wby itcontainesnoKing. 

H.Pet. Yes (my good Lord) 1% . 

It doth contains a King, King Richard lies 
Within the limits of-yon lime and ftone, 

And with him the Lord Aumerle, -Lord Salisburie, • 

Sir Stephen Scroopeibefides a Clear gie man 
Of holy rcucrencpjjwho I cannot learne. 

North. Qh belikejit iftthcEiflxop of Chrleilli 
Bull. Noble Lords, , • . v < v 5 

’"Go to the rude ribbes of that ancient Caftie, 

Through brafen Trumpet fend the breach of parlee 
into his ruinde cares, andethus dcliuer. 

H.Bull.qn bojdi his knees .doth kilTe king Richards hand, 

.And fends alleagqance and true fay th ofheart 

To his royall perfon : hither come 

Euen at his fcetc,to lay .my arnies and power: 

Prouided,that my baniihment repeal d, ? 

And lands reftored againe be freely graimtech, 

Ifnot,Ile vfe the aduantage of my power, 

Andlay the fummers duft with fhowres of blood, 
Raindofrom thewoundcs offlaughtered Englilhmen? 
Thewhich,liovv far off from thc-mindeofBullingbrooke 
It is,fur,h.crirqfon teinpeft ihouldbcdrench 
T he frefh greenelap of faireKing Richards land, 

My (looping duede tenderly (hall (hew. 

Go fignifie as much, while lieere we march 
Vpon the gralfieearpet of this plamej 

Lets march without the noyfe-of’threatningdntHune, 
Thatfrom this Caftles tattered battlements, 

Our faire appoyai tments may be vt'ell perufde. 

Me thinhes King Richard and my feife ihould mectc 
Withnoleffc terrour then the Elements 
OfFireand Water, when their thundriag fmoakc. 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheekesofheauen. 

Be he the Fire, lie be the ycelding Water; 

The rage be his.whilfton the ear till raigne 

My Wafer’s cm the earth, and not on him: 

March on, and marke King Richard how he lookeso 
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King Richard the Second. 

T he T rumpet found, Richard appear eth on the wallet. 

*Bul. Seefee, King Richard dothbimfelfe appeare. 
As doth theblufhing difeoncented Sunne 
From ou t the fiery portall of the Eaft, 

When he perceiues the enuious cloudes are bent 
T o dimme his glory, and to flame the trackc. 

Of his bright pafiage to the Occident; 

Ttrkf. Yetlookes he like a King, behold his eye, 

As bright as is the Eagles,Iightensfoorth 
Control! ingMaieflie -alack e for woe, 

That any harmelhould ftaine fo raite afliew. 

King. We are amazd,and thus long haue we flood, 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 

Becaufe we thought curfelfe the lawfull King : 

And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their aw efull dutie toonr prefence? 

Ifwe be notjfhew vs the hand ofGod 
That hath difmift vs from our Stewardship : 

For well we know,no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter, . 
Vnleflehe doprophane,fteale,orvfurpe : 

And though you thinke thatal) as you-hauedone,- 
Haue.torne their foules,by turning them from vs, 

And we are barren and bereft of friendes. : • 
Yetknow,myMaiftcr GOD omnipotent-. 

Is muftering in his cloudes on our behalfe. 

Armies of Peftilencc, and die)' (halt ftrike. 

Your Children yet vnborne,and vnbegot, 

Thatlift your va flail cdiahclcs againflmy head. 

And threat the glory of my precious Crovvne. 

T ell Bu llinghroolcje (for yonmec tlunkeshe (lands) 
That eucry ftride he makes vpon my. land,., 

I? dangerous treafon : lie is come to open • 

The purple teflament of bleeding Waive. : .. 

But ere the Ciowneheloakesfor,liuein peace, 

Ten thoufaqd bloody crpwnes of mothers fonues,? . 
Shall ill become the flower .ofEngknds face, 

Change the complexion ofiKvMuy d-pale peace. 
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The TrJpdie of 

To fcarlctmdignation.and bcdeaw 

Her pategriffc w«fc%«fcM£ngl»<h blood. 

Ti^ortb. The King of heauetvfdtbid, our Lora the King 
Should fo with ciuill and viiciuillarmes 
Be ru (he vpon. Thy thrift noble Coofin, 1 
Harry Bullingbrooke doth humbly kmc thy hand, 

And by the honourable T ombe he fwcares, 

That (lands vpon your roy all Grandfires bones, 

And by the royaltics ofboth your bloods • 

Currents that fpring from one moft^racious head. 

And by the buried hand of warlike G aunt, 

And by di« worth and honour of himfelfe, 

Comprising all that may be fworne or faid, 

His comming hither hath no further fcope, 

Then for his liniall royalties, and to hegge 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royallpartiegrauntcd once,. 

His gli ttering Armes he will commend to ruft, 

His barbed Steedcs to Stables, and his heart 
To fay thfull feruicc of your Maieftie. 

This fwearcs he, as he is a Prince iuft: 

And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him. 

King. N orthumb erland,fay thus : the King returnCs, 

His noble Coofin is righ\-vclcomehither, 

And all the number of hk faire demaundes 
Shall be accoinplilht without contradiction, 

With all the gracious vtterancc thou haft’, 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind cammendes: 

We do debafe our felues(Coo(in)do we not? 

T o looke fo poorely,and to fipeake fo faire? 

Shall we call backcNorthuttlberland, and fond 
Defiance to the traitour, and fo die? 

Anm. No good my Lordylt'ts fight with gentle veordes, 
Till time lend friends, and ffiendestheiir helpfull fwordi. 

King. Gh God, oh God that ere this tongue of mine, 

Tha t laidche fontence of dread bahiflimertt 
Onyon proudman,fhould take itoffagaine, 

With words offoodi i Gh that I were a $ great, , ■ ■ 
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Rich at d the Second. 

As is my griefe,or lefler then my name ! 

Or that I could forget what I haue been 1 
Or not remember what I muft be now ! 

Swell’ll thou (proud heart,) lie giue thee fcope to beat. 
Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 

Awn. Northumberland comes backe fro Bullingbrookc. 
King. What mud the King do now - ? mufthe fubmit? 
TheKing (hall do it : Mufthebe depofde? 

. The King (hall be contented : Muftheloofc 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 
lie giue my jewels fora fet of Beades: 

My gorgeous Pallace,for a Hermitage : 

My gay Apparcll,for an Almef-mans Gowne s 
My figurde Goblets, for a difh of Wood : 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking StafFe: 

M,y SubieCts,for a payre of earned SainCts : 

And my large Kingdome, for alittle Graue, 

Alittle little Graue, an obfeure Graue; 

Or, lie be buried in the Kings hie way, 

Some way of common trade, where (ubieties feetc 
May hourely trample on their Soucraighes head; 

For on my heart they tread now whilll 1 liue : 

And buried once,why not vpori my head? 

, «^«»»fr/ir,thou weepell (my tender-hearted Coofin) 

Weele make fbulc weather with defpifed tearcs; 
Ourfigfies,and they, (hall lodgethe Trimmer corne. 

And make a dearth in this reuoltingland : 

Or (hall we play. the wantons with our woes, 

And make fortie pretty match wi th (heading tearcs, 

And thus to drop them dill vpon one place, 

Till they hane fretted vs a paire ofGraucs 
Within the earth : and theerein lay d e ; their lies 
T wo kinfemen digd their GraueS with weeping eyes? 
Wouldnotthisill doe well? well vvelll fee, ft 
I talkebi’tidlely,andyou laugh at mee. 

Mofl mightv Prince,my Lord Northumberland, 

What fay es King Bullingbrooke, will his Maieftie 
Giue Richard leauc to liue till Richard die? 

G You 






The Tragtdk of 

You make a 1 egge,andBu thngbrodke fa-yesl. ' 

Non h. My Lord, in the bafe court be doth attend, 

To fpcake with you •.■nay it pleafeyou to come downs. 

K^. Downe,do.wneI comic, Ukegliilerm & ^/M;^», 

Wan tin 2; themanAge.of v nruly lades . 

In bb t 1 grovv bale, 

To come. at t) Afters Calks,, and do thenrgrace^ . 

In the bafe court comeddwnc ;.do vyn? court, aownslvingi 
For ni<> ht-o w les ibreeke w here mounWg^dcs mould ling. 
But?. What/ayes ; bis Maieftie?, 

•Jfirth. Sorrow and; gsefe. of heaft^ ■- 
Makes him fpeakc fondly •bbea franticke mant c . 

Yet he is come. 

And Ibevv faire dnety to bis Maieftie: H* \ncdes demit* 

My gracious Lord. 1 

'King. Faire 

To make the bafe earth.pvpud.vvjtii uiiling it : - 1' >< • 

Mee rather had my heart might fecle .your icuc, , 

Then myrc-irpleafed eye fee your curteue ... y 
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Bull. My grr.ci011s.Loid;, I, come butiormmeowne 0 ; 
Krtf Y<otir. dyvneis' yoqvs,and I am yours and all, 

'Bu?. Sofar-rebemine,mymolIre.dQ^t?4Lordj 

As myTwb%uipedralhde(er,ueyour'iqub., {„, . ... , 

[On, f Wei j,y ovi defnue : they well dc fcructo *»»«, 

That know the ftrongfl and fureft way to get , 

V nckle,-guie me your hands/, nay dry yourey es, 

T eares fhew t!iciftjo,ue,bu't want their remedies. 

CoolinJ am too young to be your Father, 

Though y oil arp old enough to-be Heyffj 

Whatyou \vdlbaue,lie / gi [ ue,aiidyydlingt.oos ... • . 

For doe vvemuR,wh;atforc?wdi haue vs doc;.; '• . 

Set on towards London, Coofm is it fo; 

"Bull. Yea my good Lord. 

King. Then.lmuftnot fay n<u ZHtunt. 

. fejih hit i:->l ’:■! ‘jU ' 03 




• - jtichurd the Secmd. 

Enter the Qneen'e with hey itt/ndtHtS. 

, " Que. What fport fhall wedeuifehere in this garden. 

To driue away the heauie thought of care? 

Lady. Madam week play at bowles. 

Quee. Twill make me thinke the world is fullofrubs, 
And that my fortunerunsagainft the bias. 

Lady.' Madam weele daunce. 

Quee. My legs can keepe no meafurein delight. 

When my poore heart no meafure keepcs in griefe ; 
Therefore no dauncing girle,fome other fport. 

Lady. Madcm weele tell tales, 

Quee, Offorrow or of griefe; 

Lady. Of either Madame. 

Quee. Of neither girle, 

For if ofioy,beingaltogither wanting. 

It doth remember me the more offorrow t 
Orifofgriefe, being altogither had. 

It addes more forrow to my want ofioy r 
For what I hauc I needenot to repeate. 

And what I want it bootes not to complaine« 

Lady. Madam ile ling. 

Quee. Tis well that thou.liaftcaufe. 

But thou fhoudft pleafeme better would ft thou wcepe. 
Lady. I could weepe Madame, would it do you good. 
Quee. A nd I could ling would weeping do me good, 
And neuer borrow any tearc ofthee. 

But flay, here commeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees.. 

My wretchedneffe vnto arow r of pines. 

They will talke of ftate,for eucrieone doth fo, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 

Enter Gardiners . . 

Cjard. Goe Bind thou np yon dangling Apricockcs, 

Which like vnruly children hiaice-theirbre . . r 1 . 

Stoope with opprefllon oftheir prodigall weight : 
Giuefome fuppoitanceto the bending twigs, 

Coe thou,and like an executioner : 

4 a Gi J Cut 
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Cut off the heads of two fart gro w ing fprayes, 

Thatlooke tooloftiein our. Common- wealth: 

AU mufi; be euen in om* gouememeiit. 

You thus imploy de,l will goeroote away 
The noyfome Wecdes that without prohtlucke 
The foyles fertilitieffom holfome Flowers. 

Man. Why fhould we irt the cortipatle at a 1 ale, 

Kecpe lnwancl form'c, and.due proportion, . 

She wing in amodellourfirme cftate, 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 
Is full of Wecdes •, her faireft Flowers choakt vp, 

Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges rumde* 

Her Knots difordered,ahd her holdomeHearbes 

Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace, 

He that hath fuffered this difordered Spring, . 

Hathnow' himfelfemet with the fall ofLeafe’:^ 

The Weedes that his broade fpreadmg Leaues did lhelter, 
That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 

Are puld vpjoote and all, by Bullingbrooke : 

I meane the Earle of Wilt(hire,Burtue, Greene, 

Man. What, are they dead;' ■ • • ' 

_ . , rrrl f ■ 1 ‘ 






Gttrd. They are, , , ari ,,,. 

And Bullingbrooke hath feizd the waftfullKmg. 

G h what p i t tie i t is , that he had notfo trimde 

And dretf his Land •, as we this Gardep at time of yeere- . 

Do wound the barke v ,the skinne of our frui te trees, 

Leaft being ouer-proud with fappeand blood, 

With too much riches it Cd'nfbund tt felte. 

Had he done fo, to great and growing men. 

They mightbauehiide to bear.e,and lieto talte 
Their fruites oi duetie : fuperfluous branches 
We lo’ppe aw a y-,tbat beiaririg boughes imyliue : 

Had lie done fb;bimfelfehadborne tbeCrowne ■: 

Which warteofidlehoures hath ^uitcArownedowne* 

Mm. What, thihkeyou th e Kmg fnall be depofed. 
GarL Deprelt he is alteddy ,and depofde . £ 
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* King Richard the S econd, 

T K.' OW lmpr^Uo death ArousJ. want of fpeaking 
Thou old d4amshkeii£&kt to dreffc thibGaiden, .< 

How da"es thy harfh rude tongue found mis vnpleafmg 
Whit E«- svhat Sn- Bint hath fuggefled thee, • (newest . 

To make a fecond fall of cm fed man? 

Why doft thou fay King Richardis depof e. 

Darft thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuinehis downefal! ? Say, whpve, when, and now 

Camft thou by this ill'tidingesjfpeake thou wretch. 

Gard. Pardon me Madam, litleioy haue L . 

To breathe thefe ncwes,y et what I I ay is true : 

King Richard, heis in the mighty hold 
~ Of Bullingbrooke : their fortunes both are we\ dev 
Ik your Lo. fcale, is nothing but lumfe He, 

And fome few vanities that make him light : 

But in the ballance of great Bullingbrooke, 

Befides himfelPe,are all the EngUlh Pceres, 

And with that oddes,he weighs Kmg Richard downe. 

Port you to London, and you will finde it lo-, 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know - ■ 

£„ erw . Nimble Mifchaunce,that art fo lightoffootc, 

D^h not thy embafuge belong to me, _ 

And am I laft that knowes it? Oh thou thinkelt 
To ferae melaft, that I may longeft keepc 
Thy forrow inmy breaft : comeLadyes, goe 
To meete at London Londons King in woe . 

What, was I borne to this, that my fadd looke, 

Should grace the triumph of great Bullingbrooke; 
Gardnerjfor tellingme thefe newes of woe, 

Pray God thePlants thou graftft may neucr^row. * *• 

Card. Poore Queene,fo that thy ftate might be no worfc 
I would my skill were fubieft to thy curfe : 

Heere did (he drop a teare, heere in this place, 

Jle fet a banckcof Rew fowreHearb-of-grace; 

G 3 
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Rew,euen for Ruth,heerc ihortly fhall be feene, 

In remembrance of a weeping Qucene, Exeunt , 

Enter li u l lino bro:: ke.A^m'.rlt^id cthtru 

Bud. Call foorth Bagot. EnterBagot, 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy minde, 

What thou doft know of noble Glocefters death. 

Who wrought it with the King.and who perfbrmde 
The bloodic office of his timeleffe end. 

Bagot. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

'Bull. Coofin, Band foorth, and loolce vpon that man. 

’Bagot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your daring tongue 
Scorncs-to vnfay what once it hath deliucred 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay, Is not my arme oflength, 

Xhatreacheth from the reft full Englifh court 
As farre as Calliceto mine Vnckles head? 

Among ft much other talke,that very time, 

1 heard you fay,that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then Bullingbroolces returneto England, adding withal!. 
Ho w bleft this land would be in this your Coofins death. 

■Bum. Princes,andnohIeLords, 

What anfwere fhalll make to thisbafe man? 

Shall I fo much difhonour my faire ftarres. 

On equalltearmes to.giue him chafticement? 

Either I muft,orhauemine Honour foyld 
With theattainderofhis flaimderouslips : 

Thereis my gage, the manuall feale of death. 

That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 

And willmaintaine what thou haft fayd,is.falfe. 

In thy heart blood,though being all toobafe 
To ftaine the temper ofmy knightly Sword. 

Bull. Bagot,forbeare,.thou Jhalt not take it vp. 

Bum. Excepting one, I would lie were the beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud me fo. 

Ifth^tthy valourefcand on fimpathie, 

There is my gage $umerle,in gage to thine; 

By 
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King Richard the Second. 

By that faire Sunne that fhewes me where thou ftandft, 

1 heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it. 

That thou wert caufc of noble Glocefters death : 

If thou deriieft ittwentic times, thouiyeft, 

And 1 will tu ore thy falihood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged ,with my Rapicrs poynt. 

A<m. T hou darft not (coward) hue I to fee the day. 

E'iIt.. Now by my fo'ule,! would lt were this houre. \ 

Fi tzwaters, thou art damnd to hell for this. 

L.Psr. Aumerle, thou lieffliis honour is as true. 

In this appeale,as thou art all vuiiift, 

And that thou art fo,thcreI throw my gage. 

To proueit on dree to the extreameft poynt 
Of mortal! breathing,feizc it if thou dar’ft,, 

A*rn. And i£I donat,may my hands rot oft. 

And newer brandifh more reucngefull fteele 

Oucr the glittei'inghdmet ofmy foe.; 

Another L. I take the earth to thelikc(forfworne Amitrkj., 
And fpur thee oawith full as many lies-, 

As it may bchcllowed in thy trechefous eare 
From finne to fume: there is my honors pawne. 

Ingage it to the tryall ifthou davft. 

Atm. W.hpfe.tstfleclfe? by heauen He throw at all. 

I haue athoufamlfpkits'in one bread, 

To anfwer twentie thoufand fucli as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitzwater,! do remember well 
The verie time Aumerle and you did talks. 

Fitt. Tis very true, you werem prefence then, 

And you can vvitnefle with me this is true. 

Sur. Asfalfcby heauen, as heauen it felfe is true. 

Fttz.. Suerriethoulicft; (fword, 

Sur. Diftionourable boy, that ly fhall ly fo heauic on my 
^ That it fhall render vengance andrettenge, 

Till thou the lie-giuer,and that lie do lie. 

In earth as quiet as thy fathers fculL 
In proofe whereof thereis my honours pawn£> 

In stage it to the tryall if thou darft, 

' ' FstiU- 
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Titz. How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfe, 

If I dare eate,or drinke,or breathe, or liue, 

I dare meete Surry in a WilderneiTe, 

And fpit vpon him w’hilftl fay,helycs. 

And lyes,andlyes : there is my bond offayth. 

To tie thee to my ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 
tsfumerk is gniltie of my true appeals. 

Befides, I heard the banifhed Norfolk? fay: 

That thou sstfumer/edidft fend twoofthymen 
To execute the nobleDuke of Cadet. 

► Ann), Some honeft Chriftian truftme with a gage, 
ThatNorfolke lyes,heerc do I throw downe this. 

If he may be repeald to try his honour? 

'Bull, Thefe differences fhall all reft vnder gage. 

Till Norffolke be repeald, repeald he fhall be. 

And though mine enemie,reftor’d againe 
T o all hislands and fignories : when he is return’d, 

Againft Anmerle we will inforce his tryall. 

Carl. That honorable day fhall neuer be feene : 

Many a time hath banifht Norffolke fought 
Forlefus Cbrift,in glorious Chriftian field. 

Streaming the Enfigne ofthe chriftian Crofle, 

Againft blackePagan$,Turkes,and Saracens/ 

And toyld with workes of Warre, retir’d himfelfe 
To Italy, and there at Venice gaue 
His body to a pleafant countries earth. 

And his pure foule vnto his captaine Chrift,- 
Vnder whofe colours he had fought folong. 

2?»/. Why Bifhop,is Norffolke dead? 

Ctrl. Asfureaslliue,myLord. 

*BhI. Sweet peace conduft his fweet foule to the bofome 
Ofgood old Abraham : Lords appeallants, 

Y our differences fhall all reft vnder gage. 

Till we afsigne you to your dayes of tryall. 

Enter York?. 

Take. Great Duke of JLanc after, I come to thee, 

From 
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Richard the S (con A. 

From plume-pluckt Rickard y who with willing foule 
Adopts thee Heire, and his high Scepter yeeldes 
To the poftefsion of thy rovall hand : 

Afcend his'Tronc, defending now from him. 

And long liue Henrte i fourth of that name. 

‘Bull. In Gods name, Ik afcend the Regall throne. 

Carl. Mary God- forbid. 

Worft in this roy all prefence I may fpeake : 

Yet beft befeemihg me to fpeake the tructh 
Would God any in this noble prefence. 

Were enough noble to be vpright ludge 
Ofnoble Richard : Then truenobkneiFcwoulft 
Learne him forbearance from fo foulea wrong. 

What fubieft can giue fentence on his King? 

And wh© fits not here that is not Richards fubieft? 

Thceues arenot iudgeclybut they are by to hcare,/- 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them-: 

And Hi all the figure of Gods Muieftic, 

His Captaine,ftewairdjdeputyi, cleft, 

Annointcd, crowned, planted many yeeres, 

Beiudg’d by fubieftand inferionbreath, 

And he him (cl fe no t p re'fen t: Oh fprfcnd it Gad, 

Thatin a Chriftian Climate lbules refindc 
Should fhew; fo hainou s biacke obfeene a deed. 

I fpeake to fubiefts,and a fubieft fpeakes, 

Stird vp bv GocLthtis boldily for Ins King- 
My Lord of Hereford here whoinyou- call King, 

Is a foule traitour to pr.oud Herefords King, 

And if you crowns him,let meprophefie, 

The blood of Engjifh fhall manure the ground, 

And future ages groane for his.foule aft, ! 

Peace fliall goe fleepe withT urkes andlnfidefs,- 1 
And in this feate of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kindc with kinde confound r. 
Diforder,horror,ftare and mutiny. 

Shall here inhabit, arid this land be cald,; ; : > • 

T he field of Golgotha and dead mens skills. 

Ji ^ Oh- 
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T o doe that office of thine owne good will. 
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Ohifyourayfe this houfe againft his houfe, 

It will the wofulleft diuifion proue, 

That euer fell vpontbis curfecl earth : 

Preuent it,refift it, and let it not be fo, 

Leaft child, childes children crie againft you woe. 

North. Well haue you argued fir, and for your paynes, 
OfCapitall treafon,we arreft you here : 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge, 

T o keepe him fafely till his day of triall. 
fMay it pleafe you Lords,to grauntthe common fuite, 

Tetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may furrender.fo wcfhall proceed without fufpition. 
Torke. I will be his conduct. 

"Bull. Lords, you that are heere,are vnder our areft, 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes ofanfwere j 
Litle are we beholding to your loue. 

And litlelooke for at your helping hands. 

Enter fog Richard. 

Rich. Alacke why am I fent for to a King, 

Before I haue ftiooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd ; I hardly yet haue learnt 
To infinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbes? 

Giue Sorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
Yeti Well remember the fauours ofthefe men. 

Were they not mine? did they not fometimes cr^ 

To me? fo Indus did to Cbrifi ; but hein twelue, 

Found trueth in all but one; Iin twelue thouf; 

God faueithe King, will no man fay Amen: 

Am I both Pried and Clarke ; well then, Amen, 

God faue the King, although I benothee, 

And y et Amen, if heauen do thinke him m 
To doe what fetuice am I fenrfbr hither? 

York?. 

Which tired maieftie did 
The resignation of thy State and 
To Harry ’BuRtngbrookf. 

Rich. Scafc the Croyvnc. 

necifc 
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King Richard the Second. 

Heere Coofin,on this fide my hand, and on that fide yours; 
Now is this golden Crownclike adeepe Well, 

That owes tw'o Buckets filling one an other, 

The emptier euer dauncing in the ay-re. 

The other downe vnfeenc.and full of Water : 

That Bucket downe, and full of teares,am I, 

Drinking my griefc,whilft you mount vp on high. 

Bull. I thought you had been willing to refigne? 

Rich. My Crowne lam, but ftill my Gricfcs are nfinc; 

Y ou may my Glories and my State depofe, 

But not my Griefes, ftill am I King of thofe. 

Bui. Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne. 

Rich. Your cares fet vp, do not pluckemy cares downe: 

My careis lofle ofcarc, by old care don, 

Y our careis gaiuc of care by new care won: 

The cares I giue,I haue, though giuen away, 

The) r tend the Crovvne,yct ftill with me they ftay . 

Hull. Areyou contented to refigne the Crowne? 

Rich. I, no no I; for , I mull nothing bee. 

Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. 

Now markemc how I will vndoc my felfc: " 

I giue this hcauie waightfromqffmy head, 

And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand. 

The pride of kingly fway from out my heart : 

With mine ownc teares I walk away my balmc. 

With mine owne hands I giue away my Crowne, 

With mine owne tongue deny my facred ftattf, 

Withmine owne breath releafe all duties rites, « 

All pompe and maieftie I do forfwearc, < 

My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe. 

My Affes, Decrees, and Statutes I denie: 

God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, 

God keepe all Vowes vnbroke that fweare to thee: 

Makcme that nothing haue, with nothing gricud. 

And thou with all pleafd,that haft all atchieud: 

Longmayft thou liue in Richards feat to fit, 

Andfoone lie Richard inanearthy pit: 

H x God 
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7 be T ragedk of 

God fane King Harry, vnkrngd Richard faycs, 

And fend him many yeeres ofSun-fnincdayes.- 
Whatmore remaines? 

North. No rnore,butthat you read 
Thefe accufations, and thefe greeuous crimes, 

Committed by your perfon,and your followers, 

Againft the State ana profit ofthis Land$ 

That by confefsing them, the foules of men 
May deeme that you are worthily depofde. 

"Rich. Muft I doe fo: and muft Irauell out 
My weaud vp Folly, gentle Tfort'mmbtrlandl 
If thy offences were vpon record, i 

Would itnot fhame thee in fo fairc a troopc, 

To read a lefture of them,ifthou wouldft. 

There Ihouldft thou finde one haynous article, t 

Contayningthcdepofing of a King, 

And cracking the ltrong warrant ofan Oath, 

Markt with a blot,damd in the booke ofheauen : 

Nay of you that ftand and looke vpon, 

Whilft that my vr retchednefle doth bate my felfe*, 

Though fomeof you (with J wafhyour hands, 

Shewing an outward pittie>yetyou Pilatef, 

Haue heere deliuer me to my fowre Croflc, 

And water can not wafh away yourfinne. 

North. My Lord difpatch,read ore thefe Articles. 

Rich. Mine eyes are full of tcares,I cannot fecj 
And yetfalt water blindes them not fomuch. 

But they can fee a fort of Tray tors heere : 

Nay, ifl turne mine eyes vpon my felfe, 

I find my felfe a Tray tor with the reft 5 
For I haue giuen heere my foules confent 
T o vndcckc the pompous body of a King* 

MadeGlory bacc,and Soueraigntie a Haue; 

Proud Maieftie a fubie£l,State a pcafant. ; ' 

2 'forth. My Lord. i:K 

Rich. NoLord of thine, thou haught infulting man, 

Nor no mans Lord j I haue no naine>no title, ! 

- : - • - No 
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King Richard {he Second. 

No notthatname was giuenmeat the Foht, 

But tis vfurpt •, alacke the heauie day 

Thatl haue wornefo many Winters ;out. , 

And know not now, what name to call my felfe. 

O that I were a mockerie King of Snow, 

Standing before the funne of bulhngbrookfy 
To meltmy felfe away in water drops. 

Good King, great King-, and yet not greatly good; 

And if my name be ftarling, yet in Englang 
Let it commaund amirour hether ftray te 
That it may lhcw me what a face I haue, 

SinceitisbanckrodtofhisMaieftie. 

Rail. Goe fome of you and fetch a Looking- glafle. 
North. Read ore this paper while the Glafle doth come. 
Rich. Feind,thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 

Sail. Vrge it no more my Lord Northumberland. 
North. The Commons will not then be fatisfied. 

Rich. They Ihall be fatisfied.Ilc read enough, , 

When I do fee the very Booke indeed, 

Where all my finnes arc writ, and that’s my felfe. 

Giueme the Glafle : no deeper wrincklcs yet; 

Hath Sorrow ftroke fo many blowes vponthis 
Face of mine^nd made no deeper wourfdes? 

Oh flattering GlalTc, like to my followers in profpcritic ! 

' Was this thelace that euery day vnder his 

Hou/hould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 

Was this the face that faaft fo many follies. 

And was atdaft outfaafthy Bullingbrooke} 

A brittlcGlorie {fiftieth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred Ihiuers'. 

Marke filentKing the morall of this fport. 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyde my face. 

Rut/. The fhadow of-y bur forrow hath delhoyd 
The fhadow of your face. 

Rich. Say that againc :-the lhadow of my forrow; 

Ha letlfec^ tis very true, my gnefe r 
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The T rAgcdk of 

Lies all within, and thefe external! manners 
Of laments are mecreiy-lhfidqwcs to the vnfeenc, 

Qricfe that fwellcs with f 1 W 1 j.eein.the tortured foulcs 
And 1 thankc thee King th.atnot oncly giueft 
Me caufe to wayle,hnt tcacbeft me the way 
How to lament the caufe ; lie b'cgge one Boone, 

And then he gone, and trouble you no more. 

'Bull. Nameitfaire Coofin. 

Rick. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then a King : 

For when I was a king, my flatterers were then but fubiefts. 

Being now a fubieft,! haue a Kingheere 
T o my flatterer •, being Co great, I haue no need to beg. 

But. Yetaske. 

Rich. Andlhalllhaueit? 

BuL- Youfhall. 

Rich,. Why thengiu^mejeaue togoe. 

Bull. Whither? 

Rich. Whither you vyill,fo I were from your fights. 

Bull. Goe fome of you conuey him to the Tower . 

Rich. O good conuey, conuey ers arc you all, 

Thatrife thus nimbly by-a, true Kings fall. . 

Bull. On Wednesday next we folemnelyfet downe, 
OurCoronatior^Lbrda/P r cp are y 0 : u rf e l ues *^l. r • 

Exeunt. MunttWeft . Carkill^Aumerle. 

nAbbot. A woful! Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Carl. The woe’s to come; the children yet vnbornCj 
Shall feele this day as fharpe to them as thorne. 

Aum. Y ou holy Clergie men, is there no plot, 

T o rid the Realme of this pernitious blot? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my minde herein^ 

You fhall not onely take the Sacrament, 

Tobury mine intentes,but alfo to effeCt, 

What ener Ifhall happen to deuife : 

I fee your browes are full ofdifcontcnt. 

Your heart offorrow,and your eyes oftparesj. , , 
Comchp^wi^ii^p.fupp^^by a plot, 

Shall fliew vs all a merry day.. .,7-. M 

Snter * 
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King Richard the S econd. 

Enter Qtteene, frith her attendants. 

Quetttt. This way theKingwill come,this is the way 
To Iutius (/tfaes ill erefted T ower. 

To whofeflintbol’onicmy condemned Lord 
Is doomde a prifoner by proud Ballingbrookf. 

Hccreletvs reft,if this rebellious earth 
Haue any refting for her true Kings Quecne. 

; Enter Richard. 

But fofgbut fee, or rather, do not fee, 

My faire Rofe wither : yctlookevp, behold. 

That you in pittie may difloluc to aeaw. 

And wafli him frefh againc with true loue teares. 

Ah thou themodell where old T roy did ftand ! 

Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Richards toombe. 
And not King Richard : thou moft beauteous Inne, 

Why lhould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alehoufe gueft? 

Rich . Ioyne not with griefe, faire woman,do not fo; v 
To make my end too fudden,learnc good foule. 

To thinke our former ftate a happy dreame. 

From which awakt,the trueth of what we are, 

Shewes vs but this : I am fworne (brother fweetc) 

T o grimme FJecefsitie, and he and I 

Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to Francct 

And cloy fter thee in fome religious houfe : 

Our holy liues muft winne a new worlds Crownc, 

Which our praphane houres heere, haue throwne : downe. 

Queene. What is my Richard both in fnape and minac, 
Transformd and weakned? hath Bullingbrenke 
Depofde thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart? 

TheLyori dying thruftethfoorth his pavv, 

And wounds the earth, ifnbthing clfe, with rage. 

To be o’repOwerd, and wilt thou Pupil-like 
T ake thy correction, mildely kilfe the rbdde, 

And fawne on Rage -with bacc humi) itie, 

Which art a Lion and a King of beaftes. 

King. AKing of Beaftes indeed, if aught but bea#. 
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The Tr Age die of 

I had been flill a happy King of men. 

Good(fomctitne Queens)prepare thee hence for France, 
Thinke lam dead.andthat cuenheerethou take ft 
As f rom niv death-bed my laft lining leaue. 

In Winters tedious nights fit by tire fire 
With good old folk es, and let them tell thee talcs 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide, 

And ere thou bid good night, to quitetlieir griefe, 

T ell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And fende the hearers weeping to their beds.:- 
For why, the fenceleffe brands will fimpathy 
Tliehcauie accent pfthy mouing tongue, 

And in companion weepe the lire out* 

And fome will monrne in afoes,foniecole blaclce. 

For thedepofiug ofa rightful] King. 

Suter T^onbimberlaTia. 

T'Jjrtb. My Lord, theminde oiThdUngbrcokf is changde. 
You muft toPomfret,not vnto t’neTowcr. 

And Madam, there is order tanefor you. 

With all fwift fpeed you muft away to France. 

King. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting Thillwgbro. ,.f% afeendes my ijirone,, 
Thetimeftiallnothemari-y Ijaur^ ofiage. / T . ;i , 

More then it is,ere fbule finne gathering head, , 

Shall breake into corruption, thou {halt thinke. 

Though he deiude the Realm?, and giue thee halfc, 

Itis too little^elpinghim to.al! :. 

Fie ihall chinke,,that thou wind', knowft the way 
To plant vnrightfull Kinges, will know a game,. 

Being nere fo title vrgd another way, 

T o plucke him headlong from the vfurped throne. 

The loue of wicked men conuerts to feare, 

-That feare, to hateiand hate tumes one or both 
T o worthy danger and deferued death. 

Tlorth. Myguiitbeonmy head, arid there an end: 
Takcleaueand part, for you muftpartfoorthwith. 

■Kiu& Ppubly diuorc’t, (badde men) you violate 
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* 1 Itchtri the Sect net. 

A twofoldoiariage, betwixt my Crowne and me, 

And then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnkiffe the oath betwixtthee and me: 

Andy et not fo,for with a kifle t’was made, 

Partvs T^ortbumberUnd,! towards theNorth, 

Where fheuering cold and ficknefTe pines the clime: 

My Wife to France,from whence fet foorth in pempe. 

She came adorned hither, like fweetc May, 

Sent backe like Hollowmasjor foortft of day. 

Quern. Andmuft we be deuided? muft we part? 

King. I, hand from hand(myloue) andheart from heart, 
j Quttnt. Banifh vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King. That were fome lcfue, but litle policie. 

Queen. Then whither he goes,thitherlctmegoe. 

King. So twotogicher weeping,make one woe; 

Wccpe for me in France, I for thee heere. 

Better farre offthen neerebc nearethe necre: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Imine wdth groanes. 

Qtteene. So longeft way foal 1 have the longeft moancs. 

King. T wife for one ftep lie grone, the way being foort, 

And pcccethe way out with a hcauie heart. 

Come,come,ih wooing forrow lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fudh length in griefe : 

One kifle foall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part, 

"Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart : 

Queene. Giuememy owneagaine.twerenpgood part, 

‘To take on me to* keepe, and kill thy heart. 

So now Ihaue mineowne againe,be gone. 

That Imay ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kmg. Weraakc Woe wanton with this fond delay, * 

Once more-adcw,the reft letforrow fay. Exeunt. 

Enter DukfefTarkt<mdibtT)utichep. 
r D*ec. My Lord,you tolttancymt would tell the reft. 

When weeping made you breake the ftor.y . 

Ofour two Goofins comming into London. > 

Torkg. Wheredid Ileaue? 

Atthat fad flop my Lord,; . . , / 
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T&? Tragtdie of 

®bX f 

^•^sasassssSft 

Through Gafeinents dartediheir denting eyes. . .. . 

Vponius vifage,and that^the Wae S} 

With painted imagery. had favchat once, 

I^fu oreferue the welcome Bulhngbrooke, ^ 
w ffhefromtbeone fide to the other « 

2 m. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 

After a well graced Aftor kaues the 5Uge» 

Are i dely heat oiihim that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedioasr >. ■ i f .;n- -y/nnoD 

Wo or with muchmorc contempt men, eyes n 

Did fcoiilc on gentle Ruhvd, no man cried God kuchu*.. 
No iovfcil 



arbarifme it fol*#ha«epi«iea mm: 

But HeaKeftl&hahandrin 

To whofc high will we-houridroorcalme contentcs^ 

ToBnUin.brookear^rwo^fubieanow, 

Whole ftate and honour I for ayallow. 

DhuM^c comesniyH-cmhe Aujn^e,. 

* - * 



Richard the Second. 

, Tc<rl>/. Aumerle that was, 

But that is loft, for being Richards friend : 

And Madam,you Hiuft call him Rutland now : s 

I am in Parliament pledgefor his tructh 
Andlafting fealtie to the new madeKing. 

T>ut. Welcome my fonne.who art the Violets now. 
That ftrew the greenelappe of the new -comefpring. . 

j4u »>‘J j]Vla'dfimd k n o w not, nor I greatly cafe not, 
Godknowesl-had as lieiehe nonc as one. 

Tr>k e ‘ Welljbeareyou weft iiv.thisncwfpnng of time, 
Leaft you be crop t before you come to prime. 

Wha-tneWcS ft Orfi 'Ok foi d Jdo'che fd ipftsdt triumphs hold* 
A cm. For aughf'Ueno\v(my Lord)-tliey do. 

ZW&myoii will be. there Lknow. h r: : . ' . 

Aunt. If God preuent not I purpofe fo. 

York. What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofomc? 
Y ea,lookft thou pale? let me fee the writing. 

Atm. My Lord, tis nothing. 

Yvrkf. No matter then who fee it, 

I will be fatisfied, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

Itisa matteroffmall confequence, 

Which for fomcrcafons I would nothaue feene. 

York, . VVhi.ehforfomereafons(fir.)Imeanc.to fee. 

I feare, I feare. 

Dm. What /hould you feare? 

Tis nothing but feme bandthat he is entred into . . ' 

For gay apparrell again ft the triumph. ... 

Yorke. Bound to nimfelfe, what doth he with a Bond 
That he is bound to : Wife, thou art a foolej 
Boy/ietme fee'the writifig. 

Atm. I do befecch you pardon me,Imay not foew it. 
Yorke,. iWilfbefatisfredpletfoclecitjlfay : 

He pk ckf u ay t of bis boferOe ,and reader it. 
Treafon/oulc treafori :' villaine,tray tor ) flaue. 

Dm. What is the matter, my Lord? 

.* f Ho, who n Within there? faddle my Horfe; 

iz * God 









f/C<^ — - 2 $ 









rpjtVPJttcJZJEJZ 







’sifjrJf&rJnl WSnfe^i 



)OJ 



rfc Tragcdie of 

Goa for his mercy 1 what trechery is here* 

Now by mine honour,my life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villaine; 

Du. What is the matter? 

d’}*! waino f °pea« Jvh« is the matter AumerU? 

Aum. Good mother be content, it is nomorc 
Then mv poorelife mu ft anfvvere. 

n% T Bring me my bootes, Lvvill vnto the King. 

Hrs Man enters wuhhu Bcoteu 

Du. Strike him Aumerle )P oore boy thou art amazd. 
Hence villainc,ncucr more come in my light. 

Tnke. Giue me my bootes I lay. 

Du. Why Yorkc, what wilcthou do. 

Wilt net thou hide the trefpaffe of thine ovm« 

Haue wc more fonnes ? or are we like tohaue. 

And robbe mee of a happie mothers name. 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thmc owne. 

York?. Thou fond madwoman, . 

Wilt thou conceale this darkc confpiracie . 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facrament. 

And interchangeably fet downe their hands, 

* To kill the King at Oxford. ^ 

Du. Hefhall benone,weele keepehim heere. 

Then whatisthatto him? . . fnnne. 

Tor. A way fond woman, were he twentie times my to nne, 

I would appeach him. ' . , , 

Du. Hadft thou groand for him as I haue done, 

Thou wouldft be more pittifull: 

Butnow I know thy minde, thou doftfufpctti.u 

That I haue becne difloyall to thy bed. 

And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne : g^ <cf| 

fc * — 
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mini Richard the Setbnd. 

Sweete Yorkeffwcete husband be not of that minde, 

He is as Iik thee as a man may be. 

Not like me or any of my kinne, 

Andyetllouehim. 

York?. Make way vnruly woman. Suit. 

Du. After Aumerle : mount thee vpon his horfe, 

Spur, portend get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon ere hedo accufe thee, 
lie not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not butto ride as faft as Yorke, 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, 

TiUBullingbrookc haue pardoned thee, away, begone. 

Surer the King Vrith hisNebtes. 

Km? H. Can no man tell me of my vnthriftie fonne? 

Tis full three months fince I did fee him laft j 
If any plague hang oucr vs, tis hee; 

I would to God my Lords, he might be found s 
Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there, 

For there they fay , he daily doth frequent. 

With vnrefttained loofc companions, 

Euen fuch (they fay) as ftand in narrow lanes. 

And beat our watch,and robbe our paffengers. 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo diffoltite a crew. 

H. Per. My Lord,fome two daies fined faw the Prince, 
And told him ofthofe triumphs held at Oxford. 

King. And what faid the gallant? 

Ptrcie. His anfwere was,he would to the ftewes. 

And from the coromoneft creature pluckc a glouej 
And weare it : as a fauour,and with that 
He would vnhorfe theluftieft Challenger. 

Ktn? H. As diffolute as dcfperate,yet through both 
1 fee feme fparkles of better hope, which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere? 

‘'■'I- Enter Aumerle umuz.ed. 

Am. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

Ktug H. Whatmeanesourcoofinthathe ftaresand lookes ' 

1 51; Am* . 
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Jm. Gad&u?your Gtacej 1 do befechyourMaiefti^ 

Xo haue fome conference vyitb.yoiii'Gtaccalon^. ;t v. y ■ 

Kmg. Withdraw your fe!pe$,and ieaac vs-keere alone,' 
What is the matter wttli our Coofitv no\v£ •.!:>»>.! t ' 

For euer may-my knees grpvy- to the eattlt, 

Mv tongueckaueto my roofe within iky mouth, 
Vule$eapardopercJiife;or:fpeake. -\r. ;; > 

AW. Intcndedjdrcomroitted^vas this fault? ;- ; . .* 
If on the firft,how heinous. ore itbe. 

To winnethy after Iouelipardoivthee. . : i 

/gum. T hen giueme leaue that i may: turne the rcey,, 
That-np.mafr enter till my. tale bedone. ■ -in . 

Ring'. Hatie thy defire. . •; ; w d 

yiYX 

York?. My licgebew.aredooke to thy fel%, 1,’u) ‘ ' 

Thou haft a traitor in thy prefence there.. [ sa j ,,i<: vudii 

Kmq. VikainCille make thee fafe. ho'O <;j L!-_>y. I 

Au. Stay thy reuengefullhand/h^'haffpo^wfetQtear-c^ 
Torkft. Open the dopre,fe'etjf£ foole^ardy-Kihgj! s.« 1 i io3 
Sha!lIfor]oucfpeake:treafontothylace,J; 'i;:"ii -.n - 
-Open the doore,or I will hreaiceit open. =>•• . 

Kino. What is the matter vnde,fpeake,recouer breath, 
Tel! vs, how neere is danger, bnr.a 
That wemayamaeysto encounter it? . j 

Twkg. Perufethis vVrLting'here^nd'thou fhaltknow, 
Thetreafonthatmyhaffeforbids.mefliow. . ■ ; ,\ 

Ann*. Remember as thou read’fl, thy. promife part, 
^Idoerepcntrhe,readenotmyuamethece, -..i-. .1 ,v 
Myhcart-is not confederatowmi.my hand. ■ 

York?. It was (villaine) ere-tby b,and d.id,fetifidp\yii$--i, A 
I tore it from the traitors boIfe{fcei{Kipg) t o /! nv hi : v • ’ ! 
Feare,and not lone, begctsihis penitence- ;ji.b ih - 

3?orgeMopitty.him,le’ftthy'pittyptPS9o toi : !vu* 

A ferpent,that>wiUdf ing)theat.o;tl^:h^rti i-: [ vrJA 

Kwg. O heynous,fttong,andboUeGoidphacyr 

Oloyall father ofatreacherousfoatte.h. d/ner'V.' 

T hou iheere inawacuiate andfilucr FQUflteiflfol V / ,V» -A. 

Frosa 



41 . 




King Riihard thY Second, 

Frottfnvhehrcthis ftreartiethtotigh muddy paflages r 
Hath hald his current, and dcfilde himfclfe : 

Thy outflow ofgood oonuertes to bad; ; 

And thy aboundant goodnes fhall extufe ' 

This deadty blot in'thydigrefsihgfonne; 

Yorke. So flialRiliy • Virtue, be hisVices baude, ' 

And he (hall fpendiftihe h'onotirjvvith his fbime. 

As thriftles So’nn'e^ieif fetaping Fathers Gold* 

Mine honour liueS when his diilionour dies, 

Ormy fliamdclifeindiiS'diflionourheSJ:- "r ■. 

Thou kilft me in his h&gMng W|3PPfcrcati#j r : ' 13 1° • ' 

The tray tor liueri,thc ttud ipiVJto death. 

Dm, What ho,my'Liege'forG6dsfakclct raeun.- • ■■■■ 

King. What fhriU voye’d fuppliant makes this Cger cry? 
Dm. A Woman, and tliy A''m#(grcatKihg) ; tis 1, 

Speakc with me,pu^y'^ft'£i,dpen the doorej nl ; ;!. ; 7 

A Beggar begs^Katneuev begdJbcfoi4: 

King. OtirfCeiieisakredfi’omafei-iousthin":, 

And now changde to theBtggai* and the King": 

My dangerous Coohn, l«fyourMhfher inpc A ■■■>' . r \ 

I- know lhe is OStrse to pray for ybrn'-fb 1 : ! ^ finne, 

Y. rbg. -Ifthdii do pardon wlic-foeucrprav, ■ 

More ift’ay : 

This fc(&^ibyhWt^-’6ff^'FWlreft^Pn£l, 3 " r ■ r 
This let alone, SAdlfclf-th feyeft confotind. • * . ' 

Dut. OhlGng'belefetrehfOfchisharddi'attedltiaiP'' 

Loue louing nontfelfejtidiieothWcflnV 1 ?s nob-icy; % 
T -rke. Thoufe«Tri{iklwainaitiVi'hfi't ! floftt1iouifnakehereS 
Shall thy oldelngSe)n,ce ttipre a fray tfil-f eate? g'd - . ' f 1 ' 
K>w . Sweetc Yoflce be patientj heare me gentle Liege. 

Kmg /ft r Rj fe v-p g o o d A u ii ti 3 n 

Notyetl thee^dfeeeh, -bifiqa'i . .-.(o ' 

Foreuerwilll walkcvponfhy kneesy ! ' r • 

And ncuer fee day' that the happy feesy n: . • 

Till thou giue ioy; vntill thou bid me ioy; 

By pardno n 1 n g Rutland ,m y tranfgrefslng boy. 

VntQ;niy ihotliersprayefsl bendjnylcnee. 

Y orkw 
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T&; 7 * ragedi e of 

York,". Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

111 tna^ thou thriue if thou graunt any grace. 

Dure. Pleades he ineameft? lookc vpon his face: a 
His eyes do drop no tearcs,his prayers are in ieft, 

His wordes do come from his mouth, ours from durbreaft* 
He prayes but faintly , and would be denid.e. 

We pray with heart andfoule,and all befide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees (fill lcneele tillto the ground they grow: 

His prayers arc full of fal fe h y p o cr i fie, 

Ours of true zeale and deepe integritic: 

Our prayers do out-pray his,thenlet them haue 
That mercy whichtrue prayer oughtto haue. 

JKwg. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Date. Nay,do notfay,ftand vp; 

Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftand vp, 

And ifl were thy nurfethy tongue to teach. 

Pardon Ihould be the firft word of thy fpeach: 
Ineuerlongd toheareaword till now, 

Say pardon ICingjlet pittie teach thee how : 

The word is lhort;but not fo fhort as fwcete*, 

No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fomeete. 

Yorke. Speake it in French, King fay, Tardomte moj. 

Dutch. Doftthouteach pardon? pardon to deftroyt 
Ah my fowre Husbandry hard hearted fcord ! 

That fets tli? word it felfcagainft the word * 

h Speake pardon as tis currant in our land. 

The chopping French we do not ynderftand : 

■Thine eye begins to fpeakc,fetthy tonguethere, 

Or in thy piteous heartiplant thou thine care, 
Thathcaringhow om plaintsimd.prayers doe pierce, 

Pittie may moo u e the c pardont© ychearfe. 

Ktng H. Good Aunt fraud vp. 

‘Dutch. I doe not fucto (land 1 
Pardon is all the fute I haue in hand. 

King . I pardon him,. as God friall pardon me. 

Dutch* .0 happy vantage of a kneeling knee. 

Ye£ 






King Richard the Second . 

Yet ami ficke forfeare,fpeake it againej 
T wice faying Pardon, doth not pardon twain?, 

Butmakes one Pardon ftrong. 

Ktng. I pardon him with all my heart. 

Date. A God on earth thou art. 

Ktng But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Deftru&ion ftrait fhall dog them at the heeles. 

Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitours are. 

They fball not liue within this world I fweare. 

But I will haue them, ifl once know where. 

Vncle farewell, and coofin adue. 

Your mother well hath prayed,and prooue you true. 

Dutc . Come my oldc fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Sic Pierce Exton &c. 

Exton. Didft thou not marke the K. what works he fpakc? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare? 

Was itnotfo? 

Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 

Exton. Haue I no friend quoth he? he fpakc it twice, 



And vrgde it twice together, did he not ? 

Man. He did. 

Sxton. and fpeaking it,he wiftly lookton me, 
As who fhould fay,I would thou wert the man. 
That would diuorce this terrour from my heart. 
Meaning the King at Tomfret . Come, lets go, 

I am the Kings friend, and will rid his foe. 

Enter Richard alone. 

‘Rich. I haue been ftudying howtocomparc 
This Prifon where I liue, vn to the world: 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And heere is not a creature butmy felfe, 

I can not do it : yet He hammer it but : 

My braine lie prooue the fatnale to tny foulej 
My foule the father, and thefe two beget 
A generation df ftil-breeding thoughts: 

K 
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The Tr Age (fit of 

And thefe fame, thoughts people this little world. 

In humours like the people of this world : 

For no thought is contented : thebetter fort. 

As thoughts of things diuinc are intermixt 

With fcniples.and do fet the word it felfe 

Againft thy word, as thus: Come little ones, and then againe 
Itis as hard to come as for a Garomcll 
To threed the (mail pofteme of a fmall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weakc nay lea 
May teare a palfagc thorow the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged pvifon walles: 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to content,flatter themfelues. 

That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaues, 

Nor lhall not be the laft.hke feely beggars-, 

Who fitting in the Stockes, refuge their fliame. 

That many haue,and others mu ft fit there* 

And in this thought they finde a kind of eafe. 

Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backc 
Of fueh as haue before indurde the like. 

Thus play I in onePrifon many people. 

And none contented $ fometimes am I a King, 

Then treafons make me wifh my felfe aBeggcr, 

And fo I am : then crufhing Penurie 
Perfwades me I was better when a King-, 

Then am I a King againe,and by and by, 
.Thinkethatlamvnkingdeby 8ttlttngbro<kf y 
And ftraite am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor l, nor any man,that but man is, 

With nothing (hall be pleafde, till he be eafde 
With being no thing.Muficke do I hear e-, 'w Jtfufick* ftyeif. 
Ha,ha,keepetimei how fowrefweete Muficke is 
WhenTime is broke, and no proportion kept j. 

So is it in the muficke of mens Hues: 
Andheerehauelthedaintinefleofeare . 

To cheeke Time broke in difordered firing.: 
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King Richard the Second, 

But for the concord of my ftate and time, 

Had not an eare to hcaremy true Time broke: 

I wafted Time,andnow dothTinie wafteme: 

For now hath T ime made his numbring cloclce-, 

My thoughts areminuts.and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward .watch 
Whereto my Finger like a Dials poynt. 

Is poyiiting flill,in cleanfing them from tcarcs. 

Now fir, the found that tels what home itis, 

Are clamorous groanes, which ftrike vpon my heart, 
Which is the Bell : fo fighes, and Tcares.and Groanes, 
Shew Minutes, Times, and Hotires : but my Time 
Runncs polling on in ^ullingbrookft proud ioy, 

While 1 Hand fo Ming heerc his iackc of the Clocke : 
This Mufickemaddes me,letit found no more, 

For though it haue holpemadd men to their wits. 

In me itfeemesit willmake wife menmadd . 

Yet blefsing on his heart that giues it me, 

For t’is a figne oflotie : aud loue to Richard, , 

Is a ftrangc Brooch in this al-hating world . 

Enter a Cjroome of the Stable, 

Cromt. Haile royall Prince. 

“Rich. Thankes noble Pearc : 

The cheapeft of vs is ten groats too deare. 

What art thou? and how commeft thou hither. 

Where no man neuer comes buc that fad Dogge, 

That bringes me food to make misfortune line? 

cjroome. I was a poore Groome of thy liable, King, 
When thou wert King : who trauelling tow ards Yorlee, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leaue. 

To looke vpon my fometimes royall maifters lace: 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when I beheld 
In London ftrectes that Coronation day, 

When 'Bullmgbrookf rode on Roane Barbarie, 
ThatHorfe,that thou fo often haftbeftride, 

That Horfe,that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

R<cb, Rode he on Barbarie, tell me gentle friend. 
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How wcnthe vnder him? 

Grcorne. So praudly.as if he difdamdsnc ground. 

T^ch. So proud that Bui lingbrooke was on his backs : 
That lade hath cate bread from my toy all hand} 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping Inm: 

Would he not (fumble? would he not fall downe? 

Since pride muff haue a fall, and breake the neclce 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 

Forgiucues FIorfe,\vhy do I rayle on thee? 

Since thou created to be awdeby man, 

Waft borne tobeare,I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet 1 beare a burthen like an Aife, 

Spurrde,galde,and tyrde by iauncmg Bullingbrooke. 

Kieper ? Fellow glue place,heereisno longer ftay. 

Rich. If thou loueme,tis time thou wert away. 

Groo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart (hall fay. 

Exit Cjroome. Enter one >o Richer a Kith meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? 

Ruhr Tafte ofitfirft 5 as thou artwonttodo. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce ofExton, 

Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 

Rich. Thediuell takeHenry ofLancafter andthee; 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary ofit. 

Keeper. Htlpe,helpe,helpe. 

T he murderers rufh in. 

Rich. How now,what meanes Death in this rude a (Fault? 
Villaine,thy owne handyeelds thy deaths inftrujnent, 

Goc thou andfill another roome in Hell. 

•:>; B&re Ex ten ftirtkes him doXvne. 

Rich. That hand (hall burne in neuer- quenching fire,,,, 
Thatftaggcrs thiis my perfon : Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaind the Kings owne lands 
Mount, mount my (&ul'e,thy feateis yp ©fthie, - 1 ; ; 

Whilft;my grofle fleifh fmkcsdowneWardheeretocheJ 
Extort. As full of valbiire,asofroyall blood : ; 

Both hauelfpilld 5 Ohwouldthe deed were; good/ 

For no w the Diuell that told me I did w ell/ 1 • 






King Richard the Second. 

Sayes that this deed i s chronicled in Hell : 

This dead Kingto the liuingKing He beare, 

T ake hence the rcll,& giue them buriall heere. Exit. 

Enter 'Bullin'! hr or Wntb the r Duke of To) \\ 

King. Kind\mckle Yorke,thelateftnewes weheare. 

Is, that the Rebels haue confumed vvithiire 
Ourjtowne ofCiceterin Glocefter/hire : 

But whether they be tane or flame, vve heare not; 

Welcome my Lord, what is the ne wes? • 

Enter North umber Uni. 

North. Firft,to thy facred> Rate wifti I alt happineflfq^ 
The next t>ewes is, I haue to London fent 
Thcheades of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent : 

The manner of their taking may appeare 
Atlarge difeourfed in this Paper heere. 

Kmg. Wethanke thee gentle Pcrcie for thy paynes. 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy games. 

Enter L';rd buVfrAttrSo 

Fitz. My Lord, I haue from Oxford fent to London;, 
The heads ofBroccas,and fir Benet Seely, 

Two of the dangerous confortcd Tray tors, 

Thatfought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz: lhall not be forgot. 

Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Hemie Percie. 

^Per. The graundconfpirator Abbot of Weftminftcr^ 
With clogge of confidence and fowrc melancholic. 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue$ 

But heere is CaritU liuing, to abide- 

Thy kingly doome 5 and fentence of his pride. 

King. Q arleil , this is your doome, 

Ghoofeeut fome fecret place, fonie reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peace, die freefrom ftrife ; 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been; 

High fparkes of honour in thee haue! feeae* 
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Enter Exton with the Coffin . 

Exton. Great King, within this Coffin I prefent 
Thy buried fearc *. herein all breathleffc lies 
The mightieft of thy greateft enemies, 

Richard o( r l>urde<u!X,ox mee hither brought. 

Km*. Exton , 1 thankc thee not, for thou haft wrought 
A deede of flaughter with thy fatall hand, 

V pon my headland all this famous land. , . 

Exton, From your ownemouth(ray Lo.)did l this deed. 

King. They loue not poyfon,that do poyfon need, 

Nor doe I thee, though I did vvilh him dead*, 

I hate themurthercr,Louehimmurthered : 

The guilt of confcience take thou for thy labour, 

But neither my good word, nor princely fauour : 

With C Mne g oc wander through the (hade ofnight, 

And neuer ihevv thy head by day nor light. 

Lords, I proteft my foulc is full of woe. 

That blood fhould fprinckle me to make me grow* 

Come tnourne with me, for what I doc lament. 

And put on fullen blacke incontinent : 

He make a voyage to the Holy land, 

To walh this blood off from my guilty hand. 

March fadly after, grace my mournings heere, 

In weeping after this vntimely Becve. 

FINIS. 
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HISTORIE 
Henry the fourth. 

Enrer the King, Lord Iohn ofLancafler, Earle 

ofWejlmtriand } Tvith others . 

King. 

O fhakenas we arc, (b wan with care, 

Finde wc a time for frighted peace to pant. 
And breath foort winded accents ofnew broils 
To be commcnc’t in ftronds a far remote: 

No more the thirftie entrance of this foilc 
Shall dawbc her lips with her o wne childrens 
No more fhall trenching war channell her fields, (bloud. 

Nor bruife herflourets with the armd hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces: thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the meteors of a troabld heauen, 

AH of one nature, of one (iibfiance bred, 

Did lately roeetein the intefiine fhocke 
And furious dole of c;ipill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefccming rancks 
March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allycs. 

T he edge of war, like an ill (hcathed knife, 

No more fhall cut his maflcnthercforc friends, 

As far as to the fcpulthreof Chrift, 

Whofe fouldiouinow.vndcr whofe blcffed croffc 
Wearcimprcfledandingag’d to fight, 

Forth witha power of Englifh fhall weleuy, 

Whofe artnes were moulded in their mothers vvombe. 

To chafe thefc Pagans in thofc holy fields, 

Oucr whofeacres walk! thofc blcficd fectc, 
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Which 1400-ycercs ago were naild. 

For ouraduantage,on the bitter crotte. 

But this ourpurpofe now is tvvelue month old, 

And bootleffe t’is to tell you wc will goe. 

Therefore we mecte not now : then let me hearc 
Of you my gentle Coofcn WcPmciland, 

What ye her night our Couniell did decree 
3 n forwarding this deeve expedience. 

jVefl. My hege, this hafte was hot in quePion» 
And many limits of the charge fet dewne 
But veflernight.whcri all athwart there came 
A port from Wales, loaden with heauynewes, 

Whole word was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHerdforOiire to fight 
Ao-ainft the irregular ,and wild Glendower, 

Was bv the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered,’ 

Vpon whole dead corps there was fuch miluie. 

Such beaPly Pianieleflc transformation 
By thofe Welchworaen done, as may not be 
Without much fhair.e, retold, or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then that the tidings of this brotle, 
Brake off our bufinefle for the holy Land. 

Weft. This matcht with otherhke my gracious L. 
For more vneuen and vnwelcomcnewes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import: 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Avchibold, 

That cucr valiant and approoued Scot, 

At Holmcdon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudyhoure: 

As by difeharge of their artillery, 

And fiiape of likelihood thenewes was told s 
For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contcntion.did take horfe 
Vncertaine ofthe iflue any way. 

Kin^ Here is deare, a true induPrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from fas horfe. 
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Hinty the fourth* 

Stain'd whh the variatibn of each foile, 

Betwixt that Holmcdon, and this feate of otirs : 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newcs t 
The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty knights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines,of prifoners Hotfpur tookc~ 

Mordake Earle of Fife, and cldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

And is not this an honourable fpoile? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofcn, is it not? In Faith it is. 

Weji. A conqueP for a Prince to boaP of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’P me fad, and mak’ft mefinne 
Inenuy,thatmy Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fo blcP a fonne; 

> A fonne, who is the thcame of honors tongue, 

AmongPa grouc, the very Praighteft plant. 

Who is fweete fortunes minion and her pride, 

WhilP I by looking on the praife of him, 

Sec ryot and diflionour Paine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 

That fomc night- tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle- clothes, our children where they lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine; 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you coofc 
Of thisyongPerciespridc? The prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furpriz’d, 

To his owne vfc he keepes, and fends me word, 

I /hall haue none, but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

^' s * s his vnckles teaching ; This is WorccPer, 
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Maleuolent toyou in all afpedts, 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp 
The creP of youth againP your dignitic. 

King. But 1 hatie fent for him to anfwere this: 
And for this caufe,a while we muP negle& 

Our holy purpofc to Ierufalcm. 
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Tie Hifterieof 

Coofin.on wcdnefday next our Council we will hold 
At Windfor.foiriformethcLo ds: 

But come you r felfc withfpeedeto vs againe, 

For more is to be faidc and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

rVeji. I will, my Liege. 

Enter Prince of Wales and Sir John Va/Jfalp, 

Valf. Now H4/,what time of day is it lad? 

‘Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drinking of oldefacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after topper , ar.d fleeping vpon benches 
after noone; that thou haft forgotten to demaund that truely 
which thou wouldeft trucly know . VVhat a dentil haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? vnlelle houres were cups of facke, 
and minutes capons , and ciockes the tongues of D. Hides , and 
Dialles thefignes oflcapinghoufcs, and thebiefled funne him- 
ftifea faire hot wench in flame-coutered taffata ; I fee no rea* 
fon why thou fhoudeft be fuperfluous to demaunde the time of 

Valf. Indeede you come neeremee now Hal, for Wethattakc 
purfes, go by the moone & the feuen ftarres, and not by f hsebtu^ 
he, that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethcc fweet wag, when 
thou art King, asGod.faue thy grace: maieftic I ftiouldfay, for 
grace thou wilt hauc none. 

Prince. What none? 

Valf. No by my troth, not fo much as will ferue to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prince Well, how thcn?come roundly, roundly. 

Ealf. Mary then, fweete wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that arc Squires of the nightes body, bee called theeues of the 
daicsbeautte: let vs bee Diannes forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fbade, minions ofthe Moone, and let menfay , we bee men of 
goodgouernment, being gouerned as the feats, by our noble 
and chaftcmiftrefle the moone, vndcrwhofe countenance wee 
fteaie. 

Privet. Thou faieft well, and it holdes well too.forthe fortune 
ofvs that are the mooncs men , doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
being goueme d as the fca is by the moone, as for proofc .Now 

apurfe 



Henry tie fourth. 

a purfe ofgolde mod refolutely fnacht on Munday night, and 
nod difTolutely fpent on T uefday morning, got with fwearing, 
layby, andfpent with crying, bring in: now in as low an ebbe as 
the foote of the ladder, and by & by in as high a flow as the ridge 
ofthe gallowes, 

Falf. BytheLord thou faieft true lad , ^nd is notmyhoftefle 
of the tauernc a mod fweete wench? 

Erin. As the hony of Hibla , my old lad ofthe caftk-,and is not 
a buffe ierkin a mod fweete robe ofdurancc? 

Ealf. How now , how now mad wagge , what , in thy quips 
and thy quiddities l what a plague hauelto doe with a buffe 
ierkin? 

Prince. Why what a poxc haue I to do with my hofteffc of 
the tauernc? 

Valf. W ell, thou had cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Ealf. No,Ile giue thee thy duc.thou haft paid all there. 

SPrrn. Yea and elfe where , fo far as ray conic would ftretch, 
and where it would not> I hauc v fed my credit 

Ealf Yea, and fo vs d it, that were it not heere apparant that 
&hou art heire apparant. But I prethee fweet wag,fhall there bee 
gallowes ftanding in England when thou art King? and refoluti- 
on thus fubd as it is with the ruftie curbc of old father Anticke the 
law.'donot thou whenthou art King hang a theefc. 

Prince. No, thou /hah, 

Valf. Shall I?O rarc/ by the Lord lie be a braue iudge. 

Prince. Thouiudgeft falfe alreadie , I mcane thou /halt hatfe 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman. 

Ealf. Well ilal wcll,andin fome for t it iurapes with my humor,, 
as well as waiting in the Court I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of fates? 

lalf. Yea, for obtaining offutes , whereofthe hangman hath 
no leane wardrop. Zblood I am as malancholy as a gyb Cat, or a 
lugdBcare. 

Prince. Or an old Lion,or a loners Lute, 

Valf Yea,or the drone of aJLinconlh ire bagpipe. 

Prme. Wh*t faieft thou to a Hare , or the malancholy of 

Moortdilcb? 
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Moore- ditch? . , 

p a £ Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles , and art mdeede 

the moft comparatiue rafcalheft fweet yong Prince. But Ha 4 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanitie, I would to God thou 
and I knew where a commoditie of good names were to bee 
bought : an old Lor^ of the councell rated me the other day in 
the llrtcte about you fir, but I markt him not , and yet hcctalkt 
very wifely, bu t 1 regarded him not> and ycthec talkc wifely and 

intheftrcct too, . . . A 

rptmee. Thou didft well , for wifedom cries out in the itreets, 

and no man regards it, 'V ' . ' , ' 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faint: thou haft done much harme vnto me, Hal.God 
foreiue thee for it:before I knew thee Hal, 1 knew nothing, and 
row am 1. if a man fnould fpeakc trucly, little better then one ot 
the wicked: Imuftgiue oucr this life, and 1 will giucit ouor :by 
by the Lord and I doe not , I am a villaine:ile be damnd for ne- 
wer a kings fonne in Chriftendom. 

Pm. Where ftiall we take a purfe to morrow lackc? 

Falf Zounds where thouwilt lad, ile make one, and I do no?, 
callmevillaineandbaffcllmc. ... 

prin, I fee a good amendment of lire in thee, from praying, 

to purfe taking, , e 

Falf. Why, Half is my vocation Hal, t is no finne tor a man to 

labour in his vocation. - 

Peine s , now ftiall wee know, if Gads hill hauefet a match. 
O, if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent villaine that euer 
cryed, ftand, to a true man. 

Prince Good morrow Ned, 

femes. Good morrow fweete Hal. What fayes Monficur 
remorfe? what fayes fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar lackc? how a- 
grcesthcdiucll and thee about thy fouled that thou foldcft him 
ongood Friday laft, foracuppeof Mcdcraandacolde Capons 
Ic^cc? 

Pm. Sir Iohn ftandesto his worde,thediuell ftiall haue his 
bargaine,for he was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbes : hee will 
giuc the diuall his due, femes 












Henry the fourth. 

foynes. T hen art thou damnd for keeping thy word wi t h the 
diucll. 

prince. Elfe he had bin damnd for cofcning the dir.ell, 

Toy. But my lads, my lads, tomorrow morning , byfourca 
clocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantutbury 
with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fatpurfes. 
1 haiite vizards for you all; you haue horfes for your fellies. Gacls- 
hill lies to night in llochei :er, 1 hauebefpokefuppcr 'o morrow 
nightin Eaftcheapetwc may do it as fecure as fleeptifyou wil go, 
1 will ftuffe your purlcs full of crowncs : if you wil not , tarie at 
homeandbehangd. 

Falf. Heareye Yedward , ifl rarrie at home and go not, 11* 
hang you for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Fair. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Pm. Wlio,irob?I a thceferiiot I by myfaith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither honeftie, manhood, nor good feHowfhjp 
in thee, nor thou camel! not of the bloud royall,if thou dareft not 
ftand foi ten fhillings. 

, ‘Prin. Well then, once in my daies I’le be a madcap. 

Falf. Why that’s well laid. 

frin. Well, come what will, I le tarrie at home. 

Falf. By the Lord Vic be a traitour then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone,! wil lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this adueriture.that he fhall go. 

Falf. Well, God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwa(ion,and him the 
earcsofprofiting.thacwhat thou fpeakelfmay moue, and what 
be hears, may be beleeued,that the true piince may (for recreation 
fake) prone a falfe theefe , for the poore abufes of the time want 
countenance; farewell, you fhall finde me in Eaftcheape. 

Prin. Farewell tlielatter fpring, farewell Alhollownefummer. 

Pop. Now my good fweete hony Lord, ride with vs to mor« 
row, I haue a ieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. Fai- 
ftalfFe,Haruey,Rofsill, and Gadshill ftiall rob thofe men that wc 
haue already way-laid, your felfe & I will not be there: and when 
they haue the bootic, if you and I do not rob them, cut this head 
from my ftioulders. 

B Prince. 
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frin. How frail we part with them in fetting forth? 

TV. W by, we w ill fet forth before or after them.andappoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our pleafut e to failcj and 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit thcmfelues; which they 
frail baue no fooncr atchieucd,but wccle fet vpon them. 

frin, Y ea,bu t f is like thatthey will know vs by our horfes, by 
our habits, and by cuery other appointment to be our felues. 

To. T ut,our horfes they fhall not fee, He tic them in the wood, 
our vizards we will change after we Icaue thermand firra,! haue 
cafes of buckrora for the »once, toimmaskeour noted outward 
garments. 

Trim, Yea, but I doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Vo. Well, for two ofthem.l know them to be as tiue bred cow« 
ards as euer turnd backc: and for the third, ifhc fight longer then 
he fees reafon, lie forfwearearmes.Thc vertue of this icaft will be 
the incomprchcnfible lies , that this fame fat rogue will tell vs 
>vhcn wee Hucteatfuppcr, how thirtie at leaft he fought with, 
what wards, what blowcs.what extremities he indurcd,and in the 
reproofeof this lyes the ieaft, 

Trince Well, lie go with thee, prouide vs all things neceflarie, 
and meete ine to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there lie fuppe: 
farewell. 

To. Farewell my Lord. Exit Points. 

Vrin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humour of your idlcnes, 

Y et herein will I imitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmolher vp his beautiefrom the world, 

That when he plcafe againe to be himfclfe. 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and vgly mifts 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him, 

3f all the yeerc were playing holy-daies. 

To fport would be as tedious as to workc; 

But when they feldome come, they wiflit for come, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents: 

So wh.cn this loofc behauiour I throw offj 
And pay the debt I ncucr promifed. 



By. 
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By how much better then my word I am,' 

By fo much frail I falfific mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, 

Shall frew more goodly, and attraft more eye* 

Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence 

Redeeming time when men tbinKr Icaft I wilL Exift 

Enter the King, Northumberland , Worcefltr, Hot four. 

Sir Waller Blunt, with others. 

King My bloud hath bene too cqldc and temperate, 
Vnapt to fiir at thefe indignities, 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfi: 

Mightie,and to be fcard, then my condition, 

Which hath bene fmooth as oyle/oft as yong downe, 
Andihcrcforc loft that title ofrefpcft, 

Which the proud foule ne re payes but to the proud, 

Wor. Our houfe(my foueraigne Liege) little deferues 
The fcourgeof greatnefle to be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatnefle too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. North, My Lord, 

King. Worcefter.get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger, and difbbedience in thine eie: 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptoric, 

And Maieftie might ncuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant brow, 

You haue good leaue to Icaue vs: when we neede 
Your vfe and counccll,we frail fend for you. Exit Wor. 
You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea, my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in your highnes name demanded, 

Which Harry Percy heere at Holmedon tooke, 

Were, as he faics,not with fuch ftrength denied 
As is dcliucred to your Maieftie. 

Either enuie therefore, or mifprifion, 

Isguilcicof thisfault, and notmyfonne. 
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Hat fa. My Liege,! did deny no prifoners, 

But I remember when the fight was done. 

When! was drie with rage, and ext ream etoyle, 
Breathlcffe and faint, leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord,neate and trimly dreft, 

Fre(h as a bridegroome,and his chin ricw reapt, 

Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was pei fumed like a Milliner, 

Andtwixt his finger and his thumbeheheld 
A pouncet box :, which cuer and anon 
He gaue his nofe.asd took’t away againc: 

Who there- with angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in fnuffe.and ftill he fmilde and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaues,vnmanerly. 

To bring a flmtenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt thew'ind and his nobihtic. r 
With many holy -day and ladie tearmes 
Hequeftionedme : among the reft demanded 
My prifonersin your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then, all fmsrting with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftrcd with aPopingav, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
Anfwered neglefVmgly,I knownotwhat. 

He (houldjor he fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him Chirie fo brislce, and fmell fo fweete. 

And talkefo like a waiting gent’ewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, God fane the roarkc* 
And telling me the foueraigntl thing on earth, 
WasParmacitie,for an inward bruife, 

And that it was great pi.tic,fo it was, 

This villanousfaltpeeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly: and butforthefe vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haue bene a fouldiour. 

This balde vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indirectly (as 1 faid) 
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And I befeech you, let not this report 
■F Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue and your high Maieftie. 

Blunt. The circumftance confidercd, good my Lord, 

What ere Harry Ferae then had faid 
To fuch a perfon.and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May rcafonably die,and neuer rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid.fo hevnlay it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our ownc charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the fooiifh Mortimer, 

Who in my (oulc hath wilfully betraid 
The hues ofthofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great Magitian,damned Glendowcr, 

Whofc daughter, as we heare , the Earleof March 
Hath lately maried. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied toredeemea traitour home? 

Shall we buy treafon : and indent withfeares, 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues? 

No,on the barren raountainelethim ftarue: 

Fori fhall neuer hold (barman my friend. 

Whole torigue fhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off,my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of war: to proue that true, 

Needes no more but one tongue:for all thofc wounds, 
fhofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 

V Vhen on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke. 

In Angle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the heft part of anhoure. 

In changing hardiment with great Glcndower. 

Three times they breathd, and three times did they drinkc 
V pon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud, 

V Vho then affrighted with their bloudie lookes, 

B 3 Ran 









The JJiHtrie of v 

Ran fearcfolly among Ac trembling recdcs, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banlcc, 

Bloud-ftained with theft valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor ncuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rccciuc fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bcly him Percy, thou doefl bely him f 
He ncuer did encounter with Glendower: 

1 tell thee he dutft as well haue met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an encmic. 

Art thou not afham’d* but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer: 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft mcanes. 

Or you ill all heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will difplcafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare ofit. Ixh Kin# 

Hot. And if the diucll come and rore for them, 

1 will not fend them:I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 makea hazard of my head. 

North. What Jdrunke with cholcri flay and paufe a while. 
Here comes your Vnclc. Enter Wer . 

Hot. Speakc of Mortimer. 

Zounds 1 will fpeake of himsand let my fbulc 
Want mercie,if I do not ioync with him: 

Yea, on his part lie emptieall theft veincs. 

And fhead my deare bloud.drop by drop in the duft. 

But I will life the downe- trod Mortimer 
As high in the avre as this vnthankfull King, 

As this ing'\atc and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

North. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad, 
tVor. Who Brooke this heatc vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I vrgd the ranfomconcc againe 
Of my wiue s brother, then his chcekc lookt pale, 
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And on my face he turn’d an eie of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

Mr. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next ofbloud? 

'North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was.whcn the vnhappy King, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon)did fet forth 
Ypon his Irifli expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did rcturne 
To be depos’d, and (hortly murdered. 

or. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandaliz d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcire to the crownej 

North. He did.my fclfe did heare it. 

Hot, Nay, then I cannot blame his coofen King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But (hall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgctfull man, 

And for his fake wearc the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation?fhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

Being the agents, or baftfccond mcanes. 

The cordes,the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I defeend folow. 

To (hew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King. 

Shall it for (hame be fpoken in theft daics. 

Or fill vp chronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyour nobilitie and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuft bchalfc, 1 

(As both of you God pardon it, haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweete louely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne.this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And fhall it in more foamc be further fpoken. 

That you arcfooldjdifcardcdjand fhookc off 
By him/or whom thefc fliamcsyc vnderwent? 
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No, yet time ferucs, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banifht honors, and redore your felues, 

Into the good thoughts ofthc vvoild againe: 

Reuengc the ieering and difdaittd contempt 
Of this proud King, who thidies day and nigbjt 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

v/ur. Peace coofin, fay no more. 

And now 1 willvnclafpe afeefet bookc, 

And to your q: ickc concerning difeontents 
He read you matter deepeand dangerous, 

Asfull ofperill and aduenterous fpitit, 

As to o’rCwalke a Current roring lovvd. 

On the vndedfad footing ofa fpcare. 

Hot. If he fall in. good-night, or finke or fwim, 

Send danger from the Ead vnto the Well, 

So honor crofle it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple: O the bloud moreftirs 
To rowfe a Lyon, than to dart a Marc. 

Korth. Imagination of fomc great exploit 
Driucs him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me thinks it were an eafie Jeapc, 

To pluclcc bright honor from the pale- fac’d Mooney 
Or diuc into the bottome of the deepe. 

Where fadotnc line could ncuer touch the ground. 

And plackevp drowned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon thishalfcfac t fellowfhip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world offiguresheere. 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend, 

Good coofin giue me audience for awhile. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

TVor. Thofcfame noble Scots that are yourprifonens. 

Hot. Ilekeepe them all; 

By God he (hall not haue a Scot of them, 

No,ifa Scot would fauc his fbttlc.hc fhall not. 
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Ilekecpethcm by this hand. 

iVor. You (fart away, 

A nd lend no eare vnto my purpcfes : 

Thofe prifonersyou lhall kccpe. 

Hot. Nay, 1 will: thats flat: 

He laid hewould not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake ot Mortimer: 

But 1 will finae him when he lies a fleepc. 

And in his care lie hollo Mortimer: 

Nay.llehauea fhrlinglhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him. 

To ;vccpe his anger ftill in morion. 

IVar. Hcare you coofen a word. 

Hot. All (Indies here I lolcrnnly defie, 

Saue how to gall andpmch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fime (word and buckler Prince o( Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loueshimnot, 

And would be glad he met with feme mifehance: 

I would hauc hnn podoned with a pot of Ale. 

fVor. Farewell kinlman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tcmpcridto attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient foolc 
Art thou , to b cake in o this-womans moode. 

Tying thine ea c to no tongue but thin ; o wne? 

Hot, Whyloo eyou,l am whipt and fcourg’d withrods, 
Netled, and flung with pifmires, when I heare 
Ofthnvile poiititian Bi ilingbrooke. 

In Richards time, wh. t do you call the place? 

A plague vpon it, ins in Gioccfter/hire; 

T was where the mad -cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle Yorkc, where I fir ft bow^d my knee 
Vnto this King of (miles • this Bullingbrooke: 

Zblood,when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Hot. You (ay tmc. 

Why what a candic- deale of curtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
tookc when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen: 
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O.the din cl! take fucli coofcncrs.Godforgiuenie* 

Good vnde tell your tale, I haue done. 

TV or: Nay, if you haue not, to it againc. 

We will Hay your lcifure. 

Hot: I haue done yfaith. 

Wort T hen once more to.ybur Scottilli prifoners, 
Deiiuer them vp, without their ranfome ftrait. 

And make the 'Dowglat fonneyour oncly mcane 
for powers in Scotland, which for divers reafons 
Which I fhall fend you wmtcn,be afTurde 
Will eafely be granted you, my lord. 

Your form? in Scotland, being thus employed* 

Shall fecretly into the bofome crecpe > ’ 

Of that fame noble Prelate wclbclu’d. 

The Archbifhop. 

Tlot-jpnrre QiTorkefis it not.? 

Wer: True, who bcares hard 
His brothers death at Bn flow the lord Scroope: 

I fpeakenot this in cflimation, 

As what I tliinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fee downe, 

And onely Hayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fliall bring it on. 

Hotfpurrt Ifmellit. Yponmy life it will doe well. 
Nor: Before the game is afoot, thou Hill letfl fl ip. 
Tlotsfurrc Why it cannot choofe but be a noble plot,. 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torke,. 

To byne with Mortimer, ha. 

‘I lf. .1. n II 



/ IV or. And fo they fhall. 

;i Hotfyurre Infaith it is exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor: And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeede, 

To faue our heads, by railing ofa head: 

For, bearc our felues as cuen as we can, 

f T he king will atwayes thinke him in our debt* 

And thinke we thinke our fellies vnfatisfidc, r 

$ Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 
j And fee already, how he doth beginne 
T o make vs ftrangers tohis lookes of louc. 

Hotjpurre 
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Hot. He does,hc does, wede be reueng’d on him* 

tV or. Coofin, farewell. No further go in this, 

Then I by letters lhail diredt your courlc 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly: 
lie fteale to Glendowcr,and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

AsT will fad) ion it, fliall happily meete, 

To beare our fortunes in our ownc llrongarmes, 

Which now we hold at much vnccrtaintic. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we lhail thriuej trull. 

Hot. Vnde adieu: O let the houres be Ihort, 

Till fields, and Blowes, and grones applaud our {port, Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a I art erne in his hand, 

1 (far. Heigh ho. An it be not foure by the day,lle be hangd, 
Charles wainc isouer the new chimney, and yet our horfe not 
packt. What Ollier. 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

I Car. IprethccTom,beatcutsfaddle,putafewfloc!csinthc 
point, poor; iade is wrung in the withers, out of all ccflc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Peafcandbcancsarcasdankehercasadog, and that 
is the next way to giue poore iadcs the bots : this houfe is turned 
vpfide downefince Robin Ollier died. 

L C AY . Poore fellow neuer ioyed fince the price ofoatesupfe, 
it was the death ofhiro, 

2 Car. I thinke this be the moll villanous houfe in all Lon- 
don roade for fleas, I am (lung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the made there is nere a king chri- 
flen could be better bit, then I haue bene fince the full cocke. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow vs nere aiordane, and then ws 
leakc in your chimney, and your chamber- lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

1 Car. What Ollier, come away, and be hangd, come away. 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of ginger, 
to be deliuered as far as Charing Crofle. 

2 Car. Gods body , the Turkics in my Panier are quite ftar- 
ued: what Ollier? a plague on thee, hall thou neuer an eye in thy 
head ? canfl not hear c,and c’were not as good deedc as drinke to 
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breake the pate on thee, I am a verie villaine, conic & be hangd, 
haft no faith in thee? « 

Enter Gads-hiH. 

Gadfhill, Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clockc? 

Car. I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I prelhce lend me thy lanterne, to fe my gelding in the 
flable. 

1 (/tr. Nay by God foft , I know a tricks worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad. I pretheelend me thine. 

2 C ay • I, when, canft tell ? lend me thy lanterne(quoth he) 
marry He fee the hangd fii ft. 

Gad. SirraCarrier, what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle , I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour M ugs,wec le call vp the Gentlemen, they 
will along with company, for th y haue great charge. 

Enter Cbamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad. WhathoiChamberlaine, 

Chain. At hand quoth pickc purfe. 

Cjad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine; 
for thou var.eft no more from pickingofpurfes , thengiuing di- 
rc<ftion,doth from Lbouringuhculayeft the plot how, 

Cham. Good morrow mafterGadlhill, it holds currantthatl 
told youyefternight, there’s a Franckelin in the wilde of Kent, 
hath. brought three hundred markeswith him in gold, 1 beard 
himte’ltttoone of his company laft night a? (upper, akinde of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too , God knowes 
what, they arc vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
away prefent'y. 

Gad. Su ra.ifthey meet not with Saint Nicholas darks. He giue 
thee this necke. 

Cham. No,Ilenoneofit, 1 pray thee keene tliat for the hang- 
man , for I know thou worfiiipeft Saint Nicholas , as truly as a 
man offalfhood mav, 

Cja. What talkeft thou to me of the hangman ? if I hang, He 
make a fat paire ofgallowestfor if 1 hang, old fir f ohn hangs with 
me, and thou knowefthccis no ftarueling : tut, there are oth r 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fporl fake are 
content to do the profeflion , fome grace, that would (if matters 
fhoulH be look t into) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
1 am ioyned with no footeland rakers , no long -ftaffe fixpennie 
ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitic.and tranquillity, Burgomafters & great Oney- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake, and 
fpeake fooner then drinke.an.ldrinke (oonerthen pray, and yet 
(Zounds) I lie, fot they pray continually to their faint the Com- 
mon, wealth, or rather not pray to h er, but pray on her, for they 
ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common- wealth their bootes. ? will fhe hold 
out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, (he will, iuftice hath liquord her : we ftcale as in 
acaftle cockfurc : wehauethcrcceiteofFernefeede, weevvalke 
inuifiblc. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the nigh r then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifiblc. 

Gad. Giuemethy hand,thou(halthaueaihareinourpurchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay.rather letme baue it, as you are a falfe tbeefe. 

Gad. Go to, homo is a common name to all menibid the oftler 
bring my gelding out of the ftable, farewell, ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Evince, Poines, andPeto,&c. 

r Pom. Co ne flrelter.fheiter, I haue remooued F alftalffs horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d Veluet, 

Trim Stand clofe. Enter Fatfalffe. 

Ealf. Poynes.Poynes,and be hangd Poynes. 

"Prince. Peace ye fat'kidneyd rafcali , what a brawling doefi 
thoukeepe? 

Ealf. What Poynes, Hal? 

7 m. He is walkt vp to the fop of the hill, lie go fieke him. 

Ealf. I am accur ft to rob in that theeues companic , the rafcall 
hath remooued my ho fe, and tycd him ! know nor where, if I 
trauell but foure foote by thefquire further a foocc,I (hall breake 
my windc . Well, 1 doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
Jhis, if Ifcapc hanging for killing that rogue, lhaue fbrfwo.ne 
his company houreiy any time this xxij.vcere , andyet lam be- 
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witcht with the rogues company . If the rafcall haue not g'men 
me medicines to make me louchim, He behandg . It could not 
be el(e,I haue drunke medicines, Poynes,Hal,aplague vpon you 
both. Bardoll,Peto, lie ftarue e’re lie rob a foote further , and 
t’were notas.goodadcedeasdrinkc to turne true man , and to 
leauetheferogues;I am the verieft varlet that euer chewed with a 
toothteight yeardcs of vneuen ground is threefcoreand ten miles 
afootewithme : and the ftonic hearted villaines knowe it well 
inough , a plague vpon it when theeues cannot bee true one to 
another. 

They vohifUc. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all , giue me my horfc , you rogues, 
giuememyhorfeand behangd. 

‘Prince Peaceycfat guts, lie down, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground,and lift if thou can hearc the tread of Trauellers. 

Faif. Haue you any leavers to lift me vp againe being downed 
zbloudilenot beare mine ownefleib fo farte afoote againe, for 
all thecoinein thy fathers Exchequer : what a plague meane yc 
to colt me thus? 

Prince Thou licft.thou art not colted,thoti art vncolted. 

Faif. I prethce good prince helperaetomy horfe, good 
kings fonne. 

Prince Out you rogue, fti al I be your O ftler 

Faif Go hang thy fclfe in thine o wne heire apparant garters: 
if I betane. He peach for this : and 1 haue not Ballads made on 
all, and (ling to filthy tunes, let a cup offackc bemypoifon:whcn 
jeaft is fo forward,and afoote too, I hatcit. 

Enter Gadf-hill. 

Gad. Stand. Faif. Soldoagainftmy will. 

Sain cs O tis ourfettcr,! know his voyce: Bar do l what nevves? 
.^ a ^y ee , ca ^y £c i 0,1 with yourvizardesjthcrcs money 

me Kings coniming downe the hill, tis going to the Icings ex- 
chequer. 

he you foguc, tis going to the kings Tauerne, 

Gad: Thercs enough to make vs all. 

Faif: To behanged. 

Prince You foure (hall front them in the narrow Jane: Ned 
Poines and 1 will vvalke lower : if they foape from your encoun- 

ter , 
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ter, then they light on vs. 

Pew But how many be they of them? 

Gad: Some eight, or ten. 

Faif: Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

prince Whatla eo ward fir I»hn Pawnch? 

Faif: Indeede I am trot Iohn of Gant your grandfather, but yet 
nocoward, Hal. 

Prince Well.wcele leatie that to the proorc. 

Poines Sirra Iacke, thy horfc ftandcsbchindc the hedge, when 
thou needft him, there thou fhalt find him:farcwell,&ftand faft. 

Faif. Now cannot I Alike him if I fliould be hangd. 

Prince Ncd,where are our difguifes? 

Poines Here hard by,ftand elofe. 

Faif: Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay I.eucry 
man to his bufineftc. Enter the Travelers 

Travel: Come neighbor, the boy lhall leade our horfes down 
the hill,weele walkc afoote a while, and cafe our legges. 

Theeues Stand. Travel. lefus blefle vs. 

Faif. Strike, downe with them , cut the villaines throates : a 
horefbn caterpillers 1 Bacon-fed knaucs , they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Travel: O, we are vodone, both we and ours.for euer. 

Faif Hang ye goi bellied knaucs, arc yevndone? noyefatte 
chuffes, I would your ftorc were here : on bacons, on, what yec 
knaues? young men muft hue, you are grand jurers, are yee? 
weele jure yec yfaith. Exeunt 

Here they rob them , and binde them : Enter 

the Prince and Tomes. 

Trince The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London.it woulde 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth, and a good jeft 
for cucr. 

Toines Stand clofe, I hearc them eomming. 

Enter the theeues againe. 

Faif: Come my matters, let vs (bare, and then to horfe before 
day : and the Prince andPoinesbe not twoo arrand cowardes, 
thercs no equitic ftirring , theres no more valour in that Poines; 
than in awilde ducke. 



Prince 
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f f Aithej are furring , the Tr'mce andVo'tnet 
‘Trin. Your money. \ fet vpon them ,they atlrmne away, andFal. 
Toin. Viilaines. f flalffe after a blow or two runs away too,lea- 

V, uing the bootie behtnde them, 

Trirt. Got with much cafe. Now mei rily to horfe: the theeues 
are fcatterrd,and poflcft withfeare fo ftrongly that they darenot 
meete each other, each takes his fellow for anofficer, away °-ood 
Ned, Falftalffe fweares to death, and lards the leane earth al hec 
walkes along: wcr’t not for laughing 1 fhould pittk him. 

Tonies How the rogue roar'd. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpur plus , reading a letter. 

But for mine owne fart my Lord , I could be well contented to bee 
there , in respell of the hue I be are yourhou e. 

He could be contented, why is henotthen’in the refpeftofthe 
louc lie beares our houfe : hefhewesin this, he loues his owne 
bai nc b'etterthen he loues our houfe.Let me fee fome more. 

T he purpofeyou vndertake Is dauoerous. 

( by s certaine , t is dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe, to 

ciinke,but I tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle danger 
wcplucke this flower fafetie. a ’ 

The purpofe you vndertake is dangerous , thefiiendsyou haue named 
vneert awe, the time it pel fe vn for ted, and your whole p/ot too light, for 
the count erpoyfe of fo great an oppoftion, * 

Say you fo: fay you fo. I fay vntovouagnine.you are a {hal- 
low cowardly hinde, and you lye : what a lackc- brainc is this? by 
th? Lord our plot isagoodplot, aseuer waslaid, our friends true 
and conflant.-a good plot, good fi lends, & ful of expeftatioman 
excellent plot.v. ry good friends-, what a froftie fpirited ro:ue is 
this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot, and the Gene- 
ra courfe of the Aftion. Zoundes and I were now by this raf- 
call, I could braine him with his Ladies fiinne . Is there not my 
rather, my vncle, and my Life, Lorde Edmund Mortimer, my 
Lord or Yorke, and Owen Glcndower?is there not befides the 
Howglas? haue I not al their letters to raeeremein armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they not fome of them fet for- 
ward already? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
fhaL ee now in very Gncenty offeare and cold heart, will bee to 
the Iving, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could diuidc 
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my Life, & go to buffets, for mooning fuch a difli of skim nVSke 
with fo honourable an affion. Hang him, lerhim tell clicking, 
we are prepared. I will fetforward to night. Enter his Lady. 
How now Kate, I rnuft Icaue you within thefe two hourcs? 

Lady O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me,fweet Lord.wh .t is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ttomake, pleafiire, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doff thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftartfo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefli bloud in thy chcekcs? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde mufing,and cut ft melancholy? 

In thy faint {lumbers, 1 by thee haue watcht, 

And heard thee munnure tales ofyron warres, 

Speakc tcai mcs of mannage to thy bounding fteede. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Offallie$,and refnes,oftrenchcs,tcnts, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafilisks,ofcanon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranforoe.and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all the currents of a lieddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre. 

And thus hath fb befiird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreamc, 

And in thy faceftrangc motions haueappeard, 

Such as wc fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fodaine hafte. O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bulineffe hath my Lord in hand, §, 

And I muff know it, elfe he loues me not. ** 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is.roy Lord,an houre agoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horfesfrom the fheriffe? 

Ser. One horfe, my Lord, he brought cuen now. 

Hot. W hat horfe?a roane? a crop- eare,is it not? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 

D Hot. 
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Hot. That Roane (hall be my throne. Well,I will backehita 
ftrabht. O Efperance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parke. 

La. ButhcareyoumyLord. 

Hot. What faieft thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

j jot. Why,my hor(c(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you "madhedded ape, a weazell hath not fuch a deale 
of fpleene,as you are toft with . In faith He knowc your bufines 
Harry, that 1 will: I feare,my brother Mortimer doth flir about 
his title , and hath fent for you to line his enterprife,but ifyou go. 

Hot. So far a foote,I (hall be wearie.loue. 

La. Come.come you Paraquito,anf</ver me direftly.vnto this 
queftion that I lhall askeiin faith 11c breakc thy little finger,Iiar- 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler,loue, I louc thee not, 

3 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips, 

We mud haue bloudic nofcs,and crackt crowncs, 

And paffe them currant too:gods me, my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate ? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not louc mc?do you not indeede? 

Well, do not then / for fi nee you loue me not, 

I will not louc my felfe. Do^ou not loue me? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in leaft, or no/ 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride/ 

A nd when I am a horfebacke,I will fwearc, 

I loue thee infinitcly.But harkc you Kate, 

I mud not haue you henceforth, queftion me, 

Whither /gomorreafon, where about: 

Whither I muft,/muft.andto conclude, 

This euening muft / leaue you gentle Kates 
/know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife:conftant you are, 

But yeta woman, and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well beleeue, 

Thou wilt not vtter, what thou doft not knows 
And fo far will / truft thee , gentle Kate. 

La. How, fo far/ 

- < U*t. 
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Hot. Not an inch furtherrbut hearkc you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither (hail you goe too: 

Today will I fet forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Vrince and P tines. 

Vrince Ncd,prethee come out of that fat roome,and lend file 
thy hand to laugh alittlc. 

Voittes Where haft bin Ha/? 

Vrince With three or foure logger-heads, amongeft three or 
fourcfcorc hogf-hcads. Ihaue founded the very bafe firing of 
humilitic. Sirra, I am fworne brother to a leafti of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriften names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francissthey take it already vpon their faluadon, that though [ 
be but prince of IValcs, yet I am the king ofcurtefic, and tell me 
flattcly I am no prowde Iacke, like Fa/Jiaffe, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mcttall , a good boy (by the Lord fb they call mee) and 
when I am King of England, I (hall commaund all the good lads 
in Easlcheape. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlct,and when 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem , and bid you play it 
off. T o conclude , I am fb good a proficient in one quarter of 
an houre , that l can drinckc with any Tinkar in his ovvne lan- 
guage, during my life. I tell thee Ned , thou haft loft much ho- 
nour that thou were not with me in this aft ion *, but fwcct Ned: 
to fweeten which name of Ned, l giuc thee this peniworth of fu- 
gar.clapt euen now into my hand, by an vndcr skinker.one that 
neucr fpike other Englifh in his life, than eight (hillings and fixe 
pence, and you are welcome, vviih thisfhriladdit;on,anon,anon 
iujskoreapinte of baftard in the halfe moonc,or fo. But Ned,to 
driue away the lime till Falslaffe come : /prethec,doe thou (land 
infomeby-roomc, while /queftion my puny drawer, to what 
end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou neucr leaue calling Fran - 
ces, that his tale to me may be nothing but, anonc : fteppeafide, 
and ile (hew thee a prefent. 

Vows Frances. 

Vrince T hou art perfeft. 

Vrince Frances. Enter Drawer. (l\alfe. 

Fr ancer. Anone anone fir;lookc do wnc into the Pomgamet, 

D 2 Vrince 
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Prince Come hither, Frances. France t My lord. 

prince How long haft thou to feme, Frances? 

Trances Forfooth flue yeeres,and as much as to 

c Poines Frances. 

Frances Anone.anone fir. 

« Prince Fiue yeeres, berlady a long leafe for the clincking of 
pewter; But Frances, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the co- 
ward with thy indenture, and /hew it afaire paire of heeles, and 
runnefromit, 

Frances O lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the books in Eng-, 
land. 1 could finde in my heart 

'Pomes Frances. Frances Anonefir. 

Prince How olde arte thou , Frances? 

Frances Lctmefec,aboutMichaelmas next 1 lbal be 

’Poir.es Frances. 

Frances Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle my lord. 

Prince Nay but hearke you Frances fox the fugar thou gaueft 
me, t’was a peny worth, waft not? 

Frances Olord, 1 would it had bin two. 

Prince I will giue thee for it , athoufand pound, askemec 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Pomes Frances Frances Anone, anone. 

Prince A none Frances? No Frances, but to morrow Frances'. 
or Frances, on thurfeday : orindeede Frances, when thou wilt; 
But Frances. 

Frances My lord. 

Prince Wilt thou robbe this leatherne jerkin, criftall button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmoothc 
tongue, Spanifli powch? 

Frances O lord fir, who doe you meane/ 

Prince Why then your browne baftard is your onely drinke: 
for looke you Frances , your white canuafle doublet will iulky. 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Frances What fir/ Femes Frances. 

. Prince Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call/ 
ff lie ere they both call hint, the Drawer flands amazed, not sowing 
which way to goe. Enter Vintner. 

Vast. What,ftandft thou ftill,and heard fuch a calling/ looke 

to 
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to the "hefts within. M v Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a douzen 
more, are at the dooi'c, /ball 1 let them in? 

\frin Lit them alorte a while, and then p^ert the doore:Pww/. 
Pomes. Anon, Anon fir. Enter Peines. 

Prince. Sirra , Falftaflfe and the reft of the theeues are St the 

doore, /hall we be merry? „ 

Toi. As merry as Crickets , niy lad , but harke ye , what cun- 
ning match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer/ come, 

whaf s the ifTue? , . r . 

Prince, I am now of all humors, that h.mc (hewed thcmtelucs 
humors, fince the olde dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupil! 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What s a docke 
Frances.? 

Fran. Anon, "anon fir. 

prin. That euer this fellow fhould haue fewer wordcs then a 
Parrat, and yet the fonne of a woman. H&induftrie is vp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning.! am 
not yet of Percies rninde, the Hotfpur of the North, he that kils 
tnefome fixe or feauen douzen of Scots ata brcafcefaft , walhes 
His handes.'and&yeS'fo his wife. Fie vpon tlns^uiet fife , I want 
workc. O my fweet Harry , fiiiesfhc! howmariydinft thoii kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fayesh<e) and an- 
fwers,fome fourteene, an houre after : h triflle, a trifle. I prethee 
call in Falftalfife, ile play Percy, and-thal'damiide.Briwne /hall 
play Dame Mortimer his Wife! Putt'd; rdics tl?e'diuiikilfd : call in 
Ribs, callin Tallow. ^ :i,v ' ' 
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Poines. Welcome Iacke, where haft thou bcenc ? ' ‘ f 
Talfl. A plagueofall cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup of facfcebcH^p^e Meade this life 
long , ile (owe neatherftoclces, and mend tft&ff, 1 and fdote them 
too. A plague of all cowards. Giue me a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? hedrinfah. 

Prince.- Didft thou neuer fee Titan kHIe a difh of butter, pi- 
tifull harted Titan that melted attheftveete tale of the firnne? if 
thou didft, then behold that compound.: ! ' 

D 3 Falji. 
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You rogue, heeres lime in this facke too, there is nothin* 
hut rogery to be found in vilianou jraan, yet a coward is wotfc 
then a cup offacke with lithe in it. A villanOus coward, Gothv 
waies old /acke.die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a /hot ten her. 
ring. there lines not three good men vnhangd in England, & one 
of them is fat, and g ro we s old , God bejpc the while, a bad world 
7 fay, /would / were a weaucr, /could Eng Pfalmes, or any thin*. 
A plague of all cowards/ lay (fill. ° 

Prin. How now, Wolfacke, what mutter you? 
i . A kings.fonnesif/do not beate thee out of thy kin»dome 

9 dagger- of Jath^ddriue all thy fubieffc afore rhechkea 
nockcof wilde geefe,ilc neucr wcare hairc on my face more you 
Prince of Wales, v v 

? r,n - hprefonrpund-man, what’s the matter? 

Ate Jjou not# coward? anfwerc me to that, and Poincs 
thcro . - _ .. •? 

Ml Znmdci vee if paunch, and ye call me coward, by ihe 

I-cUcnabAcc.. 

j ^ Hr thee^covyarde / ile fee th^tdamnde ere /call thee : 
coward, but./ would giue athoufand pound, i could runner 
raltasthou canft, You: arc Araight enough jp the fhculdcrs, you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
rriendj: a plagucypon fu.ch backing* giue mce thepi that will 
tace mejgiug mca cup or fackc./am a rogue if /. drun'ke to day. 

« ■ ' tby ,pS arc rade wi P’ 1 fince tllou drunkftlaft. 

A F fJ- Alls one for that, Hedrmketh. 

A plague of all cowards fhll (ay I. 

Prince Whafs the matter? 

Fa//:- Whats the raattcr?here be foure ofvs hauc tane a thou- 
fold pound this morning. 

Prince . Whereis it.? /qcke, where is it? 
fourcoi ** ■ ^ ai<Cn ft ° ni Vsit “ : a 1)UndrecJ vpon poore 

a. Prime What, a hundred, man.? 

Fa// /am a rogue, if/ were not athalfefword, with a dozen 
ot them two houres together . / hauc fcaped by mvracle. / am 
eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hofc, 

my 
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my buckler cut through and, through, my fworde hack’t like a 
hand- fa w, ecceftgnum. I ncuer dealt better fince I wasa man , all 
would not doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeakc; if they 
fpeakemorc or lefle then tructh, they arc villaincs,and the fonnes 

of darkenefle. 

Cad. Speake.firs, how was it.? 

%ofs, Wc foure fet vpon fomc douzen, 

Falfi. Sixtccne, ar lea A, my Lord. 

%ofs. And bound them, 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Pa l. You rogue, they were bound, eucry man of them , or I 
am alew elfc, and Ebrew lew. 

pofs. As we were fharing,(bme 6 or 7.fre(h menlet vpon vs. 
Paltt. And vnbound the re A, and then come in the other. 
Prince, W hat , fought ye with them all.? 

Falsi. All? I knowc not what yce call all : but if I fought not 
with fiftie of them , I am a bunch of radifti : if there were not 
two or three and fiftie vpon poorc old lackc , then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Prin, Pray God, you hauc not murthered fomc of them, 

Falfl. Nay, that’s paft praying|for, I hauc peppered two of 
them.T wo I am furc I hauc payed, two rogues in buckrom lutes; 
1 tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, fpittc in my face > call mee 
horfc : thou knowc A my old ward: here Ilay, and thusl bore 
my point’, foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou layd’A but two, cucn now. 

Fa/. Foure , Hal, I told thee foure, 

T Po. /, /, he faid, foure. 

Pal, Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruftatraees 
/made no more adoe , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar- 
get, thus, 

Prin, Seuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal, /n Buckrom, 

Points. /, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Fa 4 Seuen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine el(e, 

Prin. Prethcc let him alone, we Aral hauc more anon, 

Fal, Doe ft thouheare me, Hal? 

Prin, I, and markc thee too,!acke. 

ErfflF. 
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Falfl.. Do fo, for it is worth the lidning to, thefe nine in Buc* 
krom, that I told thee of. 
r mn. So, two more already. 

1-aijl. Their points being broken, 
points. Downe fell his hofe. 

Falsi. Began to giue me groundrbut I followed me clofe,canic 
in foot and hand, and with a thought; leuen of the elcneh I paid, 
Frm. O monftrous/ eleuen buckroni men growne out of two? 
Falh !. But as the diuell would bane it, three mif-begotten 
knaucs, in kcndall gi eene, came ar my backe, and let di iue at me, 
for it was fo darkc, Hal, that thou could'd net fee thy hand. 

Prin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them , grofTeas 
a tnountaine’, open, palpable. Why thou day- brain’d guts, thou 
. knotty- pated foolc , thou horefon obfeenegreafie tallow-catch. 

Falsi. What? art thou mad/art thou mad/ is not the trueth the 
trueth/ ' '',1V tc: .von: SifA 

Prin. Why , how collid’d thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene,when itwasfo darkethou collid’d not fee thy hand ?come 
tell vs your reafon, W 7 hat fayed thou to this/ 

Pomes. Come, your reafon, Iackc, vour reafon. 

Falsi. VVhat , vpon compullion ? Zoundes, and I were at the 
drappado, or all the rackes in the world , I would not tell you on 
compullion. Giue you a reafon on compullion/ if reafons were 
as plenty as blacke- berries , 1 would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compullion, I. 

Prince. He be no longer guiltie of thisfinne. Thisfartguine 
coward, this bed-preder, this horfc- backe- breaker, this hugehil 
of He fh. . * 

Fal. Zbloud you darueling,ycu elfskin,vcti dried neats- tongue, 
buls-pizzel, you dockcfilh : O for breath to vtter/ what is like 
thec/jou tailers yard, you flieath, you bovvcafc,you vile dandmg 
tucke. 

Prin. Wei, breathe a while, and then to it again e,& when thou 
had tired thy felfe in bafe comparifons,heare me fpeake but this, 
Poynes. Marice, Iackc. 

Prin. We two.faw you foure,fet on foure,and bound them, and 
were maders of their wealth: markenow how a plaine tale /hall 
put you downe ; then did wectwofetonyoufoure,andwitha 
i word. 
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word, cutfac’t you from your prize, & hau<*if,yea,& can (hew it 
you here in the hou/c: and FaldaIffe,yoti carried your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quickc dexteritie, Sc roard for mercy, and dill 
run and roare,as cuer I heard bul-calfc. What a daue art thou to 
hacke thy fword as thou had done ? and then lay it was in fight. 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what darting hole cand thou now 
find out,to hide thee from this open and apparent fhame/ 

Poin. Come, lets heare, Iackc, what tricke had thou now? 

TaL By the Lord, I kne w ye as well as he that made ye. Why 
heare you, my maders, was it for me, to kill theheireapparant? 
fhouldlturnevponthetrue Prince? why, thouknowed f am as 
valiant as Hercules: bat, beware indtnft. the Lyon will not touch 
the true Prince , indinft is a great matter . I was a coward on 
inflinft, I lhallthinkc the better of my felfe, and thee, du- 
ring my life; I, for a valiant Lyon, and thou, fora true Prince: 
but, by the Lord,!ads, I am glad you haue the money . Hodefle, 
clap to the doores , watch tonight, pray to morrow, gallants, 
lads, boyes, hcartes of gold, all the titles of good fcllowlhippc 
come to you . What, fliall we be merrie, dull we haue a play ex- 
tempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fliall be, thy running away. 

Pal. A, no more of that Hal,& thou loued me. Enter hojieffe. 
Jio. O Iefu,niy Lord the Prince/ 

'Prin. How now, my Lady the hodeffe, what faid thou tome? 
Ho. Marry, my L. there is a noble- man of the court, at dooi c 
would fpeake with you : he faics,he comes from your father. 

Prin. Giue him as much, as will make him a royall man , and 
lend him backe againc to my mother, 

Pal. What manner of man is he? 

Flo. An old man. 

Pal. What doth grauitic out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcrc. ? 

Prin. Prethee do, Iackc. Pal. Faith, and lie fend him packing. 

Exit. 

, Now biriady you fought fairc, fo did you Peto, fo 
, ’ J'^ Bardol, you are Lyons too , you ran away vpon inftinft, 

) ou will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

Har. Faith, I ran when 1 faw others runne. 

£ frm. 
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Tri». faith, tell me now in earned, how came FalfUlffs fword 
© hackt? * 

.( p e to. Why , hce hackt it with his dagger, and laid he would 
fwcare truth outof England , but hce would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 
far. Y ea,and to tickle our nofes with fpcare-grafTe , to make 
them bleedc , and then to befiubber our garments with it , and 
fweare itwas the blond of true men . I did that I did not this ft- 
uen ycere before, I blufht to hearc hit monftrous deuifes. 

Prin. O villaine thou ftolcfta cup offacke eightene yecres 
ago, and wert taken with the maner,& euer fincc thou haft blufht 
extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou 
ranft away: what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord,do you fee thelc meteors/ do you behold theft 
exhalations/ Prince I do. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? 

Vrin. Hot liners, and cold purfes. 

Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Ealfialffe. 

Vrin. No.if rightly taken, halter.Here comes leane Iacke,here 
comes barc-bonc:how now my fwcetc creature of bumbaft,how 
long is’t ago, 7acke,fince thou faw’ft thine owne knee? 

Fa/. My owne knee/when / was about thy yeercs(Hal) / was 
not an Eagles talent in the wafterl could haue crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ringra plague of fighing and griefe,it blowes a 
man vp like a bladder. Ther’s villanous newes abroad, heere was 
fulohn Braiy from your fathenyou mart to the court in the mor- 
ning. Thatfame mad fellow ofthc North,Pcrcy, & he of Wales, 
that gaue Amamon the baftinado, &made Lucifer cuckold.and 
fwore the diuell his true liegeman vpon thccrofleof a Welch 
hooke: what a plague ealjyou him? 

Points O, Glcndower. 

Fa/. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer , and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, that tunnes a horfc-backc vp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

Pm. He that rides at high (peede, and withapiftoll killcsa 
fparrow flying, 

Fal. 




Henry the fourth, 

..> falfi You haue hit it. 

Prince So did he neuer the fparrow. 

Falfi Well, that rafcall hath good meltallin him, freewill nc 
runne. 

Prince Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 
running? 

Falfi A horfebacke (ye cuckoe)but afoote he will not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes Fackf, vponinftinft. 

Ealf: I grant ye,vpon inftinft : well, he is there too, and qhe 
Mordackc, and a thoufand blew caps more. WorceHer'xs ftolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as chcape as (linking mackrel!. 

Prince Then tis like, if there come a hole lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we fhal buy maidenheads as they buy hobnaiics, 
by the hundreds. 

Falfi: By the mafic lad, thou (aid true, it is like wee fhall haue 
good trading that wayrbut tell me Ha/ , art not thou horribly a- 
feard? thou being heire apparant, could the world picke thee out 
three fuch enemies againe, as that fiend Dorrg/as, that fpiri t Percy, 
and that diuell Glendowcr? art not thou horribly afraide ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not a whit yfaith, I lacke fome of thy inftintt. 

Falfl. V V ell, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thou commcft to thy father : if thou doe loue me, pra&ift an an- 
fwer. 

Prince Doe thou (land for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Falfi: Shall // content : this chaire fhall be my Rate, this dag- 
ger nay ftepter, and this cufhion my crownc. 

Prince Thy ftate is taken for a ioynd ftoole, thy golden feep- 
rer for a leaden dagger, and thy pretious rich crownc,for a pitti- 
fullbaldecrowne. 

. Falfi: Well, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be mooued. Giue mec a cuppe of facke to make 
mine eyes looke redde , that it may bethought /haue wept, 
for 7 muft fpeake in paflion, and / will doc it, in King Clifts 
Vaine, 
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•prince Well, here is my leg. 

Talf: And here is my fpecch,fl:and afidc Nobilitie. 

Ho. O Iefu, this is excellent fport.yfaith. 

Talf: Wcepe not.fweet Queene.for trickling tearcs are vaiae. 

Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance? 

Falf: For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qijecnc, 

For tearesdoe flop the floud- gates of her eyes. 

Hot. O Iefu, he doth it as hkc one of thefe harlotry players, as 
cuer I fee. 

talf. Peace,good pint-pot,peace,good tickle- braine. 

Harry, I do not only marucll , where thou fpendeft thy timet 
but alfo, how thou art accompanied. For, though the cammornil 
the more it is troden on, the faftcr it growes : yet youth, the more 
it is wafted, the fooneritwearesrthou artiny fonne, Ihauepartly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly , a villainous 
trickc of thine cic, and a foolifti hanging of thy ncather lip, that 
doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to mce, hecre licth the 
point: why, being fonne to me, arte thou fo pointed at? /ball the 
blcfled fonne of heauen proouc a micher , and eate blacke hen- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England prouc 
a thiefc.and take purfes? a queftion to be askt. There is a thing, 
Harry .which thou haft often heard of, and it is knownc to many 
in our land, by the name ofpitch. This pitch (as antient writers 
doe reporte) dooth defile: fo docrh the company thou keepeft : 
for Harry , now I do not fpeake to thee in drinke.but in tearcs;not 
in pleafurc.butinpaffion* not in words onely, but in woes alfo: . 
and yet there is a vertuous man, whom 1 haue often noted in thy 
company, but I know not his name. 

Prince Whatmaner of man, and it like your Maieftie? 

talf. A goodly portly man yfaith,nnd a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
full look, a pleafing cic, and a moft noble carriage, and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to three fcore, and now I 
remember me, his name is talftalfe : ifthat manfhould be lewd- 
ly giuen,hedecciues me. For 'Harry, I feevertue in hklookes :if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tret’, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertuein that Falslalfe , 
him kcepe with, the reft baniffi : and tel me now, thou naughtie 
va let, tell me, where haft thou bin this month? 
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prince Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou (land for mce, 
and ilc play ray father. 

lain. Depofe me } if thou doft it halfe fo grauely,fo maiefti- 
cally both in worde and matter , hang mce vp by the heelesfbr a 
rabbet fucker, or a Ponlters Hare. 
prince Well, heerc I am fet. 
lalB. And here I ftand, iudge, my matters. 
prince Now, Harry, whence coraeyou? 

Talf. My noble.Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

•Prince Thecomplaintslheafcof thee, are grietious. 
laljl. Zblood my Lord, they are falfe: nay, ilc tickle yce for a 
yong Prince Ifaith. 

Prince Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth ne're looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle of an old fat man , a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doft thou conuerfe with that truncke of 
humours, that boulting hutch of beaftlinefte, that fwolne parcell 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke,that ftuft cloake- bag of 
guts, that rotted Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly# that reucrent vice , that gray iniquitic , that father ruffian , that 
yanitie in yeeres , wherein is he good. ? but to tafte facke 5c drinke 
it? wherein neat & cleanly, but to carue a capon & cat it ? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villanie? wherein 
villanous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing.' 1 

Falll. I would your grace would take mce with you , whom 
roeanes your grace? 

Prtnee That villanous abhominable mifleader of youth: Fal- 
ftalffe, that old white bearded Sathan. 

I al. My Lord, the man 1 know. 

Prince I know thou doeft. 

lal. But to fay , I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I knowrthat hee is olde, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doe witnefleit : but that he is.fauing your re- 
uerence, a whoremafter,that I vtterly deny : if facke and fu *ar be 
a fault, God hclpe the wickeduf to be old and merry beafinne, 
the many an old hoft that I know, is damn’diif to be fat, be to be 
mted.the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued. No, my good lord, 
antffi Pcto , baniffi Bardol , baniffi Poines, but for fivect/ackc 
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Falftalffe, kindc /acke Falftalffe , true /acke Falftalffe , Valiant 
/acke Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hec, is olde 
/acke Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries company, banifh 
not him thy Harries company ; banifh plumpc /acke, and banifh 
all the world. 

Prince 1, do, /will. Enter Bardot running. 

"Bar. O , my Lord , my Lord, the Shcrifc, with a moft mon- 
ftrous watch , is at the doorc. 

Fal, Out you rogue, play out the play : / hauc much to fay in 
the behalfe of that Falftalffe. * 

Enter the Hofejfe. 

Hof. O /efu, my Lord, my Lord! 

Prince Heigh , heigh , the diucll rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter?. 

Ho, The Sherife and all the watch are at the doorc , they arc 
come to fearch the houfe, fhall / let them in/ 

Fal. Docft thou heare, Hal? neuer call a true piece of golda 
counterfet, thou art effentially made, without feeming fo, 
prince And thou, anaturall coward without inftinft, 

Eal. 1 deny your Maior, if you will deny the Sherife, fo,ifnot, 
let him enter. if 1 become not a Cart as wellas another man , a 
plague on my bringing vp : / hope / fhall as foonc bee ftrangied 
with a halter as another. 

SPrin, Goc, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkc vp a- 
boue:now my matters, for a true face and good confcicnce. 

Fal. Both which I haue had , but their date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Erin, C all in the Sherife, 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier , 

Trin, Now matter Sherife, what is your will with me/ 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow- 
ed certainc men vnto this houfe. 

Prim. What men/ 

Sher, One of them is well knowne , my gracious Lordc , a 
groffefat man. 

Car. As far, as butter, 

Erin, The man, / doe afTureyou,is not here, 

For /my fclfc at this tim c haue imploy d him : 

And 



Henry the fourth. 

And Sherife, /will ingage my word to thee. 

That /will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwerc thee or any man, 

For any thing he fhall be charg’d withall, 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe. 

Sher. I will, my Lord : there arc two Gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loft goo.markes, 

Prin. h may befo .• if he haue rob’d thefc men. 

He fhall beanfwerable: and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord. 
rprim. I thinke it is god morrow, is it not? 

Sher. Indeed, my Lord, /thinke it be two a clocke. Exit. 

Prince This oylic rafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : goe call 

him forth. _ 

Peto Falftalfe/ faftafleepe behinde the Arras , and fnorting 

likeahorfe. 

Prince Harkc.how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fearcheth hie pocket, and findeth certaine papers. 

Prince VVhat haft thou found/ 

Peto Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince Le ts fee what they be rrcade them. 

Item, a capon 2,s.ii,d, 

Item, fawce 

Item, facke, two gallons v.s.viii.d. 

Item, anchaues andfackc afterfupper a.$.vi.d. 

/tem, bread ob. 

O monftrousl but one halfe peniworth of bread ro this into- 
lerable deale offacke? what there is elfc,keepe clofe.weele rcade 
it at more aduantage:there let him fleepe till day; ile to the court 
in the morning. We mutt all to the wanes, and thy place fhalbe 
honorable, /le procure this fat rogue a charge of footc, and/ 
know his death will be a march oftwclue fcore; the money fhal 
be payd backeagaine with aduantage*,be with me betimes in the 
morning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter HotJpur,tTorceper,Lord Mortimer, 

Omen G/endower. 

Mor. Thefe proraifes arc fairc, the parties fure. 

And 
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And our induftion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendovvcrwilyou fit downe? 
and vncle Worccfter; a plague vpon it,l haueforgot the map. 

Gltndo. No, here it is; fit Coofen Piercie , fit good Coofen 
Hotfput.for by that name.as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing fight he wifheth you in 
heauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glcndower 
(poke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of ficrie fhapes 
Of burning creflets, and at mv birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hotf. Why fo it would hauc done at the fame ftafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened , though your fclfc had neucr bene 
borne. 

Glen. I fay, the earth did fhakc when 7 was borne. 

Hotjp, And I fay, the earth was not of my mind, 

7f youfuppofe, as fearing you, it fhooke, 

Glen. Thcheauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 

Hotjp , Oh ! then the earth fliooke to fee the hcauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kinde of collickepincht and vext, 

By theimprifoning ofvnruly winde 

Within her w ombe,which for inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauingthis diftemperaturc, 

In paflion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, ofmany men 
I do not bearc theft croffingrgiue me ftaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full of fieric fhapes. 

The goates ran from the mountaines,and the beards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 

Theft 
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Theft fignes hauc roarkt meextraordinarie. 

And all the courfes of my life do fhew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men : 

Whereis he lining.clipt in with thefta, 

That chides the bancks of England.Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pupill, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace,in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke, there’s no man fpeakes better Welfh : 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from thevafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen’ Why, I can teach you coofen,to command the deuiH. 
Hot. And I can teach thee,ccofe,to fhame the dcuill. 

By telling trujh.T ell truth and fhame the diuell: 

/fthou hauc power to raifehiro, bring him hither. 

And 7le be fworne, I haue power to fhame him hence: 

Oh while you liuc,tell truth and fhame the deuill. 

Mor. Comc.comc, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrookc madchcad 
Againfl my power, thrice from the bancks ofWyc, 

And fandy bottomd Seuernc hauc I fent him 
Booties home,and weather-beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too? 
How fcapes he agues, in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come, here is the map,fhall we dcuide our fight. 
According toour threefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch-deacon hath dcuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from T rent, and Scuerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my part affignd: 

All Veft ward, Wales beyond the Seuernc fhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower.-and dcare coofe,to you, 
i he remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 

F And 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne. 

Which beingfealed enterchangeably, 

(A bufineffe that this night may execute:) 

To morrow, coofen Percy, you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter, will let forth? 

To meet your father, and the Scottilh power, 

As is appointed vs, at Shi tvs’s bury. 

My father Gletidower is not ready yet. 

Nor (hall weneede his helpethefe fourtecne daies: 

Within that fpace,you may hauc drawne together 
y our tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Gltn. A (hotter time lhall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct (hall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now mull fleale; and take no leaue, 

For there will be a world of water filed, 

Vpon the parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks, my moity North from Burton here, 

In quantitie equals notone of yours: 

See, how thisriuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bed of all my land, 

A huge balfe Moone,a monfirous fcantlc out: 

He haue the current in this place damd vp, 

And here the linug and filuer Trent lhall runne 
In a new channell,faire and euenly, 

It (hall not wind,with fuch a deepe indent, 

T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Cjten. Not wind?it (hall, it muff, you fee it doth. 

21or. Yea, but marke,how hebcares his conrfe, and runs me 
vp, with like aduantage on theotherfide, gelding the oppofed 
continent,as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. 

VSor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land, 

And then he runs firaight,andcuen. 

Hot. He haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen. Uenothaueitaltrcd. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No.nor you (hall not. 

Hot. Who (hall fay me nay? 

Gltn. 
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Gltn. Why, that will I, 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you then,(peake it in Wclfii. 
glen. I can fpeake Englilh, Lord.as well as you, 

For, I was traind vp in the Englifh Court, 

Where, being butyong,I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh dittie,louely well, 

And gauc the tongue a helpefull ornament: 

A vcrtue,that was ncucr feene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of theft (ame miter ballet- mongers: 

1 had rather heare a brafen canfticke turnd, 

% Or a dry wheele grate on the axle- tree, 

And that would ftt my teeth nothing on edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like the forc’tgateofa (huffling nag. 

Glen. Come, you (hall haue T rent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much laad 
To any well deferuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine.raarke ye me: 
lie cauill on the ninth part of a hairc. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we be gone? 

Glen. The Moone (bines faire,you may away by night: 

/le haft the writer, and withal!, 

Breake with your wiucs, ofyour departure hence, 

I am a fraid my daughter will run mad , 

So much (he dotech on her Mortimer. Exit. 

A<for. t Fie,coofen Percy, how you crofle my father. 

Hot. I cannot chuft,fomctime he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpc and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a Dragon and a finleffc fifli, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale ofskimble skamble ftiiffe, 

As puts me from ray faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night,at leaft,nine houres, 
hi reckoning vp the fcucrall dwcis names 
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That were his lackicssl cried hum, and well, go to, 

But roarkt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 4 

As a tyred horfe, a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfc.l had rather liue 
With chcefc and garlike in a Windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and haue him talkc to me. 

In any furomcr houfc in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profiled 
In ftrange concealemcnts,valiantas a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of/ndia:fhall ftellyou.coofen. 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his naturall fcope, 

When you come crofTe his humour, faith he doejs 
/warrant you, that man is not aliue, 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the taftc of danger and rcproofcl 
But do not vfe it oft,let me intreat you. 

jVor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful! blame. 

And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience: 

You muft needes learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it fhew greatnefle, courage, blood. 

And that’s the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it doth prefent barfh rage, 

Defeft ofraaners,want ofgouernment. 

Pride, hautinefle, opinion, and difdaine. 

The leaft of which, hanting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot , Well,/ am fchoold, good manners be your fpeede. 
Here come your wiues,and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter (flendower with the Lndies, 

Mor, This is the deadly fpight that angers roe. 

My wife can fpeake noEglifh,/no welfh. 

Glen, My daughter wcepes, fiiee’Ic not part with you, 

Shcele 
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Shee’le be a fouldier too, flieele to the war*. 

• Mor . Good father tell her, that Che, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your conduft fpcedily. 

Glettdower {peakes to her in Welfh, undfbe Anfwtrts 
him in the fame* 

Glen , Shee is defperatc here, 

Apeeuilh fclfcwildcharlotrie, one that no pcrfwafioncan doe 

good vpon. ^ ^ r Jfreakft in Welfh. 

21or. I vndcrftand thy loolces,that prettie Welfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwelling heauens, 

I am too perfect in, and but for fhame 
In fuch a parley fhould I anfwere thee. 

The Lady Againe in Welfh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I hauelearn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fwectc as ditties highly pead, 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,if you melt, then will fhe runne mad, 

The Lady Jpenkes Againe in Welfh. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruflics lay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And (he will fing the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God offleepe, 

Charmingyour bloud with pleating hcauinefle. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teemc 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heart, lie fit and hear* her fing. 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne, 

Glen. Dofp,and thofeMufitions that (hall play to you, 

Hang in the ayrt a thoufand leagues from hence, 

And ftraight they (hall be here, fit and attend. 
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Hot. Come, Kate) them art perfect in lying do wne: 
Come,quicke,quicke, that J may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofc. 

The mujicke play cs. 

Hot. Now, /pcrceiue the diuell vnderftands Wekh, 

And t’is no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then mould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humours : 

Lie dill, ye thiefc.and heare the Lady fing in Wekh. 

Hot , 1 had rather heare, lady, my brache howl< in /rifii, 

La. Would’ft haue thy head broken; 1 

Hot, No. 

La,. Thenbeftill. 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the welih Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot, Peace, (hefings. 

y ' 'Here the Ladie Jings a wtlfb Song 

Hot, Come, ile haue your fong to. 

La. Not mine in good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh?Hart,you fwearc like a comfit* 
makers wife, not you in good footh , and as true as I liue, and as 
God (hall mend me, and as fare as day: 

And giueft fuch farcenet fiiretie for thy oathes. 

As if thou neucr walk’d further then Finsburie. 

Sweare.me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leauc,in (both. 

And fuch protefl of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluct gards, and.Sunday Citizens, 

Come, fing. 

La. 1 will not fing. 

Hot. T’is the next way to tume tavler,or be redbreft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne , ile away within thefe two homes, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 

As Hot. Lord Percy, is on fire to go: 
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By this, our booke is drawne, wcele but (calc. 

And then fo horfe immcdiatly, 

TAor. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince of fVales,and ethers. 

King. Lords giuc vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and / 
Muft haue lome prsuate conference, but be neere at hand, 
For we (hall prefently haue neede of you, Exeunt Lords » 

I know not whether God will haue it Co, 

For fome difpleafing fcruice I haue done. 

That in his fecret doomc, out of my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement and a fcourge for me: 

But thou doft in the paffages of life, 

Make me beleeue that thou art onely mark’t. 

For the hot vengeance, and the rod of heauen. 

To punilh my miftreadings, T ell me elfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low dcfircs. 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd, fuch meanc attempts. 
Such barren pleafures, rude focieticj 
As thou art matchtwithall,and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood, . 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

Trin. So plcafe'your Maieftie, /would /could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe, 

As well as I am doubtleflc I can purge 
Myfelfcof many /am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

Asinreproofcof many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the eareof greatneffe needesmuft heare 
By finding pick-thanks and bale newes* mongers, 
j may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Fmdc pardon, on my true fubmiffion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affeft ions, which do hold a wing 
Quite frow the flight of all thy auncefiors, 

Thy place in counftll thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yongcr brother is fupplide. 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 




The Hifiorit tf 

Ofall the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expedition of thy time 
Is ruin’d, and the foulc of euery man 
Prophetically do forethinke thy Falk 
Had I fo lauifh of my prefence bene. 

So common hackntid in the eyes of men, 

So ftalc and cheape to vulgar company, 

O pinion that did helpe me to the crownc. 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofleflion. 

And left roe in reputclefTe baniftimenf, 

A fellow of no marke nor likclihoode. 

By being feldome feene, I could not ftirre, 
Butlikea Comet, /was wondredat, 

That men would tell their children, This is he! 
Others would fay, Where, which is Bullingbrookei* 
And then I dole all curtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That /did plucke allegeance from mens hearts, 
Loud lhouts,and falutations from their mouther, 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus did 1 kcepe my perfon freOi and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuou s,lhe wed like a fcaft. 

And wan by rareneflcfuch folemnitic. 

, The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow ieafters,and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royaltie with carping fooles. 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes,and ftand the pulh 
Of euery beardlefte vaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeoft himfelfetopopularitic, 

• ' . That being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony,and began to loath 
The taftc of fwcctcncffc, whereof a little 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he bad occafion to be feene* 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in lune* .. r , 

Heard, not regarded : feene, but with (itch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with communitie, 

Affoord no extraordinarie gaze. 

Such as is bent on Suri-likc IVlaicftie, 

When it Ihincs feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eyelids downe. 

Slept in his face, and rendred fuch alpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to doe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted, gorg’d, andjfulk : 

And in that very line, Harry, ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye. 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Sauemine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe, 

Make blinde it felfe with foolifh tenderneffc. 

Trin. I Ih all hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my felfe. King. For all the world. 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then, 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now, by ray feepter , and my foule toboote, 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the (hadow of fiiccefiion. 

For of no right, nor colour like fo l ight, 

He doth fillficldcs with harneflein the Realms, 

Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt toyeeres, then thoti, 

Leads aneient Lords, and reuerend Bifhops on 
To bloody battels, and tobruifingarmes. 

What neucr dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowmedDowglas? Whofe high deeds, 

Whofe hot incurfions, and great name in armes, 1 

Holds from all fouldier: chicfe roaioritie, ? 

And militarie title capitall 

G Through 
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Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift. 
Thrice hath this Hotfput Mars in fvvathling clothes, 
This infant warrier/in his enterprifes, 

Pifcorafited great Douglas,tane him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ofdecpe defiance vp. 

And (bake the peace and fafetie of our throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbiihops grace of Yorke, Douglas, Mortimer. 
Capitulate again!! vs, and arc vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell tbefe newes to thee? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my ncereftand deareftenemy? 

Thou that art like enough, through vaffullfeai e, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of (plcene, 

To fight again!! me, vnder Percies pay. 

To dog his heclcs.and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhevv.how much thou art degenerate. 

Trin. Do not thinkefo,you (hall notfindcitfb. 

And God forgiue them, that fo much haue fwayd 
Your Maietlics good thoughts away from me. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head, 

And, in the clofing offome glorious day. 

Be bold totellyou that I am your !onnc, 

When I will weare a g rment all ofbloud, 

And ftaine my fauors in a bloudie maskc, 

Which wa(ht away, (hall fcourc my flramc with it. 

And that (hall be the day, when ere it lights. 

That this fame child of honour and renownc. 

This gallant Hotlpur, this all praifed knight, 

And ycurvnthought of Harry, chance to mectc, 

For euery honor, fitting on his belme. 

Would they were muititude$,3nd on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
That /(hall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deedes, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor.good my Lord, 

T o engrofie my glorious deeds on my behalfc. 
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And I will call him to fo (!ria account, 

That he ihall render euery glory vp, 

Yca,cucn the fleighteft worflup of bis time, 

Or I will tearc the reckoning from nis heart. 

This.in the name of God, I promife here, 

The which, if he bepleafd,l (hall perforate: 

I do befeech your Maicfiic may faiue 
The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the rad of life cancels all bands, 

And I will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

E Ve breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou (halt haue. charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now good Blunt. ? thy lookes are full of!pecd. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines,that / come to fpeake. of 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and the Englilh rebels met. 

The cleuenth of this moneth.at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer offred foule play in a ftate. 

King. The Earle of Wcftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne.Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduertifcmeni is fiue daies old, 

On Wednefday next, Harry, thou (halt fet forward, 

On Thurfday,we our felues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgcnorth,and Harry, you (hall march 
Through Glocefter!hirc,by which account. 

Our bufines valued fome tweluc daies hence. 

Our gencrall forces, at Bridgenorth (hall meete: 

Our hands are full of bufinesjet’s away, 

Aduantage fcedcs him fat.whilc men delay. 

‘Enter Faljlatjfe and Bar doll. 

Ted. Bardoll, am I not falne away vilely fince this laft action? 
do I not bate ? doe / not dwindle ? Why my skin hangs about 
me, like an olde Ladies loofc gowne . I am withered like an olde 
apple Iohn . Well, He repent, and that fnddcaly, while I am in 

G 2 fome 



Exeunt. 





7 W TffiWte of 

fome liking , I (hall be out of heart (hortly, and then I (hall haue 
no ftrength to repent; And /hauc not forgotten what the infidc 
of a Church is made of, / am a peppercorne, a brewers horfe,the 
infide of a Church, Company, villanous company hath bene the 
fpoile of me. 

'Bar. Sir John, you are fo fretfull.you cannot Hue long. 

Fa/. W hy, there is it,come,fing me a bawdie feng, make me 
merry , 1 was as vertuoufly giuen ^ as a gentleman neede to bee, 
vertuous cnough/wore little, dice not abouefeuen times a week] 
went to abawdyhoufe not aboueonccina quarter of an houre, 
paid mony that 1 borrowed three or fourc times, Jiued well , and 
in good compafle, and now/ hue out of all order , outofall 
co:npafTe. 

Bar. Why, you are fo fat, fir /ohn,that you mu ft needes be out 
of all compafleroutofall rcafonablb compafle, fir /ohn. 

Fa/. Do thou amend thy face, and /le amend my life: thou art 
our Admiral!, thou bear eft the lanternein thepoope, butt’isin 
thenofc of thee: thou art the knight of the butninglampc. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn, my face does you no'barmr. 

Fa/. No, Ilebefworne, I make as good vfe of it , asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head , or ^memento mori , I neuer fee thy 
face, but/thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that lined in Purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wert any way 
giuen to vertue, /would fwearc by thy faceunyothefhould bee, 
By this fire, thats Gods Angel , But thou art altogether giuen 
ouer : and wert indeede, bu t for the light in thy face, the fonne of 
vtterdarkenefie. When.thouranft vp Gads hill in the night, to 
catch my horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadftbinan*£H&r/>r- 
tutu, or a ball ofwildc-fire,there’s no purchafe in mony. O, thou 
art a perpetunll triumph, an cuerlafting bone-fire light, thou haft 
(auedme a thousand Markes in Linkes and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night, betwixt Taucrne andTauerne: but the 
fickc that thou bail drunkc me, would haue bought me lights as 
good cheapest the deareft Chandlers in Europe.I haue maintai- 
ned that Salamander ofyours, with fire, any time this two 5c thir- 
ty yeeres:God reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

BaU Godamercy,fo fhould / be fure to be heart- burnt. 

How 
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How now, dame Partlet the hen, hauc you enquird 

yet who pickt my pocket? . , , E f er !? 0 . ‘ 

. u 0 r why fit Iohn,what do you thmke,fir /ohn. do you think 
/keepetheeues in myhoufe ? /hauefcarcht, 1 haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruant by feruant: 
the tight ofa haire was neuer loft in myhoufe before, 

Faf. Ye lie, Hoftefle, Bardoll was fhau’dand loft manya 
haire: and /le be (worne,my pocket was pickt : go to, you are a 

W £te/. n who /? No,/dcfie thee: Gods light,I was neuer cal’d fo 
in mine owne houfc before. 

Falf. Goto,l know you well inough, 

Hof. No, fir Iohn,youdo not know me, fir /ohn:I know you 
fir Iohn,you owe me mony, fir Iohn,and now you pickea quar- 
rdl to beguile me of it : /bought you a dozen of (bins to your 
backe. 

Falf. Doulas, filthy doulas , /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiueSjthcy haue made boulters ofthem. 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman, holland ofviij.s. an ell : you 
owe mony here befides,fir /ohn,for your diet,and by drinkings, 
and mony lent you,xxiiij, pound. 

Falf. He had his part ofit.let him pay. 

Hof. He?alas,he is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. How?poore?looke vpon his face. What call you rich? le* 
them coyne his nofe, let them coync his checkcs,Ile not pay a de- 
nyer: what, will you make a yonker of me? (hall /not take mine 
cafe in myne /nne, but I (hall haue my pocket pickt?I haue loft a 
feale ring of ray grandfathers, worth fortie marke. 

Hof O /efu! I haue heard the Prince tell him, /know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Falf. How?the Prince is a 7acke,a (heak-cup:Zbloud and he 
were here,/would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching,and Fa/Jlaljfe meetes him 
playing on his trunchion like a fife. 

Falf How now,lad?is the winde in that doore Ifaith?muft we 
all march? 

'Bar. Yea, two, and two, Newgate fafhion, 

■. Hof. My Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G 3 Priu. 
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Prin, What faieft thou , miflris quickly } how docth thy huf- 
band?/loue him well, be is an hone ft man. 

Host, Good my Lord hearc me. 

Fa/ft, Prethec let her alone, and lift to me. 

What fayft thou /acke? 

Falf The other night, / fell afleepe here , behind the Arras, 
and had my pocket picket this houfe is turn’d bawdy houfc , they 
picke pockets. 

Prin. What didft thou lofe, /a eke? 

Faf. Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pound apiece, and a fcalc ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin, A trifle, fotne eight penny matter. 

Haft. So /told him, my Lord, and II aid, I heard your grace 
fay fo : and my Lord hee fpeakes moft vilely of you, like a foulc 
mouth’d man, as he is, and laid he would cudgel! you. 

Prince What he did not? 

Haft. There's neitherfaith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe. 

Talft. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more trueth in thee , then in a drawnefbxc ; and for woman- 
hood , maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

Hoft. Say, what thing, what thing? 

Talft. What thing ? why, a thing to thanke God on, 

Hoft, I am nothing to thanke God on, I would thou ftiouldft 
know it , /am an honeft mans wife , and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Talft, Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art abeaft to fay o- 
therwife, 

Hoft ♦ Say, what bead , thou knaue thou? 

Falft. What bead? why, an Otter. 

Prin, An Otter, fir /ohn ? whv an Otter? 

Talft . Why? (bee’s ncidherfiih nor flcfii , a man knowes not 
where tohaue her, 

Hoft. Thou art an vniuft man , in faying fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou, 

Prin. 1 hou fayft true, Hoftefle, and he flaunders thee moft 
groflely. 

Hoft, So he doth you, my Lord, and laid this other day, You 

ought 
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ought him a thoufarid pound, 

FPrince Sirra,doe/oweyouathou(andpound. 

Talft A thoufand pound, Hal ? a million : thy love is worth a 

million : thou oweft me thy loue. ,, ., 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, hce cald pou Iacke , and faid hee would 

cudgellyou, 

Falf. Did I, Bardoll? 

Ear. Indeed, fir /ohn, you faid fo. 

Falft Yea, if hefaid my ring was copper. 

Tri. I fay.t’is copper.-dareft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
Falf. Why, Hal? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, / dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I fearc thee , as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Falf The king himfelfe , is to bee feared as the Lyon : doefl: 



pray God my gi rdle break e. 

Prin. 0,if it (bould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
but firm, there’s no roorae for faith, trueth , nor honeftie , in this 
bofbme of thine. Iris all fill’d vp with guttes, and nndriffe, 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tanerne reckonings, memorandums of bawdy hou- 
fes,and one poore peniworth ofSugar-candieto make thee long 
winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries but 
thefc , I am a villaine 5 and yet you will (land to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong : art thou not a/haraed? 

Fal. Doeft thou hearc, Hk/? thou knowft in the (late ofinno- 
cencic, Adam fell , & what (bould poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 
daies of villany? thou feeft , I haue more flefh then another man, 
Sctherfore more frailty. You confdlethenyoupickt my pocket. 

Prin , It appeares fo by the ftorie. 

Fal, Hoftefle, I forgiue thee, goe make ready breakefaft,loue 
thy husband, looke to thy feruants , cherifh thy ghefts,thou (bait 
find meetraftable to any honeft reafon: thou feeft /am pacified 
ftill : nay, prethec be gone. Exit Hofteftfe. 

Now, Haft to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad? how is that 
anfwered? 
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r Pm. O/ny fweet beoffe, I mull ftillbe good angel to thee, 
the money is paid backe againc. 

Fal. O, l do not like that payihgbacke, t’is a double labour. 

Tm. I am good friends with my father, & may do any thing; 

Fa/. Rob me the Exchequer the fir ft thing thou doeft , and 
doit with vnwafli’t hands too. 

Bar. Do, my Lord. 

TV/#. 1 haue procured thee , la eke. a charge of foote. 

Fal. I would it had beene ofhorfe. Where fhall I finde one 
that can fteale well?0,for a fine thiefe ofthe age of xxii.or there*, 
abouts*, lam hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God bethankedfor 
thefe rebels , the)' offend none but the vertuous ; I laude them, I 
prayfethem. Prin . Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Pr'm. Go, beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

T o my brother John, this, to my Lord of Weftmcrland. 

Go, Pc to, to horfe,for thou and l 
Hauethirtie miles to ride yet e’re dinner time: 

Iacke, mectc me to morrow in the temple hall 
At two a docke in theafternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and there rcceiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high. 

And either we or they muft lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words, braue wor!d.Hoftefle,my breakefaft,come, 
Oh, I could wifh this T auerne were my drum. Ixtunt, 

Fnter Hoijpur, Wercefter, and Douglas. 

Hot. Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking tructh 
In this fine age were not thought flattery, 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue, 

As not a (ouldier of this feafons ftampe. 

Should go (o gcnerall currant through the world: 

By God, I cannot flatter, I defie 

The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 

I n my hearts loue hath no man then your felfe: 

Nay, taskeme to my word, approue me. Lord. 

Douglas. Thou art the King of honour, \9 
No roan fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 
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Hot. Do fo, and t’is well : What letters Iiafl thou there ? I can 
butthankeyou. ■ 

Afef. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes lie not himfclle/ 

Mef. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous ficke . 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he the leifure to be ficke 
Infuchaiuftling time? who leads his power? 

Vnder whofc gouernment come they along ? 

Tvlef. His letters bearcs his mind, not 1 his mind, 
tVor. I prethee.tcll me, doth he kcepc his bed? 

Trlef. He did, my Lord, foure daies e re I fet forth, 

Andat the time of my departure thence, 

He was much feard by bis Phifitions. 

tVor , I would the (fate of time had firft bin whole, 

£ re heby ficknes had binvifited : 

His health was neucr better worth then now. 

Hot. Sicke no w,droopc now, this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life- bloud of our en terprife, 

T’is catching hither, eucn to ourcampc: 

He writes me here, that inward fickneffc, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor did he thinks it mecte, 

T o lay fo dangerous and dearc a truft 
On any (oulc rcmou’d,but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement , 

That with our fmall coniun£lion,wc fhould on. 

To fee ho w fortune is difpos’d to vs: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is ccrtainely pofleft 
Ofall our purpofes: what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers ficknes is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafh, avery limme lopt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Secmcs more, then we (hall find it : were it good. 

To fet the exaft wealth ofall our ftates, 

All at one caft. ? to fet fo rich a matne, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull hourc, 

It were net good, for therein fhould we readc 

H The 



The Hiflorie of 

The very botome and the foulc of hope, 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

noug. Faith, and fo we (hould, 

Where now remaines a fvveete reuerlion, 

Wc may boldly fpend.vpon the hope, of wha t t is to come in 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot. Arandeous.ahoineto fhevnto, 

IfthattheDiuelland mi'chance !coke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

jVor. But yet / would your father had bene here-t 
The qualitic and haire ©four attempt 
Brookes no diuifion.it will be thought 
By foine.that know not why he is away, 

That wifedome,loyalty,and meere dilhkc 
Ofour proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinkc,how fuchan apprehenfion 
May turnethe tide offearefull faction, 

And breedea kinde of queftion in our caufe: 

For .well you know.weof the o fifing fide, 

Muft kcepe aloofe from drift arbitrement , 

And ftopall fight-holes, euery loope.from whence 
T he eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. 

Thisabfence of your fathers drawes a curtainc, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kinde of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. Youftrainetoofar. 

/rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

Jt lends aluftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were here:for men muft thinke, 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufh againft a kingdome, with his liclpe 
We lhallorturneitjtopfic turuy downe, 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke, there is not fitch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as tbistearme of feare. 

Enter Sir %i, Vernon. 

Hot, 
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Hat. My coofen V crnon,welcome by my foule. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of Weftmerland.feuen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, withPrince Iohn. 

Hot. No harme,what more? 

Ver. Andfurthcr/hauelearnd, 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpedily. 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He fltall be welcome too: where is htsfenne, 

The nimble footed madcap, Prince of Wales? 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc, 
Andbiditpaflc? 

Ver, All furnifht, all in Armes: 

All plumdc like Eftridgcs,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coates like images. 

As full oftpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer, 

Wanton as youthfull goates,wilde as yongbuls; 

I faw yong Harry with his bcuer on, 

His cu flics on his thighs, gallantly armdc. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury,' 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feat. 

As if an Angell dropt downe frbro the clouds. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfomanftiip. 

Hot. No more.no more,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourilh agues, let them come, 

They come like facrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyd maid offmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer therrts 
The mailed Mars fhall on his altars fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud. I am on fire 
T o heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours:Come,let me take my horfe, 

Who is to beare me like a thunderbolt, 

;ainft the bofotnc of the Prince of Wales, 
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Harry to Harry, (hall not horfc to horfe 
Meete,andne’re part, till one drop do wnc a coarfrt 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Ver. T here is more ncwes, 

I learnd in Worccftcr, as I rode along, 

He can drawc his power this fouiteene daies, 

Dong. That's the worft tidings, that 1 heare of it. 

IV or. 1 by my faith, that beares a froflie found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto? 

fe r. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Fcrtieletitbe, 

My father and Glendower beingboth away, 

The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come let vs take a mutter fpeedily, 

Doomcs day is necre, die all,die merily. 

Douq. T alkc not of dying,/ am out offeare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

Enter Falfaffe and Bardoll. 

Vaif. Bardoll, get thee before to Cou entry, fill me a bottle of 
facke.our fouldiours (hall march through. Wee’le to Sutton cop- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captaine? 

Fa/. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottlemakes an angell. 

FaJ. And if it do, take it for thy labour, and ifitmake twen- 
ty, take them all , Ileanfwerethecoynage, bid my Liuetenant 
Peto meete me at T ownes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell. Exit. 

Tal. Iflbealhamed of my fouldiers , /am a fow ft gurnet,! 
haue mifufed the Kings prefte damnably . 1 haue got in ex- 
change of 1 50 fouldiers, 3 CO. and odde pounds . 1 prefte me 
noue^ but good houlboldcrs, Yeomens fbnncs , inquire me out 
contra&ed batchelers , fuclt as had beene askt twice ©n the 
banes , fuch a commodity of warmc flaues, as had as licue heare 
' the Diucll as a diumme , fuch asfearethereportofa Caliuer, 
worfe then a flrooke foule,or a hurt wild-ducker/prcft me none, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with heartes in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads , and they haue bought out their feruices, and 
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now my whole charge confifts of Ancients , Corporals , Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth , where the gluttonsdogs licked his fores : and 
fuch as indeede were neuer fouldiers, butdifcarded,vniuftfer* 
uin«mien, yongerfonnes to yonger brothers, reuoltcd tapfters, 
and" O filers tradefalne, the cankers of a calme world, and a long 

peace, tentimes mere difhonourablc ragged, then an old fazdc 

ancient , and fuch haue I to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinke,that /hadahun- 
dretfand fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine-kee- 
ping,from eating draffe and huskes. A maddefellowmettcrnee 
on tne way, and told me / had vnloadcd all the gibbets and preft 
the dead bodies. No eie hath feene fuch skar- crowes. lie not 
martch through Couentric with them, that’s flatte: nay, and the 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs , as if they had gyues on, 
for indeede, /hadthemoft of them outof prifbn, thcre’snota 
(hirte and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe (hirte is two 
napkins tack’t together , rand thrownc ouer the (boulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the fhirte, to fay thetructh, 
ftolnefrommy hoftat S. Albones, or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but that’s all one, thei’lefinde linnen enough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Prince , and the Lord of JVefmerland. 

Prin. How now, blowne lacker how now , quilt/ 

Fal, What, Halt how now, mad wag ? what a diuel doft thou 
in Warwickcfhire? My good L.of Weftmcrland,/ cry you mer- 
cie, /thoughtyour honour had already bene at Shrcwcsburic. 

Weft. Faith, fir /ohn,t’is more then time that 1 were there, and 
you too, but my powers arc there already: the king / can tell you, 
lookes for vsall, wc muft away alfnighr. 

Falf, Tut, neuer feare me, / am as vigilant as a Cat, tofteale 
Creame, 

Prin. Ithinketo fteale Creame indeed , for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me , lacke, whofe fellowes are 
thefe that come after? 

Falf. Mine, Hal, mine, 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals, 

Falf. Tut, tut, good inough to code, foodefor powder, food 
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for powder, thci le fill a pit as well as better': tufhman, mortal! 

mcn,mortallmcn» 

Weft. I, but, firlohn , me thinkes they arc exceeding poorc 

and bare: too beggarly. . 

Fal Faith , for their pouertte, I know not where they had that: 
and for theirbarenefte, /am fure they neuer learnt that of me. 

Trt. No, ile be fworne.vnleffe you call three fingers on the ribs 
bare:but firra, make hafte, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 

Talf What, is the king incamp’t? 

Weft. He is, fir Iohn, /feare we (hall flay too long. 

F al(?, Well, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
fcaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecnc gueft. Exeunt, 

Enter HotJpur,Worcefier, Douglas, and Vernon. 

Hot. Wcc’le fight with him to night. 

Wor. h may not be. 

Doug/. You giue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Not a whit, . . , . 

Hot. Why, fay you forlookcshenotfor Uipply? 

Ver. Sodowc. < . , , f „ 

Hot, Hisiscertaine,ours is doubttull. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver, Do not, my Lord. 

<Doug. You doe not counfell well: 

You fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no flander, Douglas, by my life, 

And / dare well mainraine it with my life j 
/f well refpe&ed honor bid roc on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day liucs : 

Letbcfeene to morrow in the battell, which of vsfeares, 

Y ea, or to night. Her , Content. 

Hot. To night, fay /. 

Ver, Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much, being men of fu ch great leading as you arc. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : ccrtainc horfe 
Of my coofcn Vernons are not yet comcrp. 
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Your Vnckle Worcefters horfes came but to day, 

And now their pride and mettall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfc of himfelfc. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the cnemic. 

In generall iourney bated and brought low: 

Thebetter part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake, coofen, ftav till all come in. 

The trumpet founds aparley. Enter fir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 

J{ you vouchfafc me hearing, and refpe/f. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue you well, and euenthofefome 
Enuie your great deferuings and good name, 

Bccaufe you are not of our qualitie. 

But ftand againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt: And God defend, but ftill I fhould ftand fo, 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againft anoynted Maieftie. 

But to my charge, T he king hath fent to know 
Thcnatureof your grieues, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie, teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious crucltic. If that the king 
Haue any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confefTeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your grieues, and with allfpeed. 

You (ball bau; your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe 
Herein mifled by your fiiggeftion. 

Hot , The king is kind : and well we know, the king 
Knowcs at what time to promife, when to pay : 

My father, my vnckle, and my feife, 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he wearcs, 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, . 

Sickc in the worldcs regard, wretched and low? 
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A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gauc him welcome to the ft ore: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lancafter, 

T*o fue his liuery, and beg his peace 

With tcarcsof innocencie,and tearmes of zcale, 

My father in kind heart and pittic mou’d, 

Swore him aft (lance, and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of tberealme, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leaneto him, 

T he more and leffe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, V illages, 

Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes. 

Laid gift es before him, proffer’d him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the heelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prefently, as greatneffe knowes icfelfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ftorc at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edifls, and feme {freight decrees 
Thatlictoohcauieon the Common-wealth, 
Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countric wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow of iufticc, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfentking 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was pcrfonall in the /rift warre. 

Blunt. Tut, /came not to heare this. 

Hot , Then to the point. 

In ftort time after, he depos’d© the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in the necke of that, task’t the whole ftate: 
T o make that worfe. fuffred his kinfman March, 
(Who is, if eucry owner were well plac’d, 






Jndcrd 




Henry the fourth. 

Jndeedc his King) to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfomtrto-lifrforfeited, 
Difgrac’tmein my happy vi&ories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnckle from the counfell boord. 

In ra» c difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in conclufion, drouc vs to feeke out 
This head offafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

' Blunt Shall I veturnc this anfwere to the King? 

Hot. Not fo,fir Walter. Wec’le withdraw a while. 
Go to the King,and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early ftall my vnckle 
Bring him our purpofis,and fo farewell. 

Blunt I would you would accept of grace and !oue. 

Hot. And may be,fovvc ftall. 

! Blunt Pray God you do. 

Enter Arcbbifbop of Yorke,ttnd ftr Trlighell. 

Arch, Hie, good fir Mighell.beare thisfealed briefe 
With winged hafle to the Lord Marftall, 

This to my coofen Scroopc.and all the refi: 

To whom they are directed. Ifyouknew 
How much they do import, you would make haftc. 

Sir M, My good Lord, I geffe their tenor. 

Arch , Like enough you do. 

To morrow, good fir Mighell,is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mud bide thetouch.Forfir,at Shrewsbury, 

As lam truly giuen tovnderfland, 

The King with mighty and qiucke raifed power, 
Meetes with Lord Harry: And I feare,fir Mighell, 
What with the fickneffe of Northumberland. 
Whofepower was in the firff proportion, 

And what Owen Glcndowers abfence thence, 

Who with them was a rated fiiiew too, 
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And comes not in,ouer-rulde by prophecies, 

I fcare, the power of Percy is too vveake, 

To wage an inftant triall with the King. 

Sir Trl. Why, my good Lord, you needc not fcare, 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord ofWorcefter, and a head 
Of valiant warrioms, noble gentlemen. 

Arch. Andfo thereis,butyetthekinghathdrawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord IohnefLancafter, 

The noble Weftmerland, and warlike Blunt, 

And many roo coriuals and dearemcn 
Of cflirnation,and command in armes. > 

Sir M. Doubt not , my L. they fhall be well oppos a 
Arch. I hope no le(Ic,yet, needful! t is to fcate. 

And to preuent the worft, fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not,e’re the king 
Difmirte his power, he mcanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy, 

And,t’is but wifedome,to makeftrong again ft him: 

Therefore make hafte, I mu ft go write againe 
T o other friends, and fo farewell, fir Mighell. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, 'Prince of VS Acs, lor A Iohn cf Lane after, Earle 
ofWefimrUnA^Sir Walter Blunt, and Fa/fralfe. 

King. How bloodily the funne begins to pcare.,. 

Aboue yon busky bill, the day lookes pale 
At his difteroperacure. 

?r«, The Southcrcn wind 

Do{h play the trumpet to his purpofes, •' 

And, by the hollow whiffling in. the leaues, 

Foretcls a tempeftand hfeluftritigday. . . v.-ti-i ad ' 
King. Thcnjvviththeloferslefkfi'mpathi^ei; -\ivrt ■■.r.'sAA 
Forncthingcanfecmdfoulcto tbofethat winne. ■ i; ' 

The trumpet founds. Enter Worcefter. 

King. How now, my Lord ofWorcefter? t’is not wed, 

That you and I fliould naeetetpon fuebtearmes , h ... - 
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At now wemeete. Youhaue deceiu ’d our truft, 

And made vs doffe our eafie robes of peace, 

To crufh our old limmesin vngentlc ftcelc.- 
This is norwelhmy Lord, this is not well. 

W hat fav you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churhfh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a fair e and naturall light, 

And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A prodigieoffeare,and a portent 
O f broched mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

Won Heare me, my Liege.- 
For mine owne part, 1 could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiet houres.Forl proteft, 
lhauenot fought the day of this diflike. 

King You haue not fought it .- how comes it then? 

Fat. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it, 

• Pm. Peace, chewct, peace. 

War. It pleas’d your Maieftie to turne your lookes 
Offauour,from tny fclfe, and all our houfe. 

And yet I muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and dcareft ofyour friends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and ported day and night 
To meete you on the way, and kifTe your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrongand fortunate as /. 

It was my felfe,tny brother and his fonne. 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdatc 
The dangers of the time. Y ou fworc to vs, 

And you did fwearc that othe at Dancafter, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the ftate. 

Nor claitnc no further , then your new falne right. 
The ftate of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancaftcr: 

To this, we fworc our aid:but in fiiort fpace 
It raind downe fortune fhowring on your head, 

And fuch a floud of greatneffe fell on you, 
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What with ou 1- ' e,w.hat with the ahfent King, 

What wit*' esofa wanton time, 

Thefe ' .. ill .ces ihat you had borne. 

And c.'.e contrarfous winds that held the king 
So long in his vnluckie lrifh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this fvvarrae of faire aduantages, 

You tooke occafion to he quickly wooed 
T o gripe the gcnerall fway into your hand, 

Forgot your othc to vs at Dancafter, 

Andbeiogfed by v$,yoiTvs’d vsfo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfcth the Iparrow, did opprelTc our neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke, 

That cuen our loue durft not come neere your fight, 
Forfcareof fwa!lowing:but with nimble wing 
We were cnforc’t for fafetie fake, to flie 
Out of your fight.and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we (land oppofed by fuch mcanej, 

As you your felfc haue forg’d againfl: your felfc 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeede you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Crofles, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion. 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelingsand poore difeontents, 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouation, 

And neuer yet did infurreflion want 
Such water colours, to iropaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars.fiaruing for a time, 

Of pell mell bauocke and confufion. 

Tun. In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay fulldearely for this encounter, 
if once they ioyne in tryall,tell your nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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In praife of Henry Percy, by my hopes, 

This prefent enterprife fet of his head, S&M* • 

I doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue, more valiant , or more valiant yong, - • - . . ' . 

More daring, or more bold isnowaliue. 

To wrace this latter age with noble deedes : 

For my part, I may fpeakeit to my fhamc, 

I haue a trcwant been to chiualric. 

And fo I heare, he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my fathers Maieftie, 

I am conterit that he fliall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, tofaue the blood on eyther fide, 

Try fortune with him, in fingle fight. 

Kin. And Prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee, 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Do make againfl it : No good Worcefter, not 

We loue our people well, euen thofe we loue. 

That are milled vpon your coofens part, 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he, and they and you, yea euery man s 

Shall be my friend againe,and ile be his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread correftion wait on vs. 

And they lhall doe their office. So be gone; 

We will not now be troubled withreplie, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly . Exit Worcefier. 

Prin. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotfpurboth together, 

Are confident againft the world in arises. 

King. Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs , as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt ; nianent 

Pul. Hal, if thou fee me downe in the battell Vrin.Falft. 

And beftride mc,fo,t’is a poynt of ffiendffiip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Coloffus can doe thee that friendffiip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 

1 3 Tal. 
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Valf. 1 would it were bed time, Hal, and all well. 

Erin. Why? thou owed, God a death. 

Falf. T'is not due yet , / would be loath to pay him before his 
day : what need? /bee fb forward with him that cals not on mcc? 
Weil, t’is no matter, honor pricks me on •• yea , but how if honor 
prickc me off when I conic on ? hovv tben?can honor fet to a leg? 
no : or an arme/ no:or take away xhegriefe of a tyot^nd ? no:ho- 
nor hath no skiii in furgery then/ no- : W hat is honour/ a vvordc. - 
what is in that word honor/what is that honour 'Zaire : a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it / he that- -dyed a Wednefday : doth he feefe 
it / no : doth he hearc i t/jio : t’is infenfi hie then?year to the dead: 
but will it not liuc with the liuing / no : why/ detra&ion will not 
fufFer it , therefore ilenoneof it, honour is, a meerc skutchion, 
and fo ends roy Cacechifme. Exit. 

Enter V/orcefxer and fir Richard Vernon. 

IVor. O no, my nephew mull no t know, fir Richard, 

The liberal! kind offer of the king. 

Per. T’wcre bcfthcdid. 

TP or. Then are we all vndcr one. 

It is not poflible : it cannot be, 

The king fhould keepe bis word inlouing vs, 

He will lufpeft vs dill, and findc a time 
Topunilh this offence in other faultcs, 

Suppofition,all our Hues, fhall be ftuckc full of eyes, 

Tor creafon is buttrufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuerfo tame,fo cherilh’t and lock! vp, 

Will hauc a wild trickc ctf his ancefiers : 

Looke how we can, or lad or merrily; 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookcs, 

And we lhall feede like oxen at a Hall, 

The better cherifht, dill the necrer death. 

My nephevyes trefpatic may be well forgot, 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood, 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

Ahair-braind Hotlpurgoucmed by a fpleene: 

All his offences litre vpon my head 
And on his fathers. We did traine him on, 

And his corruption being tane from vs, 
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Henrie the fourth. 

We as the (pring of all, lhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know, 

Jn any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hotjpur. - 

Ve» Deliuer what you wil,i!e fay t’is fb Here comes your coofen 
Hot . My vnckle is return’d. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Wedraerland, 

Vnckle, what newes. . ; 

Wor. The King will bid you battell prefently, 

Doug, Defic him by the Lord of Weflmerland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo, 

Doug. Marry and (hall, and very willingly. Exit Doug. 
IVor. There is no feeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

IVor, /told him gently of our grieuanccs, 

Of his oath-bicaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs rebels, traitors, 'and will fcourge 
With hawfre armes, this hatefull name in vs. Enter T)oug. 

. Doug, Arme, gentlemen, to armes: for I haue thrownc 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Weflmerland that wasingag’d did beare it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

IVor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the king, 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel! lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouthitell me,tcll me, 

How (hewd his, talking /feerad it in contempt/ 

Ver. No, by myfoule, /neuer in my life 
Did heave a challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

V nlefle a brother fhould a brother dare 
Jl o gentle exercifoand proofe of Armes, 

He gaue you all the duties of a man. 

Trim d vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his praife, 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you: , ! , 

And which became him like a Pririceindced* 
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He made a blufhing citall of hirofelfc. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

As if hem aftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did he pauft*,butlet me tell the world. 

If he outline the enuie of this day, 

England didneuerowe fo fwcetca hope. 

So much mifeonftrued in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his fo'lics : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild alibertie: 

But be he as he will, yet once e’rc night, 

1 will imbracc him with a fouldiers arme, 

That he (hall fiirinke vndermy courtefic. 

Arme, arme with fpeed, andfcllowes, fouldiers, friendes. 
Better confider what you haue to doc, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter a merger. 

Trie/. IVly Lord, here arc letters for you. 

Hot. 1 cannot reade them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is (hort: 

To fpend that fhortnesbafely.werc too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre, 

And if weliue, we liue to tread on kings, 

If die, braue death, when princes die with vs. 

No w for our conferences, the armes arc faire. 

When the intent of bearing them is iuft, Inter another. 

Mef. My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hot. I thankc him, that he cuts me from my tale : 

For /profeffe not talking, oncly this, 

Leteachmandoehis beft: and here draw / a fword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ftainc 
With the beft blood that I can meet withall, 

In theaduentureof this perilous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all thcloftie inftruments of war. 

And bv that miifickc let vs^U embrace, 
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Henry the fourth. 

Fotheauen to earth, fome of v$ neuer fhall 
A fecond time do fuch a courtefie. 

Here they embrace , the trumpets found, the King enters with his 
power, alar me to the batteH, then enter Douglas, ami Sir Wal- 
ter 'Blunt , 

Blunt What is thy name, that in battell thus thou crofleft me? 
What honour doft thoufeeke vpon my head* 

Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And I do haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a King. 

Blunt They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
ThyIikenefle,forin (lead of thee, King Harry, 

This fword hath ended him,(o fhall it thee, 

VniefTe thou yeclde thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt I was not borne a yeelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou (halt find a king that will reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight , Douglas hds Blunt, then enter Hotfpur. 

Hot. O Douglas, nadft thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot, 

Doug. Als done,als won.-herc breathlcs lyes the king. 

Hot, Where? Doug. Here. 

Hot. This,Douglas. ? no,f know this face full well, 

Agallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furnifht like the king himfilfe. 

Doug. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a king? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now bymy fword, I will kill all his coates: 

Ifc murther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill /meete the King. Hot. Vp,and away, 

Ourfouldiours ftand full fairely for the day. 

AlarmeJLnter Tafaijfe joins. 

Fal. Though I could fcape fhot-free at London , I feare the 
(hot here, here’s no fcoring but vpon the pate.Soft,who are you? 
fir Walter Blunt, ther’s honor for you, here’s no vanity : I am as 
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hot as molten leacUnd as heauy too .• God Iceepe lead out of me, 
/necde no more weight then mine owne bowels . I hauc led my 
ra°- of Muffins where they are pepperd : there’s not three of my 
j 50. left aline, and they are for the townes end , to beg during 
Jjfe:but who comes here? Enter tbeTrince, 

Prin. W hat,fhndft thou idle here? lend me thy (word/ 

■Many a noble man lies flarke and ftifFe, 

Vncferthc hooues of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths arc yet vnreueng’d . i pretheelend me thy fwotd. 

Fa/, O Hat,I prethec giuc me leat^e to breathe a while : T urke 
Gregory neucr did fuch deeds in armes, as 1 hauc done this day, 
/haue paid Percy, I haue made him hire, 

Erin He is indeed, and lining to kill thee, 

1 prcthee lend me thy fwerd. 

Fa/, Nay, before God, Hal, ifPercy bealiue, thou get ft not 
rov fword, but take mv piftoll if thou wilt, 

'Erin. Giue i: metvuhatf is it in the cafe ? 

Tal, I Hal, f is hot,t’is hot, (here’s that will fa eke a Citie. 

; The Prince dr awes i t out, and finds it to be a bottle 0] facke. 

Erin. W hat? is it a time to icaft and dally now. ? 

Pie t hr owes the bottle at him. Exit. 

Fal. Well, if Percy be aliue , /le pierce him ,.ifhedocomeirt 
my way : fo, if he do not, if /come in his willingly let him make a 
Carbonado of me. I hkenotfuch grinning honour as fir Walter 
hathrgiue me life, which if I can faue,fo:if not, honour comes vn- 
lookt for.and there’s an end, 

Alarmc,cxcur (tons, Enter the Kingjbe T rir.ee. Lord Iohn 
of Lancajhr,. and Earle oj IV eft rner land. 

King. I prethec Harry, withdraw thyfclfe, thou bleedcft too 
much, Lord /ohn of Lancafter, go you with him. 

T. Iohn. Not I .my Lord, vnlcfle 1 did blccde too. 

Prin. 1 bcfcech your Maitftie make vp, 

Leaf} your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent. 

Kino i will do fo : mv Lord of Weftmerland, lead him to his 

« J 

Weft. Come, my Lord,iIe lead you to your tern. 

Erin , Lead me, roy Lord?/ do not neede your helpe, 

And God forbid a. (hallow (cratch fhotild dries 
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Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales fromfuch a field as this. 

Where ftain’d nobilitie lies troden on, 

And rebels armes triumph in maflacres. 

loh. We breathe too long, conic, coofen Weftmerland, 
Ourdueiie this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Erin. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me, Lancafter, 

I did - not' thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit: 

Before, I lou’d thee as abroiher, Iohn, 

Butnow, I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at thepoynf, 

With lu flier maintenance, then / did looke for 
Of fuch an vngrownc warrior. 

<Prin. O , this boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

‘Doug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fatall to all thofe 

That vveare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

Thatcounterfetfttheperfonof a king? 

Kin. The king himfelfe, who Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king:I haue two boyes 
SeekcPercie and thy felfe about the field, 

But feeing thou fal’ft on me fo luckily, 

I willaffay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Doug. Ifeare thou art another countcrfct, 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine, /am fure, thou art, who er’e thou be: 

And thus /winne thee. 

.They fight, the King bcingin danger, Enter Prince of Wales. 

Erin. Wold vp thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againc, the fpirits 
Of valiant Shetly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of Wales, that chreatens thee, 

Who neucr promifech, but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Douolas flieih. 

Cheer cly my Lord, how fares Your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath forfuccourfent, 

And fo hath Cliftoniile to Clifton ftraight. 



King, Stay, and breathe a while: 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhew’d thou makeft fome tender of my life. 

In this faire refeue thou hift brought to me. 

Pm. O God, they did me too much iniuric, 

That euer faid, l harkened for your death, 
lfit were fo, /might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oner you, 

Which would haue bene as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poifonous potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trechcrous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. Nicholas Gawfey. Exit Ki 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. lflmiftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Prin, Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

W hyphen I fee a very valiant rcbell of that natnej 
I am the Prince of Wales, and thinke not, Percy, 

T o ftiare with me in glory any more.- 
T wo ftars keepe not their motion in one fpbere, 

Nor can one England brookea double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now,ftiall it,Harry? for the home is come, 

T o end the one of vs,and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

T>rw. /le make it greater, e re I part from thee. 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight : Enter Falfiaijf'e, 

Tal. Well laid, Hal, to it, Hal . Nayyou (hall find no boyes 
play here, I can tel! you. 

TnttrTougLu ,he fighteth with Fa/fatjfe Joe fait 
dcrene eu if he were dead, tbs Prince 
kfleth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth, 

/ better brooke tbe Ioffe of brittle life, 

Then thofe proud titles thou haft won ofme, 
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They wound my though ts,worfc then thyfword my flcfht 
But thought’s theflaue of life, and life times foole, 

And time that takes luruay of all the world, 

Muft haue a ftop. O, I could prophecie, 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : no Percy, thou art duft 
And food for 

Pm. For wormes, brauc Percy. Fare thee well, great he.iri, 
711 vveau’d ambition, bow much art thou fhruncke? 

When that this body did containca Ipirit, 

A kingdome for it was too fmall a bound, 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 
Is roorae inough ; this earth that bearcs the dead, 

Beares not aliuefo flout a gentleman. 

If thou wertlenfible of curtefie, 

I fhould not make lo greatalhewof zeale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euenin thy behalfeilc thankemy felfc, 

For doing thefe faire rites of tenderneffe. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thee to heauen 
Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in thegraue, 

But not remembredin thy Epitaph, 

He tyieth Falfalffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance! could not all this flefti 
Keepe in a little life ? poore Iacke, farewell, 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man. 

O, I fliould haue a neauy miffc of thee. 

If I were much in loue with vanitie: 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. 

/nbowel d will I fee thee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. Exit. 

Fetlflalfferifeth Vp. 

Pal. Inbowel’d?if thou inbowellme to day , ilegiueyoulcaue 
to powder mee and eate me too to morrow. Zblood , t’was time 
to counterfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paid mee fcot and 
lot too, Counterfet 3 1 lie , /am no counterfet : to die is to be a 
counterfet, for hee is but the counterfet of a man, who hath not 
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the life of a man : but to countcrfet dying when a man thereby 
liueth, is to be no counterfet , but the true and perfefl: image of 
fe indeed. The better part of valour is difcretion,in the which 
better part I baue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid of this gun- 
powder Percy, though he be dead!: how if he fhould counterfet 
too and rife/ by rr.y faith, 1 am afraid he would proue the better 
countcrfet: therefore ile make him fuse, yea, and ile fweare I kild 
him. Why may not he ufc afwel! as I ? nothing confutes me but 
eyes , and no body fees me:therefore firm, with a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He talyu vp Hotjpur on his backs. Enter Prince and 
lohnof Lancafier. 

Prin. Come, brother Iohn, hill brauely haft cheuflefli’t 
Thy maydenfword. 

John. But (oft, whom haue we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead/ 

Prin. I did, Ifaw him dead, 

Breathlcffe and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Or is it fantafic that plaves vpon our eie- fight? 

I prethee fpeake, we will not tvuft our eies 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

talfl. No , that’s certaine, / am not a double mambutif /bee 
not laclcc FalftalfFc , then am Ialacke: there is Pcrcie, if your 
father will doe mee any honour, fo.’ifnot, let him kill the next 
Percy hitnfclfe: I looke to be either Eatleor Duke , I can alfuie 
you, 

Prin. Why, Percy I kild my felfc, and faw tlicc dead. 

Pal. Didll thou ? L ord, Lord, how this world is giuen to ly- 
ing? I grant you, I was downe,and out of breath, and fo was hee> 
but wee rofe both at aninftant , and fought a longhoureby 
Shrewcsbuiie docke, if /may be beleeucd,fo :if not, let them 
that (fiould rewarde valour beare the finne vpon their owne 
heads. Ile take it vpon my death, /gaue him tins wound in the 
thigh ; if the man were aliue, and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

Iohn, This is the ftrangert talc, that cuer I heard. 

Prin. T his is the ftrangeft fellow, brother /ohn. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 
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For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 

He guild it with the happieft termes I haue. 

A retraite is founded. 

pprin. TheTrumpetfounds retrait, theday is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fee what friends are Kuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

pal. He follow , as they fay , for reward. Hee that rewards me, 
God reward him. If I doe growe great, ile growe Idle , for ile 
purge and leaue Sacke , and hue cleanely as a noble man fhould 
doe! 

The Trumpets found, Enter the King , Prince of Wales ,Lorde 
Iohn of Line after, Ea/le of Wefmerland, with W orce/ler, and 
Vernon, prifoners. 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Illfpirited Worceftcr.did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou tui ne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon our partie flnine to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been aliue this houre, 

If likea Chriftinn thou hadft truely borne 4 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. W hat I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to ; 

And / imbrace this fortune patiently, ! 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon toot 
Ollier offenders we will paufe vpon,. 

How goes the field/ 

"Prin. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
Vpon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And filling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 

That the p urfuers tooke him. At my tent 
The ‘.Douglas is : and /bcfeech your grace 
I may difpofc of him. 
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Kmg. With all my heart. 

Tr'tn. Then brother, John of Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fhall belong, 

Go to the Douglas and dekuer him 
Vp to his p'.cafure.ranfomlefie and free: 

His valours (hew’n vpon our Creflsto day, 

Haue taught vs how to cheri/h fuch high deeds, 

Euen in the bofomeof our aduerfaries. 

lobn. I thanke your Grace for this high curtefic. 
Which 1 (hall giue’away immediatly. 

King. Then this retxiaines, that we diuidc our power. 
You tonne /ohn, and my coofen Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke (hall bend, you with your deereft fpeed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, arc bufilyin armes; 

My felfe, and you, tonne Harry, will towardes Wales, 

To fight with Glendower and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this land (hall lofe his fway, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And fince this bufinefle fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our owne be won., Exeunt. 

FINIS. 
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The fecoijid part ofHenry the fourth, 

continuing to hit death , and coro - 

nation of Henry the 

fift. 

Enter %umoHr painted full of Tongues. 

Pen your eares’,for which of you will flop 
The vent ofhearing, whcnlowd Rumor fpeaks? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my pofte-horfe)ftill vnfbld 
The a&s commenced on this ball of earth. 





I Ipeakc of peace while couert enmity, 

Vnder the fmile of fafety, woundes tne world: 

And who but Rumor, who but oncly I,‘ 

Makefeareful! mufters,and prepar’d defence, 

Whiles the bigge ycare,fwolne with fome other griefe. 
Is thought with child by the fternc tyrant WarrcJ 
And no fuch matter.Rumour isa pipe, 

Blownc by furmizes.Iealoufies conieftures. 

And offo eafie, and fo plaine a flop. 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads, 

The (fill difeordant wau’ring multitude, 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 
(My wel lenowne body)to anothomizc 
Among my houlholdJ why is Rumor here? 
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I runnc before King Harries^fiffo?te, 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, •« : j- 
Euen with the rebels blond. But whatmeanel 
To fpeakefo tine at firftitfiyjeffceis aj-JT 

.To ndyfe abroad ,that Harry Monmouth fell 
Vnder the wrath ofnoble HotTpurs fyyordi T 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death: 

This haue I rumour’d through the peafant townes, 

Eetweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this worme- eaten holeofragged flptje, 

When Hot-fipufs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty fickc,thepoftes come tyring on, 

And nor a man of them brings other newes, ’ 

Than they haue learnt of me,from Rumors tongues, ; 

They bring fmcoth comforts falfe,worfe then true wrongs, j 

exit Rumours, 

Enter th-e[Lord BardoEe at one doore. rjV 

Bard. W ho keeper thq gatehere ho? where is the Earle? 1 
Porter What /ball I fay y<RV afe? • : . . . ; , . Hr:? 

‘Bard Tel: thou the Earle, 

Thai the Lord Bardoife doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordlhip is w alkt forth into the orchard, 

Pleafe it your honor knocke but at the gate, M 

And he himfelfe will anlvver. enter the Earle Northumberland 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. . dv. 

Earle, what newes Lord Bardo!fe?cuery minute now 
Should bethefathcroffcme Stratagem, J 

Thetimes are w ikhcontentionhkeahorfo, . . .. ■ 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofc. 

And beares downe all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earle, cj 

I bring you certaine new'es from Shrewsbury. 

Earle Good,and God. walk : ai frx^r— 

Bari 



' : ... 
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Bard. As good as heart can wifli: 

The King is almoft wounded to the death, 

And in the fortune of my Lord your fonne. 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas,vong prince John, 

And W eftmcrland and Stafford fled the field. 

And HarryMonmouthes brawneJthe hulkc fir Iohn, 

Is prifoner to your fonne: O fuch a dayf 
Sofought,fo followed, and fo faircly vvonne. 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since CaTars fortunes. 

Sarle How is this dcriu’d? 

Saw you the field?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

ffar.Ilpake with one, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, Trauers. 

That freely rendred me thele new'es for true. 

Sarle Here comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefday laft to bften after newest 
Bar. My lord, I ouer-rode him on the W'ay, 

And hei^furnifritvvithino certainties. 

More then he haply mayietale from me. 

Earle Now Trauers, what good tidings comes with you? 
Jt?*" % ld f d, fir Iohn Vmffeuile turnd me backe 
Witnioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Out rode me,after Rim came furring hard, 

A gentleman almoft forefpent with fpeede, 

I hat ftopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfo 
t j C j j Wa Y to Ghefter,and)ofhim 

T d:d demand whatnewes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had badlucke, 

And that yong Harrie Perciesfpurwas cold.- 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 

Andbending forward, ftrooke his armed hceles, 

Againft the panting fides of his poore iade, 

Vp tothe rowell head, and flatting fo, 
e dinrunning to deuoure the way, 

*h - 1 - * 
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Staying no longer queftion. Sark Ha? again c, 

Said he, yon g Harry Percies fpur was cold, 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre } tbat rebellion 
Hadmetilllucke? 

"Bar cl. My lord, lie tell you what, 

Jfmy yong Lord your fonne,haue not the day, 

Vpon mine honor for a filken point, 
lie giue my Barony, neuer talkc of it. 

Bark Why fhould that gentleman that rode by Traucrs, 
Giue then fuch inftanccs of Ioffe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fome folding fellow that had flolnc 

The horfe he rode on, and vpon my life 

Spoke at a venter.Lookc,here comes more news, enter Afor~ 

Earle Yea this mans brow, like toa titleleafc, ton . 

Foretells the nature of a tragicke volume. 

So lookes the ftrond, whereon the imperious floud, 

Hath left a witneft vfurpation. 

Say Mourton.didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

(JMonr. I ranne from Shrewsbury niy noble lord, 

Where hatefiill death put on his vglieft maskc, 

T o fright our partie. 

Earle How doth my fonne and brother? 

Thou trcmbleft,and the whitencs in thy checke. 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man,fo faint, fo fpirritlefTe, 

So dull,fo dead.in looke,fb woe begon. 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night. 

And would haue told him,halfc his Troy was burnt: 

But Priam found the fier,ere he, his tongue. 

And I, my Percies death, ere thou reportll it. ” 

This thou wouldft fay, Y our fon did thus and thus. 

Your brother thus:fo fought the noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy care with their bold decaes, 

But in the end, to flop my care indeed, 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife, 

Eadfog with brother, fonne, and all are dead. Morn. 
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Mottr. Douglas is Iiuing,and your brother yet. 

But for my Lord your fonne: 

Earle Why he is dead? 

Sec what a ready tongue Sufpition hath! 

He that but feares the thing hee would not know. 

Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies, 

That what hefeard is chanccdryet fpeakcMourton, 

Tell thou an Earle,his diuination lies, 

And I will take it as a fweete difgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mottr. You are too great to be by me gainfaid, 
Yourfpirite is too true, your feares toocertaine. 

Sarle Y et for all this, fay not that Percie s dead, 

I fee a ftrangecorvfeflion in thine eie. 

Thou (hakfl thy head,and holdft it feare,or finne, 

T o fpeakc a truth : if he be flaine, 

The tongne offends not that reports his death, 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which faies the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the firft bringer of vnwelcomc newes 
Hath but a looting office, and his tongue 
Sounds euer after as a fullen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. 

“Bard. I cannot thinkc, my Lord, your fonne is dead. 

Mour, I am fbry I fhould force you to belceuc. 

That which I would to God I had not feene, 

Butthefemme cies faw him in bloudy ftate, 

Rendring faint quittanee,wearied,and out-breathd. 

To Harry Monmouth, whofc fwift wrath beat downc 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth,, 

From whence with life he neuer more fprung vp. 

In few his death,whofo fpirite lent afire, 

Euen to the dulleft pcafant in his campe. 

Being hruted once,tookc fire and hcate away, 

From the beft temperd courage in histroopes, 

For from his mettal was his party Reeled, 

Which 
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Which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urnd on themfdues.hkc dull and heauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it felfe, 

Y pon enforcement flies with greateft (peed: 

So did our men, heauy in Hot.fpurs lone, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefle with their fear?, 
That arrowesfled not (wif ter toward their ayme. 

Than did our fouldicrs aiming at theirfnfetie, 

Fly from the field:thcn was that noble Worceftcr, 

So (bone tane piifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fword. 
Had three times flaine th’appearance of the King, 

Gan vaile-his ftomacke,and did grace the fhame 
Of thofe that turnd their backes, and in his flight, 

S tumbling in fearc, was tooke: the funirne of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

Vnder the conduft ofyong Laticafter, 

And Weftmerland : this is the news at ful. 

Earle For this 1 lhal hauc time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

;Hauing beene wcl, that would liaue made me ficke: 
jBeing hcke,haue(in feme meafure)made me wel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned iovnts. 

Like ftrengthleflc hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armcs',euen lo my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe being now enragde with griefe. 
Are thrice themfclues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now' with ioynts of ftecle 
Mud gloue this hand,and hence thou ficklycoife, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, flefht w'ith conqueft, ayme to hit: 

Now bind my browes with yron,and approach 
The raggedft houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frowne vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Letheauen kifle earth, now let not Natures hand 
Keepe the wild floud confind.let Order die. 

And let this world no longer be a ftage. 

To feed contention in a lingringatt: 

But let one fpirite ofthefirft borne Cain 
Raigncinall bofomes, that cell heart being let 
On bloudy cour(es,the rude feeane may end, 

And darknefle be the burier of the dead. 
fmfr' This (trained paflion doth you wrong my lord. 
Bard. Sweet carle, dmorcc not wifedom from your honor* 
Adour. The hues of all yourlouing complices, 

Leaue on you health, the which if you giue ore. 

To ftonny paffion muft perforce decay. 

Bard. Wcall that arc ingaged to this loiTc, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous feas, 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the gaine propofdc, 

Choakttherefpcff of likely penll fear’d. 

And fince we are orefet, venture againc: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. T is more then time, and my mod noble lord, 

I hearc for certaine,and dare fpcake the truth. 

North. Iknewofthis before, but to fpeake truth, 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 

Go in with me and counfcll euery man, 

Thcapteft way forfafety and reuenge, 

Get poftes and letters, and make friends with (peed, 

Neuer fo few,andneueryet more need. exeunt. 



Enter fir lo j»a!one } with his page hearing his fitvord 

and buckler. 

Sirrawou giant, what faies thedoftortomywater? 

L “ e * a 'u nf, the water it (elf was a good healthy water, 
he knew for atty that ° Weci it,hc 1H1 S ht hauc n*oe difeafes then 
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John Men ofal forts take a pride togird at me : the braine 
of this foolifh compouded day-man is not able to inuent any 
thing that intends to laughter, more then I inuent, or is iriueted 
on me, I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in o ther men. I do here walk before thee, like a fow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one, if the prince put thee into my 
feruice for any other reafon then to fett me off , why then l 
haue no iudgement thou horefon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap, then to wait at my heels I was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now. but 1 wil in-fet you,neitber in golde 
norfiluer, butin vileapparetl, and fend you backe agairie to 
your matter for a iewel!, the iunenall the prince your matter 
tvhofcchin is not vet fledge , I will fboner haue a beard movy 
in the palme of my hand, then he dial get one offhis cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to fay his face is a faceroyal,God may fi- 
nifl it when he will, tis not a haire ami fie yet, " he may kcepe it 
{fill at a faceroyall, for a barber lhall neuef earne fixpeirce out 
of it , and yet heele Ije crowing as if he had writte man euct 
fince his father was a batcheler,he may keepe hisowne srace, 
but hees aimed out of mine I can aflure him: what laid matter 1 
Dommelton 'about the faain for ray fhort doake and my 
floppes? .. ‘ ' 

r Boy He faidefir, you fliould procure him better aflurance 
then Bardolfe.he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
nctthefecuiitie. 

fir lobn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be, hotter, a horifon Achitophella rafealhyea forlboth 
knaue,to bearea gentle man in hand, andt-hen ftand vponfe* 
curity,the horfon fmoothy-pates doe now weare nothing but 
hie Ihooes ahd bunches ofkeyes at their girdles,nnd ifa man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp, then they muft ftanth 
vppon feeurity , I had as hue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with feeurity, I lookt a fliould haue 
fent .me two and twenty yards of fattin (as I am a true knight,) 
apd he fends me feeurity: well he may fleepe in feeurity, for h« 
hath the borne of aboundance , and the lightnefie of his wife 
i fhiues 
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fliines through it: wheres Bardolf, & yetcati not he fee though 
he haue his owne lanthorne to light him. 

Boy Hecs.gone in Smithfield to bay your worfliip a horfe. 
fir Iohn I bought him in Paules, and heele buy me a horfe 
in Smithfield , and I could get me but a wife in the ftewes, I 
were man d, horfde,and wiu d. 

Enter Lord cbtefe luftice. 

Boy Sir, here comes the noble man that committed the prince 
for ftriking linn about Bardolfe. 

fir lobn Wait dole, I will not fee him. 

. IufUce Whatshee that goes there? 

• fern. Falfliffe.andt pleafe your lord .flip. 

Infi He that was in queflion for the rob’ryJ 
fem. He my Lord, out he hath fince done good feruice M 
Shrewsbury ,& (as 1 hearc,)isnow going withfome charge to 
theiord Iohn of Lancaflcr. 

Iufl. Whatto Yorke?call himfcackc againe. 
fieru. Sir Iohn FalftaflFc. 
lobn Boy, tell him I am deafe. 

’Boy You mufl fpeakc Iowder.my mafler is deafe. 

Iufl. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , goe 
plucke him by the elbow, I muft fpeake with him. 
fieri!. Sir Iohn? 

Falfl. What? a vongknaue and begging?is there not wars? 
is-there not employment? doth not the King lackefubie<fts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers, though it be a flame to be on any 
fide but one, it is wot fe flame to beg then to be on the worft 
fide, were it vtorfe then the name ofRebellion can tellhow'to 
Snake it. . / 

fern. You miflake me fir. 

' : Iohn Why fir, did I fav you were an honeft man, letting my 
knighthood and my fouldierflip afide,I had lied in my throat 
if I hadfaidfo. 

> < feru. I pray you fir then let your knighthood, and your fol- 
diciflipafide , and giue meleauetotellyou, youlieinyour 
throate.ifyou fay I am any other thep an honeft man. 

B 2 Iohn. 
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Ichn I giue thee leaue to tell me, To I lay slide that which 
growes to me, if thou getft any leaue of me, 'hang me, if thou 
takft Ieaue,thou wert better be hangd,you hunt toiiter, hence 
auaunt. 

fern. Sir, my Lord would Ipenke with you. 

luft. Sir Iohn FalftafFe,a word with you.. 

Falfi. Mv good Lord, God giue your lordfhip good time 

of day, 1 am glad to fee your lordfhip abroade,! heard lay your 
lordfhip wash eke, I hope your lordfhip goes abroade by ad- 
uife,your lordfhip, though not dean pall your youth, haue yet 
fome fmack ofan agucin you,lbmc relifh of the faltncs of timd 
in you, and Itnoft humbly befccch your lordfhip to haue a re* 
uerend care ofyour health. 

1 uftice Sir Iohn, I font for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. 

fir Iohn Andt plcafe your lorfhip ,T heare his maiefly is re- 
turnd with foroe difeomfort from Wales. 

/«/?. I talke not of his fnaiefty,you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

Falfi Any! I heare moreouer , his highnes is falne into this 
famehorfbn apoplexi. 

Infi. Well, God mend him, I pray youlet melpeake with 
you. 

Falfi. This appoplexi as I take it?5s a kind of lethergie,nnd’t 
pleale your lordihip,a kind offleeping in the bloud, a horlon 

tingling. 

hfi. What tell you me of it, be it as it is. 

Falfi. It hath it originall from much griefe,from ftudy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue read the caufe of his e'ffefts 
in Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

Iftfl. I think you are falne into the difeafe, for you heare not 
what I fay to you. 

0!d. V ery wcl my lord, very wel,rather and’t pleafe you it is 
thedifeafe of notliflningjthe tnaladie of not marking that! 
am troubled withall. 

-hfi. T o punifn you by the heeles,would amend the atten* 

iioM 
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tion of your 'cares , and I care not if I doe become your 
phifitian. 

Falfi I am as poore as lob my lord, but not fo pacient, 
your Lordfhip may minifter the potion ofitnprilbnment to 
me, in refpeft of pouerty,but how 1 lhould be your pacient to 
follow your prefcriptions,the wife may make font dranune of 
a fcruple.or indeede a fcruple it felfe. 

lufi I fent for you when there were matters again!! you for 
your life to come fpeake with me. 

Falfi As I was then aduifde by my learned counfail in the 
kwes of this land feruice,I did not come. 

Iufl. W cl, the truth is Hr Iohn, you line in great infamy. 
Falfi He that buckles himfclfe in my belt cannot liue in. 
leffe. 

Iufi Your meanes are very flender, and your wafte is great. 
Falsi. I would it were otherwife, I would my meanes were 
greater and my wafte flender. 
lufi. Y ou haue milled the youthfull prince. 

Falfi The yong prince hath mifled mc,I am the felow with 
the great belly , and he my dogge. 

lufi. Wel,I am loth to gallon new heald wound, your daies 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshilfyou may thanke thvnquiet time, for your 
quiet orepofting that aftion. 

Falfi. My lord. 

lufi. Butfincealliswell, keepcitfb, wake not a fleeping 
Wolfe. 

Falfi. T o wake a wolfe, is as bad as fmell a fo-V. 

Iufl. What you are as a candle,the better part,burnt out. 
ralfi A waftel candle my lord, al tallow, if 1 did fay of wax, 
growth would approue the truth. 

Iufl. There is not a white haire in your [face, but fhould 
haue his effeft of grauity. 

F alfi. His efFeft of grauy,grauie,grauie. 

You follow the yong prince vp and downe,hke his 

Miangell 
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FJtJJf. Not fo my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that looses vpon m&will take me without weighing , and vet; 
in Tome refpefts I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, venue is of 
fo little regard in thefe coftar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd Berod JPrcgnancie is made a Tapfter,&his quick wiG 
wafted in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertifient 1 
to man , as the malice of his age fhapes the one not worth -a 
goosbery,vou that arc old conlider not the capacities of vs that 
arcyong,you doe meafare the heatc ofour liners with the bitf 
ternelle ofyour gdles , and we that are in the vaward of our 
youth,ImuftconfelTearewaggestoo. i 

Lq. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroule of youth, 
that are written downe, old with all the characters of age?haue 
you not a moift etc, a dry hand, a velovy checke,a white beard, 
a decreafing leg, an increafing bell y?is not your voice broken, 
your winde fhort, your chinne double, your wit fingle,and e- 
uery part about you blafted with antiquitic , and will you yet; 
call yourfelfe vong? Iohn. 

; lohn My Lovde, I was borne about three of the docke in 
the afternoqnc,with a white head, and fomethingn round bel- 
lie, for my voytc,I haue loft: it with hallowing, and fingingof 
Anthems:to approouc my youth further, I will not : the truth 
is, I am oncly olde in iudgement and vnderftanding : and hee 
thatwil caper with me for a thoufanctmarkes, let him lend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yeere that the 
Prince gaue you, he gaue it like a rude Prince,and you tooke 
itlikeafenfibleLord : 1 haue checkthimtorit, andtheyong 
lion repents,rnary notinafhes andfackcloth, but in new filke, 
and olde facke. 

Lord Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
t$ ddc my hands of him. 

Lord Well, theKinghathfeuerd you: Ihearcvou arego* 
ing with lord Iohn of Lnncafter,againft the Archbifhop and 
the 5 Earle.of Northumberland. 

Iohn Yea, I thankc your prety (weet wittefor it : but looke 

.'.••'*1 ; ' you 
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you pray, allyouthatkiflemy lady Peace at home, that out 
armies ioyne not in a hote day,fbr,bv the Lord, I take but two 
£hii ts out with me, and I meane not to fweate extraordinarily: 
ifit be a hot day, & I brandifh any tiling but a bottle. I would 
1 might neuer fpit white again: there is not a dangerous aftiou 
can'peepeoutnisheadbutlamthruft vponit. Wei, I cannot 
laft euer, but it was alway yet the tricke of our F.ngliih nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. Ifyec will 
needs fay lam an olde man, you Ihouldgiuemereft.-IWould 
to God my name were not Co terrible to the enemy as it is , l 
were better to be eaten to death with a ru ft, than to be fcoured 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. 

Lord W ell, be honeft be honeft, and God blefte your ex- 
pedition. 

Iohn Will your lordlhip lend mca thouland pound to fur- 
nifti me forth? 



Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare croftes :• fate you well : commend mee to my coofinc 
Weftmerland. 

John If Ido,fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoulhefle, than a can part yc no- 
limbs and lechery, but the gowt galles the one, andthepox 
pinches the other, and lb both the degrees preuent my curies 

% f? Sh \ (boy! 

Iohn What money is in mv purfe? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

Iohn I can-get no remedy againft this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowingonely lingers and lingers it out, but the dif. 
Cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafter* 
mis to the Prince, this to the Earle of W eftmerland,and this to 
c'de miftris V rfula, whome I haueweekely fworne to marry 
nnee I perceiud the firft white haire ofmv chin : aboutit,you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox, for the one or the otherplayes the rogue with my Treat 
toe. Tis no matter if I doe hault , I haue the warres for my 

wior, and my penfion Ihal fteme themore reafonable:a ?ood 
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wit will make vfe of any thing; I will tume difeafcs to comm©, 
ditie. 

"Enter th’ Arcbbifiop, Thomas Mowbraj{F.arletJWarJhatf)tbe 
Lord Hastings, Vauccnbndge y artd ‘ Bardolfe . 

Bifiop Thus hauc you heard our caufe, and knowne our 
And my moft noble friends,! pray youal (meanes, 

Speake plainely your opinions of our hopes. 

And full Lord Marlhall,what fay you to it? 

tJMarJb. I well allow the occafion of our armes, 

But gladly would be better fatisfied. 

How in ourmeancs we fliould aduance ourlelues, . 

To Iookc with forehead, bold ,and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puiflanceofthe King. 

Haft. Our prefent muflers grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue aud twenty thoufand men ofehoife. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumber!and,whofe bofomeburuet 
With an inccnfed fire of iniuries. 

‘Bard. T he queflion then Lord Haftings (landcth thus. 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand, 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hasi. With him we may. 

Bard. Yea mary,thcrcs the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My judgement is we fhould not flep too far. 

Bijh. T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was yong Hot-fpurs caufc at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proiect of a power , 

Much (mailer then the fmallcft of his thoughts. 

And fo with great imagination, 

Proper to mad-mcn,led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruftion. 

Hasi. Butbyyourlcaucitneuer yet did hurt, ■ 

^ ^ - ' 





Henry -the fourth* 

T o lay downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. Wefo rtifie in paper and in figures, 

Vfing the names of men in deed of men , 

Like on that drawes the model ofan houfe, 
peyond his power to build it,who(ha!fe thorough) 

Gmes o re, and leaues his part-created coll, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clowdes, 

And wafte for churlifh winters tvranme. 

Haft. Grant thatoui hopes(yet likely offaire birth) 

Should be fid- borne, and that wenowpollefl 
The vttnoil man of expeflatton, 

I tlunke we arcfo,body llrong enough, 

Euen as we are to equal with the King. 

‘Bard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty' thoufand# 

Ha/i. To vs no more.nav not lo much, Lord Bar dolfe, 

For hisdiuifions , as the times do brawlc, 

And in three heads, one power again ft the French, 

And one again ll Glendower perforce a third 
Mud take vp vs fo is thevnfirmeKing 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
W.tli hollow pouertie and empiinefTe. 

Bt[b. That he Ihould draw his feuerall flrengths togither. 
And come again (i vs in full puiflance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Haft. If he fliould do fo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde,th ybavinghim at the heelesneuer feare that 

Bar Who is it like fhould leade his forces hither# 

Hoff I he Dulce of Lancafler and Wcftmerland: 

_ gunl t the Wei: h, hinafilf and Harry 'Monmouth: 
out who is fublfitutcd againft the French 
1 haueno certaine notice. 

Bftfb- Shall we go draw our numbers ,and let on? 

Weare Times fubie&s, and Time bids be gone. ex. 

tnttr Hofleffie of the TaHerne,and an Officer or two. 

C Hofteffe . 
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Rcftefts Matter Phang,haue you cntred the a<ttion? 

Phang It is entrecl. 

Hoft . VVheresyour yeoman?ift a lufty yeomanfwila ftand 
too't? 

Phang Sirra.wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I .good matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we mutt areft fir Tohn FalftaflTe. 

Hoft . Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and a)!. 
Snare Itoiay chaunce coft fome of vs our liues, for he will 

ftabbc. 

Hoft. Alas the day, take heed of him, he ttabd me in mine 
owne houfe, moft beaftly in good faith, a cares not what mif- 
chiefe he does, if his weapon be out, he will foyne like any di- 
uell,he will fpare neither man,w'oman,nor child. 

Thang If I can dofe with him,I care not for his thruft. 

Hoi l. No nor 1 neither, ! le be at your elbow. 

Phang And 1 but fift him once, and a come but within my 
view. 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in= 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phang holde him 
fore, good matter Snare let him not fcapc, a comes continually 
to Pie coi ner (failing your manhoods) to buy afaddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreeteto 
matter Smooths the filk man,I pray you fince my exion is en- 
tred,. and mv cafe fo openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
broughtinto his anfwer,a hundred markeisalong one, fora 
poore lone w-oman to beare, mid I haue borne, and bornc.and 
borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off,and fubd off from 
tliis day to that day, that it is a fbame to be thought on, there is 
nohonettym fuch dealing, vnleffe a woman fhould he made 
an affe,and a beaff,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arranfinalmfic-nofe knaueBardolfc with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do mejdo me, do me your offices. 

Enter ftr lehn/md 'Bardolfe^nd the hoy . 

falft. 
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falft- How now',whofe mare s dead? whats the matter? 

phang I arreftyou at the futc of miftris .Quickly. 

Falft. Away varlets, draw Bardolfe,cut me off thevillai ties 
head, throw the queane in the channell. 

Hoft- Throw' me in the channell? lie throw' thee in the chan- 
nel, wilt thou, wilt thou ; thou baftardly rogue, murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings 3 a thou honifeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,aman quel- 
ler, and a woman queller. 

Falft. Kecpc them off Bardolfe. 

Offic. A reskew', a rcskew. 

Roll. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wet 
thou, thou wot,wot ta,do do thou rogue, do thou hempfecd. 

Boy Away you fcullian, you rampallian, youfuttilarian, ilc 
tickle your catattrophe. 

Enter Lord chief e iullice and hit men . 

Lord What is the matter? kcepe the peace here, ho. 

Hoftefte Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 
to me. 

Lord How now fir Iobn.wbat are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place,your time, and bufineffe? 

You fhould haue bin well on your w r ay to Y orkc: 

Stand from him fellow.whereforehang’ft thouvpon him. 

Hoft. O my mottw'orffiipful Lord,and’tplea(e your grace 
I ain a poore widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Heft. It is more then for fome my Lord, it isforal I haue.he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fob- 
ftancc into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it out a- 
gaine,or I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 

Falst. 1 think I am as like to ride the mare if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohft ? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempett of exclamation, are you notafha- 
naed to inforce a poore widdow, to fo rolls’ll a courfe to come 

Cl by 
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byberowne. 

Fa! ft. What is tfic grofte furrme that I owe thee? 

Heft. Mary if thou wert an honeft man, thy fclfeandthe 
jnony toouhou didft fweare to me vpon a parceil guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,at the round table by a fea cole 
fire, vpon wednefday in Whecfonweeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, for liking his father to a finging man of Win* 
for, thou did if fweare to me the, as I was wafhing thy wound, 
to man v me,nnd make me inv lady thy wife , can ft thou deny 
it, did not goodwife Kec-ch the butchers w ife come in then and 
cal me goflip Quickly, commmg in to borow a mefle of vine- 
gar , telling vs lb chad a good drill cfprawnes, whereby thou 
didft defire to eate feme , when by 1 fold thee they were ill 
for a greene w ound , and chdft thou not, when ftie was gene 
dove n ftayei Sjdeftre me to he no more fo familiarity,with Tuch 
poo; i people,, faying that ere long they ft ould cal me madam, 
and didii thou not k.fllme, and bid mefekh thee thirtie ft il- 
lii.gs,! put ihte now to thy Looke oat. ,denie it if then canft. 

Falfl Mv lord this isa poorc made foulc , and fhe faies vp 
and down thetowne, that her eideftfonne isfrke you , ihe 
hath bin in good cafe, and the mu this pouerty hath ill ft rafted 
her, hut lor theft foolifh officers, 1 befecch you 1 m.,y haue rc- 
drefte again ft them. 

Le.Sir lohn fir lohn, Tam wel acquainted withyourmaner 
of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe vt'ay : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng ofwords that come with fuch more then 
impud nt faweines from you can thruft mefromaleuel con- 
federation: you haue as if appeares to me praftilde vpon the 
eafie vcelding fpirite of this woman, and made her feme your 
vfes both in purfe and in perfbn. 

Ho ft. Y ea in truth my Lord. 

Lo, Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe ber.andt'n- 
pay thevillany you haue done with her, the onevou may doe 
with fterlingmony,and the other with currant repentance. 

Feist. My Lord f will not vndergoe thisfnepe without re- 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent fawcinefTe, if a wan 

VVlJ> 
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w’d mak e cti rt f e a n d fey nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
jny humble duty remembred, 1 will notbeeyour filter, 1 fav 
to you I do defire dehuerance from theft officers, being vpon 
baity imployment in die Kings affayres. 

Lord Y ou fpeake as hauing pow'er to do wrong , but an- 
fwerin th efFeft of your reputation, and fetisfic the poorc wo- 
man. 

F<il(f. Come hither hoftefte. 

Lord Now mafterGovvcr,whatnewes. exurametfexger. 
Gower TheKingmv Lord, and Harry princeof Wales, 
Are nearc at hand, the reft the paper tells. 

Faljl. As 1 am a gentleman! 

Hoft. Faith you (aid fo before. 

talft. As I am a gentleman,come,no more words ofir. 

„ Ho ft. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muft be fiiineto 
piwne both my plate, & thetapeftry of my dining chambers- 
Fall}. Glaftes glnfTes is theonelv drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty Height drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufiind of theft 
bed hangers, md theft flic bitten tapcftrie.letitbe x. f if thou 
cinft: come, and twere not for thy humors, theres not a better 
Wench in England , goewafh thy face and draw the aftion, 
came thou muft not be in this humor with me,doft not know 
me, come, comc,I know' thou waft fet on to this. 

Hofl. Pray thee fir lohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pavvne my plate fb God faue me W. 

FalH. Let it alone, lie make other fhift.youlc be a fbole fti?„ 
Well, you fhall haueit, though I pawnemv gowne, 

I hopeyoule come to fuppcr,you!e pay me al together." 

Fcifi. Wil I hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on ‘ . exit heftefje axel ferae -nit. 

HoH. Will you haue Doll T erc-ffieetmecte vouaifupper. 
ralfr. No more w'ords, lets haue her. 

Z'W I haue heard better new es. 
ra/ff Whats the new’es mv lord? 
lord Where lay the King to nighi? 

C % Me$ 
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Mef At Eillingfgate my Lord. 

I hope mv Lord al’s wel,what is the ncwes my lord? 
Lord Come all nis forces backe? 

MeJ f. No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfe 
Aremnrchtvp to my lord ofLancafter, 

A^ainft Northumberland, and the Archbifoop, 

Comes the King back from W ales, my noJ>le lord? 
Lord Y ou fhall haue letters of me prefently, 

Come, go along with me, good mafter Gower, 

F alsl. Myloul. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Falftafe Maiftcr Gower, fhall I intreate you with meeto 
dinner? 

Gower I mu ft waitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good firlohn. 

Lord Sir Iohn, you Joy ter heere too long, 

Beingyou are to take fouldiers vp 
In Counties ns you go . 

Falftajfe Will you fuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

Lord What foolifti maifter taught you thefe manners, Gr 
Iohn? 

Lalfltiffe Maifter Gower, if they become me not, bee was a 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord, tap for tap, and fo part faire, 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

Snter the Prince, r Poy ties, fir Iohn Ru([e/,with other . 
Prince Before God, T am exceeding weary. 

Poynes I ft come to that? I had thought wearines durft not 
haue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

'Prince Faith it does me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my grentnes to acknowledge it : doth it not fhew vildly 
In me, to defire fin all beere? 

Poynes Why a Prince ilioulc! not be fo loofely fludied , as 
to remember fo weake a compofition 



'Prince Belike then my appetite was not princely gote , for 
itembcr the poor creature final bee«. 
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But indeed thefe humble confidcrstions make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefle. W hat a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thyname?orto know thy face to morovv?or to take note how 
many paire offilke ftoc kings thou haft with thefe , and thole 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thyfhirts,asoneforfiiperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the T ennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
cflinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not done a great while, becaufethercft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holland: and God knows whether thole 
that bal out the ruinesofthy linnen flial inheritc his kingdom: 
buttheMidwiues lav, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily (Lengthe- 
ned. 

Poynes Flow ill itfollowes, after you haue labored fbjhard, 
you fhould talke fo vdlcly ! tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doc lo, their fathers being lb ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall T tel thee one thing Poynes? 

‘ Poynes Yes faith, and letit bean exccllentgood thing. 

Prince It fhall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. _ 

Poynes Go to,T Hand the pufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete <hat I ftiould bee fad 
now my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes Very hardly, vpon fuch a fubietft. 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeftmeasfhrreinthediueTs 
oooke, as thou and FalftafFe. for obduracie and perfiftancie, 
jet the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
y thattnyfather is fo fick and keeping fuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafontakenfroro me all ©dentation offor- 
»owe. 

Popes Thereafon, 

Prince. 
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Prince Whatwouldft thou thinke of meif I fliould weep? 
Poynes 1 woulde thincke thee a molt princely hypocute, 
Prtnce It would bee euery mans thought , and thou arte 
a blclTed felow , to thinke as euery man thinkes,neu ;r a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine, 
cucrie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede, and what 
accites your molt worlhipfull thought to thinke fo? 

Poynes Why bccaufeyou hauc been (o lewd and Co much 
engrafted to Falftaffe. Prince And to thee* 

'Poyne Fv this light I am well fpokc on , 1 can heare it with 
mine ownc tares the worlt that they can fay of me is that 1 am 
a fecond brother , and that I am a proper fellow' ofmy hands, 
and thole two things I confefle I cannot helpe : by the made 
here comes Bardolfe, 

Enter Bardolfe and bey. 

Prince And the boy that 1 gaue FalftafFe, a bad him from 
me Chriftian,and lookcif the fat villaine haue not transfbrmd 
him Ape. % 

Bard, God faue your grace* 

Prince And yours moil noble Bardolfe* 

Popes Come you vertuous affe, you bafhfull fbole, mult 
you be bill thing, wherefore blufh you now? whata maidenly 
man at armes are you become? ift fuch a matter to get a pottle- 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me enow my Lord, through a redlattice, and I 
could difcernc no part of his face from the window . at laft I 
fpied his eies,and me thought he had made two holes in die ale 
wiuespeticote and fopeept through, I 
Prince Has not the bov profited? 

Bard, Away you horfon vpright rabble, a wny. 

'Bey Away you rafcally A Itheas dreamc,away. 

Prince Inftruft vs boy,what dreame bov? 

Boy Alary mv lord, Altbear drearnpt fhewasdeliucredof 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame, 

Prince A crownes worth of good interpretation there tis 
boy* 

Points 
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f nines O that this bloftome could be kept from cankers! 
well, there is fixpence to prcfcruc thee, 

"Bard, And you do not make him hangd among you, the gal- 
lowes fiiatl haue wrong. 

Prince And how' doth thy matter Bardolfe? . . 

Bard , W ell my Lord, he heard of your graces comm mg to 
townegheres a letter for you, 

P hynes Dcliucrd with good. relpcfl, and how doth the mar- 
tlemalfe your matter? 

Bard, In bodily health fir, * 

Popes Mary theimmortallpartneedesaphifitian, but that 
moues not him, though that be ficke,it dies not, 

Prince I do allow' this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge,and he holds hisplace,for lookc you how he writes. 

'Topes Iohn Falftaffe Knight, euery man mud know' that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfclfe.- eucn like thofe that 
arc kin to the King for they neuer prick e their finger, but they 
faye,thcre$fomc of the Kings bloud fpilt : how' comes that 
• ffaics he)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anfwer is as 
rcadyasaborowed cap : I am the Kings poore colin, fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet,but the letter, Sir Iohn Falftaffe knight, to thefonneof 
the king,neareft his father, Harry prince of Wales, greeting. 

Popes. Why this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace. 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie. 

Popes He fure raeanes breuity in breath,ftiort winded, 

I commend mee to thee , I commend thee , and, I leans 
tnee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
uours fo much, that he fweares thou art to mary his fiftcr Nel, 
repent atidle times as thou maift,and Co farw'cl. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to lay, as 
thou vfeft him, Iacke Falftaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir Iohn 
with nil Europe,. 

Popes My Lord, He ftcep this letter in facke and make him 

D cate 
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'Prince Thats to make him eate twenty of his words, hnt do 
you vfeme, thus Ned? muft I marrie yourfiftcr? 

Poynes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but T neuer 
{aidfo, 

' Prince Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
{ptrits of the wifefitinthedowdes and mo eke vs, isyourma- 
fter here in London? 

'Bard. Yea my Lord, 

'Prince Where {ups he? doth the oldboarefeedein the old 
Fra like? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaftcheape, 

Prince V Vhat companies 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old miftris Quickly,and miftris Dol 
Tere-lheet, 

Prince V Vhat Pagan may that be? 

Boy A proper gentlewoman fir , and a kinfwomanofmy 
matters. 

Prince Euenfiich kinne as theparilh Heicfors aretothe 
townc bull, fhall we ttealc vpon them Ned at (upper? 

Poynes I am your (hadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,vou boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
tter that I am yet come to towncjthcres for your filence. 

Bar . 1 haue no tongue fir. 

Boy And for mine fir, I will gouerne it. 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll Terc-(heete(hould be 
fom erode, 

Boyne I warrant you, as common as the way between S, Al- 
bons and London, 

‘Prince How might w r e fee Falttaffe bettow himfclf to night 
in his true colours , and not our felues be feenc? 

Poynes Put on two letheme ierkins and apron s , and waitc 
Vpon him at his table as drawers. 

Prince From a god to a bul,a heauy defcenfion,it was Ioues 

cafe 
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afe from ap’mee to a prentife , alow transformation, that dial 
be mine , for in enerv tiring the purpofe mutt weigh with the 
foils' follow me Ned, exeunt. 

Snter Northumberland bis wifejmd the mfe to Harry Verae. 

North. I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giue euen way vnto my rough affaires, 

Putnotyou on thevilage of the times. 

And be like them to Percy foublefome, 
mfe lhauegiuenouer, I willfpeakeno more, 

Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide. 

North. Alas fweetc wife, my honor i s at pawne, 

And but my going.nothing can redeeme it. 

Kate O yet for Gods fake, go not to thefe wars, 

The time was father, that you broke your word, 

When you were more endeere to it then no w. 

When youro wnePcrcie, when my hearts decre Harry, 

Threw many a Northward lookc.to fee his father 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home? 

There were t wo honors loft, yours, and your fonnes. 

For yours,the God of heauen brighten it. 

For bis, it ftucke vpon him as the funne 
In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Didall the Cheuahy of England mouc 
To do braue afts.he was indeede the glade 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfclues- 
North. Bethrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me. 

With new lamenting ancien t ouerfights, 

But I mutt go and meete with danger there. 

Or it wil! feeke me in an other place, 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O flic to S cotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiflancemade a little taftc. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King, 

Da Then 
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Then ioync you with them likcaribbeofftcele> 

T o make ftrength ftrongenbut for al our loucs, 

Firft let them trie themfelues,fo did your fonne. 

He was fo fufFred,focnme I a widow, 

A nd neuer fhall haue length oflife enough, 

1 o raine vpon remembrance with mine cics, 

That it may grow and fprout as high as hcauen, 

For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go m with me,tis with mv mind. 

As with the tide,fwcld vp vnto his height. 

That makesa fill Hand, runningneither way, 

Fainewouldl go to mectethe Archbifhop, 

But many thoufand rcalbns hold me backe, 

I will refolue for Scotland, there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue my company. exexr.t. 

Enter a Dr. truer or two „ 

Y ranch What the.diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohnsrthou knoweft fir Iohn cannot indure an apple Iohn. 

'Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once fet a difh of ap- 
ple Iohns oefbre him, and tolde him there were fiue more fir 
Iohns,and putting off his hat, (aid, I will now take mv leaueof 
thefc fix drie, round, old, withered Knights, it angredhimto 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

Yran. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft find out Sncakes Noife, miftris T ere-fheet would 
fame heare fome mufique. 

Dra. Difpatch, tiic roome where they fupt is too hot,theile 
come in ftraight. 

Francis Sirra, here wil be the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two ofourierkinsnnd aprons, and fit 
John muft not know of it, Bardolre hath brought word. 

Enter JVtll. 

Dr a. By the mas here will beoldvtis,itwii'bc an excellent 
flratagem. 

F reacts Tie fee if I can find out Sncalce. exit 

Enter mSlris Jj)uicklf } and Doll Tere-jheci . 
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ffuichly Yfaith fwcct heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good temperalitie* Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily asheart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any rofe, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruelous fearching 
wine*, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whats this, 
how do you now^? 

Tere , Better then I wasrhem. 

Jffoi. Why thats well find, a good heart's worth gold : loc 
here comes fir Iohn. 

enter fir Iohn: 

fir Iohn When Arthur firft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

bofl. Sicke of a calme,yea good faith. 

Tetlft. So is all herfc<ft,and they be once in a caime they are 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you giue me? 

F alft. You make fat rafeals miftris Dot. 

Tere. I make them? glattonie / and difeafes make , I make 
them not* 

V.aljl* If the cooke help to make the glattonie, you helpc to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch ofyou Doll* wc catch of you. 
graunt that my poore Vertue,gr 3 nt that. 

T)oll Yea icy, our chaincs and our jewels* 

F*. Your brooch csjpearles,.^ ouches for to fmie brauely, 
l^.to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, witli 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgetie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 

T)oli Hang your felfe, you muddie Cunger, hang your 
felfe. 

hoft Bv my troth this k the old fa fh ion, you two neuer meet 
but you fall to fome difeord, you are both vgood truth asrew 
Haatiquc as two diY tofts, you cannot one beare with anothers 
cofir mities, what the goodyere one muft beare, & thatmuft be 
you, you arethe weaker veflell, as they fay, the emptier veffeU 
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Dorothy Canaweake empty veflellbeare filch a huge full 
hogfhead?thcrcs a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffe 
in him, you haue not feenc a hulke better (tuft in the hold. 
Compile be friends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I (hall eucr fee thee againe or no thereis no 
body cares. 

Enter drawer, 

T)ra. Sir, Anticnt piftol's belo we, and would fpcake with 
you. 

T)ol Hang him fwaggeringrafcallet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

ho/t. If he (wagger,let him not come here, no by my faith I 
muft liue among my neighbours, lie no fvvaggerers, I am in 
good name, and fame with the very beft: (hut the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers herc,T haue not liu'd al this while to hauc 
fwaggering now, (hut the doore I pray you, 

Fal. Doft thou heare bofteflfc? 

Ho ft. Pray ye pacific your fclfe fir John , there comes no 
fwaggerers here. 

iW. Doft thou heare?it is mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally, fir Iohn,ncre tel me:8c your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doores : 1 was before maifterTifickc 
the debutv tother day,& (as hejfaid to inc)twas no longer ago 
thanwedfdaylaft , I good faith neighbor Quickely,(ayeshe, 
maifter Dumb: our miniftcr was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)rcceiue thofe that are ciuil, for (faide hc)you are in an 
ill name : now a (aide (o,I can tell whereupon. For (faies he) 

J rou are an honefl womamand well thought on,therefore take 
icede what ghcfls youreceiue, receiue (faies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blcfic 
you to heare what he (aid : no, lie no fwaggrers. 

Faifl. Hees nofwaggrerhoftefie,atarne cheteryfaith,you 
may ftroke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heelenot 
fwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turne backe in any 
(hew of refinance, call him vp Drawer. 

Hoft. C hetcr call you him? I will barre no honeft man my 
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houfe,nor no cheter.but I do not loue fwageringbv my troth, 
I am the worfe when one faies fwagger : fcele maifters, how 1 
ftiake, lookc you,I warrant you. 

Terefh. So you do hoftdfe. 

Hojl. Doe I? yea in very truethdoeT, and twerc an afpen 
leafe,I cannot abide fwaggrers. 

Enter antient '■piHol } andBardvtfes boj. 

piftol God fauc you fir lohn. 

Pal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, heere Piftoll,! charge you 
with a cuppe of facke,do you difeharge vpon mine hoftefte. 

PiU. I will difeharge vpon her fir John, with two bullets. 

Pal. (he is piftoll proofe : fir, you fhall not hardely offend 
her. 

Hoft. Come, I lc drink no proofes, nor no bullets, He drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans plenfure,I. 

Pifl. Then, to you miftris Dorothy, I will charge you. 

Boro. Charge me? I fcornc you, feuruy companion : what 
you poore bafcrafcally dieting lacke-linnen mate? away you 
mouldic rogue, away, I am meatc for your maifter. 

Ptft. 1 know you miftris Dorothy. 

Boro. Away you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine 11c thruft my knife in your mouldte chappes,and 
you play the fiwcic cuttle with me. Away you bottle ale raf- 
call, you basket hilt flak iuggler, you. Since when, 1 pray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your lhoulder?much. 

Pisl. God let me not liue,but I will murther your ruffe for 
this. 

fir John No more Piftol,I would not haue you go off here, 
difeharge your felfe of our company, Piftoll. 

Hoft. No, good captaine Piftoll, not here,fweete captain* 

T)oro. Captain, thou abhominable damnd cheter,art thou 
not afhamed to be called Captaine?and Captaines were of my 
mind, they would tnmehion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue eamd them : you a captaine? you 
fiaue.for what? for teareing a poore whoores rufre in a bawdy 
houfe : hee a captaine lhang him rogue, he liues vpon mowldy 
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flewd prams, and dried cakcs:a cnptaine?Gods light thefe vil- 
bines vvil make the word as odious as the word occupy .which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was ii forted, therefore 
captains had ncede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go dovvne good Ancient. 

Falsi. Hearke thee hither roiftrisDol. 

Pill. Not I. , 1 tell thee what corporall Bardolfe , I could 
teare her, lie be reuengde of her. 

"Boy Pray thee go dovvne. 

Ptil. lie fee her damnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
had to th'inferrial deep, with erebus & tortures vilealfo: holdc 
Jhooke and line, lay I:downe,downc doggcs,dovvnefaters hauc 
we not Id iren here? 

Flo si. Good captaine Pcefell be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauate your cboller. 

Ptfl Thefe be good humors indeedc,fhal pack-horfes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Alia which cannot goe but thirtic 
mile a day, compare with Cxfirs and with Canibals , and tro- 
iant Greekcs?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus, and 
let the Welkin roare.fhall we fall foule for toies? 

Hofl. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

"Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow' to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pijl. Men like dogges giue crowncs like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Ftofl. A my word Captaine, theres none fitch here , what 
the goodycare do!you thinkcl w r ould dcnicher?for Gods fake 
be qiiiet. • 

"Tift. Thcnfcedandbefat,myfaireCalipolis, come giues 

fome fatke, fi fortune me tormente fperato me coniento , feare vt'c 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome fackc,and 
fwcct hart, lie thou there, come we to ful points here?and arc & 
exteraes, no things? 

Fa/fl. PiftoL J would be quiet. 

Pift . Sweet Knight,I kifTe thy neaffe, what.we hauc feene 
the feuen ifarres. 
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Dotf or Gods lake thruft him down (hues, I cannot indure 
fuch a fuftian rafcall, 

cpijl Thruft him downe ftaircs , know we not Galloway 



nagges 



Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a Ihoue-groat (hil- 
ling, nay,and a doe nothing butfpeake nothing, a lliall be no- 
thing here. 

Bard Come, get you downe ftaires. 

Pifl. What lliall we haue incifion? fhall we imbrevv? then 
death rocke me a fleepe, abridge my dolefull daies : why then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the fillers three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Hofl. Heres goodly ftuffe toward. 

Falfl. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

<Dol I pray thee Iacke.I pray thee do not drawc. 

Tat. Get you downe ftaires. 

Hofl. Heres a goodly tumult, ile forfweare keeping houfe a- 
fore ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 warant now', 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons.putvp your naked wea- 
pons. 

Ttolfl pray thee lack be quiet, the rafcal’s gone, ah you hor- 
fon little vliaunt viilaine you. 

Hofl. Are you not hurte i th groyne? me thought a made a 
fhrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fat. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

Bar. Yea fir, the rafcal’s drunke, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
flioulder. 

Fal. A rafcall to braue me? 

‘Dot A yo u fw eet little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
fvveatft, comelet me wipe thy fare , come onyou horfone 
chops: a rogue, yfaith I loue thee, thou art as valorous as He- 
ftor of T roy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten times better 
then the nine Worthies, a viilaine! 

Fat. Ah rafealiy flaue! I will tofl’e the rogue in a blanket. 

'Dot Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doll, ile can- 
uas thee betw eene a payre of Ibeetes. 

E Boy 
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Boy The mufique is come fir. enter rnujlcty. 

Fal. Let them play, play firs, fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flaueUherogucfledfrom me like quickfiluer. 

Dol Yfaith and thou followdfl: him like a church, thou 
horfon little tydec BartholemewLorepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heaucn. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirra,what humour's the prince of? 

Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue made a 
good pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poincs has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wits as thicke 
as T ewksbury mu Hard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him Co then? 

F * L . Beca “f e their legges are both of a bigneffe.and a plaies 
at quoitcs well and cates cungcr and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles codes for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
w ith the boyes,and mmpes vpon iovnd-ftooles , and fweares 
vuth a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothe like 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet ft ories , and fuch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 

weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

^Prince W ould not this naue of a whcele haue his eares cut 
of r? 

Popes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

-Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
dawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ftrange that defire (houldfo many yeeres 
out hue performance. 

Falfi, Kifte ir.eDolL 

Prince 
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‘Prince Sattimeand Venus this yeerc in coniun&ion? what 
faies th'Almanacke to that? 

Pops And look whether the fierie T rigon his man be not 
lifping to his mafter,old tables,his note bookc,his counfcl kce- 
per? 

Falfi. Thou doft giue me flattering buffes. 

‘Dol Bymy troth (kifletheewithamofteonftant heart. 

Faljl. I am old, I am old. 

Dol. 1 loue thee better then I loue, et c a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fat. What ftuflfe wilt haue a kirtlc of ? 1 ftiall rcceiu e mony 
a thurfday.lhalt haue a cap to morrow : a merry long, come it 
growes late.weele to bed, thou t forget me when I am gone. 

Dol P.ymy troth tbou’tfet me a weeping and thou faift Co, 
proue that euer I drefle my fclfe handfomc til thy rcturne, wel 
hearken a'th end. 

Fal. Some facke Francis. 

Prince {Poynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfi. Ha? a baftard fonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what a lift 
doll thou leade? 

Falfi. Abetter then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince V ery true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 
eares. 

Hoft. O the Lord preferue thy graccrby my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord bleflc that fweete face of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? 

Falfi. Thou horfon maddc compound ofmaieftie, by this 
light, flefh,and corrupt bloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How?you fat foolel fcornc you. 

Poynes My lorde , he will driue you out of vour reuenge, 
and tume all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon candlemine you, how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now,before this honeft, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hojl. 
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JJoft. Gods bleffing of your good hcart,and fo flic is by my 
troth. 

p a/ti. Didft thou heave me? 

prince Yea and you knew me as you did , when you ranne 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your backe,and {poke it, 
on puvpofe to trie my patience- 
F eilH. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinkc thou waft within 
hearing. 

Prince I fhalldriue you then to confcfle the wilfull abufe, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

falsi. No abufe Flail a mine honour, no abufe. 

Trince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pantlcr and bread* 
chipper, and I know not what? 
pal, No abufe Flail. 

PPeynes No abufe? 

falsi No abufe Ned i'th worldc, honeft Ned,none,Idi£. 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fall 
inloue with thee : in which doing , I haue donethepart of a 
careful! fi iend and a true fubicCf , and thy father is to giue me 
thankesfor it, no abufe Flail, none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none. 

Trince See now whether pure feare and infrre cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is flie of the wicked, is thine hoftefle here of the wic- 
keder is thy boy of the wickcd,or honeft Bardolfe whofc zeal 
burnesin hisnofe of the wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer tbou dead elme,anfwer. 
fa Iff, The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecoverable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but ro ft mault-woi ms, for the boy there is a goo d angel about 
him, but the diuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the weomen. 

fa/ ft. For one of them lhees in hell already , andbuvnes 
poore fou!es:for th’other 1 owe her mony,and whether £hc be 
daiu nd for that I know not 

Hofi 
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fjoji. No I warrant you. 

faljl. No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee, forfuffering 
flefh to be eaten in thy houfe,contrary to the law,for the which 
I thinke thou wilt howle. 

Hoji. A1 vitlars do fo, whats a ioynt of mutton or two in a 
whole Lent? 

Trince You gentlewoman. 

Del. W hat faics your grace? 

pal. His grace faies that which his flefti rebels againft. 

Pcjfto knockes at doore . 

Ho(l. Who knockes fo lowd at doore? looke too th doore 
there Francis. 

Trince Peyto,hownow,whafnewcs? 

Peyto ThcKingyourfatherisat Weminfter, 

And there are twenty weake and wearied poftes, 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
I met and ouertookea dozen captaines, 

Bareheaded, fvveating, knocking atthe Tauerncs, 

And asking eucry one for fir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Prince By heauen Poincs,I feelc me much too blame. 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion like the ibuth. 

Borne with blacke vapour, doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my fword and cloke:Falftaffe,good night. 



Exeunt Trince and Toynet. , 

Pal. Now comes in the fweeteft morfell of the night, Sc we 
muft hence and leaue it vnpicktmnorc knocking at tne doorei 
how now, whats the matter? 
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'Bar, You muft away to court fir prefcntly, 

A dozen captaines ftay at doorc for you. 

Fat. Pay the mufitians firra.farcwel hofteflTe.far ewcl Dol, 
you fee (my good wcnches)how men of merit are fought af- 
ter, the vndeferuer may flecpe, when the man of aftion is calld 
on .farewell good wenches, if I bee not fent away pofle, I will 
fee you againe ere I goc. 

'T)o/. 1 cannot fpeakecifmy heart be not ready to burfhwel 
fw eete Iacke haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fat. Farewell.farewell. exit. 

FIo/l, Well, fare thee well, I haue knowne thee thefe twenty 
nine yearcs, comepeafc-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man:welfare thee wel. 

'Bard. Miftris Terc-fheete. 

FI oft, Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris T cre-fhccte come to my mafter, 

Hoft. O runneDoll, runne, runnegood Doll, come, fli* 
comes blubberd,yca! will you come Doll? 

exeunt, 

enter the King in bis night -gowne 

alone. 

King Go calhhe Earlesof Surrey and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them orc-reade thefe letters. 

And well confiderof them, make good fpced. 

How many thoufand of my pooreft fubieffs, 

Are at this howrc afleepe? 6 fleepelo gentle flecp! 

Natures (oft nurfe,how haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-liddes downe. 

And ftcep my fences in forgctfulnefle. 

Why rather ficepe lieft thou in fmoaky cribbes, 

Vpon vneafie pallets fttetching thee. 

And hulht with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber, 

Then in theperfumde chambers of the great, 
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Vnder the canopies ofcoftly ftate, 

And lulld with found of fweeteft melody/ 

O thou dull god, why li fte thou with the vile 
In lothfome beds, and leaueft the kingly couch, 

A watch-cafe,ora common larum bell/ 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy mafle, 

Seale vp the fhip-boies eies,and rock e his biaines. 

In cradle of the rude imperious (urge. 

And inthevifitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian pillowes by the top, 

Curlin'* theirmonftrous heads, and hanging them 
Witlfdeaffing clamour in theflippery clouds, 

That with the burly death it felfe awakes/ 

Canft thou, 6 partiall flecpe, glue them repofe. 

To the w'et feafon in an howi e fo rude. 

And in the calmeft, and moft ftflleft night, 

With al appliances and meanesto boote, 

Deny it to a King/ then (happy) low lie downe, 

Vneafie lies the head that weares a crowne. 

Enter Warmke ft firry, andftr Iohn 

Blunt. 

War. Many good morrowes to your maieftie. 

King Is it good morrow lords/ 

War. Ti s one a clo eke, and part. 

King Why then good morrow to you all my lords, 
Haue you read ore the letter that I fent you/ 

War. We haue my liege. 

King Then you pcrceiue the body of our kingdoriae, 
How foule it is, what rancke difeafes grow. 

And with what danger neare the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet diftempered. 

Which to his former ftrength may bereftored, 

With good aduifc and little medicine, 

£4 
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My Lord Northumberland wilfoone be coold. 

King O God that one might readc the booke of fate. 
And fee the reuolution of the times, 
Makcmountamesleuell, and the continent 
Weary offohde firuienefTe melt it fclfc 
Into the fea.and other times to fee. 

The beachie girdle of the ocean. 

Too wide for N eptunes hips, ho w chances roockes. 
And changes fill the cup obliteration, 

With diuers liquors! O if this vverefccne, 

The happieft youth viewing his prog re fie through, 
What pcnlls part, what erodes to enfue? 

Would ihut the booke and fit him downe and die: 

Tis not ten yeeres gone, 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends, 
Didfcaft togither and in two veare after, 

W ere they at warresiit is but eight yeares fince, 

This Percie was the man ncereft my foulc. 

Who like a brother toy Id in my affaires; 

And laied his loue and life vnder my foote, 

Y eafor my fake,euen to the eyes of Richard, 

Gaue him defvanceibut which ofyou was by? 

You coufen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his cyc-brimmefull ofteares. 

Then checkt and rated by Northumberland, 

Did fpeake thefe wordes nowproou’d a prophccie: 

Noi thumberlandjthou ladder by the which 
My coufen Bolitigbrookeafcendsmy throne, 

(Though then (God knowes) I had no filch intent 
But that necelliiiefo bowed the Rate, 

That I and greatnefle were compcld to kifTc.) 

T he time fhall come, thus did he follow it. 

The tune wil come, thatfoule fin gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption : fo went on, 

F ortclling this fame times condition. 
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And the deuifion of our amitie. 

tVar. There is a biftorie in all mens liucs. 

Figuring the natures of the times deceaft: 

The which obferu’d, a mail may prophecie. 

With a ncere ayme of the tnaine chance of things, 

As vet not come to life, who in their feedcs. 

And weake beginning he intreafured: 

Such thino-es become the hatch and broode of time, 

And by the neceflary forme of this, 

Kin» Richard might create a perfect guefTc, 

That <*rcat Northumberland then falfe to fum,^ 

Would of that feedc growe to a greater falfindle, 

Which Ihould not find a ground to rootewpon 
Vnlefleonypu. 

Kittir, Are thefe thinges then neccflities. 

Then let vs meet them like neceffities. 

And that fame word cucn now cries out on vs: 

They fay the Bifliop and Northumberland, 
Arefiftiethoufand llrong. 

JVar. It cannot be my Lord, 

Rumour doth double like the voice,and eccho 
The numbers of the feared .pleafe it your grace, 
Togotobedde: vpon my fbule,my Lord, 

The Powers that you alrcadie hauc fent foorth. 

Shall bringthis prife in very eafilv: 

To comfort you the more, I hauereceiued, 

A certain inftance that Glendour is dead: 

Y our M aieftie hath beene this fortnight ill, 

And thefe vnfeafbned ho wers perforce muft adde 
V nto your fi ckn efTe. 

Kmg. I will take your counfaile, 

And were thefe inward warres once out of hand. 

We would(deare Lords) vnto the holy land, exeunt 

£nler lajhce Shallow ,and Iujlice 

Silence, 

E y Shat. 
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Shallow Conic on, come on, come on fir, giuemeyour 
hand fir, giue me your hand fir, an early Airi er, by the Roodc: 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

Silence Good morrow good cofin Shallow, 

Shallow And how dooth my coofin your bed-fcllowe? 
and your fayreft daughter and mine , my god- daughter El- 
len? 

Silent Alas, a blacke woofel, cofin Shallow. 

Shallow By yea, and no fir : 1 dare faye my coofin Wil- 
liam is become a good fcholler, he is at Oxford fhll, ishee 
not? 

Silens Indeede fir to my co(E 

Shallow A mud then to the Innes a court fliortly : T was 
once ofClements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 
Shallow yet. 

Silent You were cald Lufty Shallow themcofin. 

Shallow By the inafle I was cald any thing, and I would 
hauedoneany thing indeed too, and roundly too : there wa* 
I, and little Iohn Doyt of Stafford- /Eire, and Blacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Pickc-bone , and Will Squele a Cotfole 
man , you had not fourcfuchfwinge bucklers in al the Innes 
a court againe: and I may fay to you, we knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the beft of them all at commaundement? 
then was TackeFalflaflfc (now fir Iohn) a bov, and Page to 
Thomas Mowbray duke of Norffolkc. 

S tlens Coofin,diis fir Iohn that comes hither anone about 
fouldiers? 

Shall. The fame (fir Iohn) the very fame, I fee him breake 
Skogginsheadat the Court gate, when a was aCracke , not 
thus high: and the very fame day did I fight with one Sarnfort 
Stockefiih a Fruiterer behindcGrcves Inne : Jefu,Iefa, the 
mad dayes that I hane fpent ! and to fee how many of my oldc 
acquaintance arc dead. 

SHens W c fhallall follows coofin. 

Shah Ccrtaine 11 s certaine.vcry fare, very fur e, death (as the 

• Pfalmift 
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Pfnlmift faith) is ccrtaine to all, all fliall die, How »good yoke 
ofbullockes at Samforth feire? 

Silens By my troth I was not there. 

Death is certaine : Is olde Dooble ofyour tovvnc li- 



ning yet? 

Silens Dead fir. 

Shut. Iefu,Iefu,dead! a drew a good bow, and dead?a (hot 
afinclhoote : Iohn a Gaunt loued him well, and betted much 
money on his head , Dead! a would haueclapt ith clowtat 
tvvelue fcore,and caried you a forehand (haft a fburetcene and 
foureteene and a halfe, that it would hauc doone a mans heart 
good to fee. How a (core of Ewes now? 

Silens Thereafter as they be,afcore of good Ewes may be 
worth tenne pounds. 

Shell. Andis oldeDoobledead? 

Silens Heere come twoo of fir Iohn Falftaffes men , as I 
thinke. 



Enter Bardolfe, and one with him. 



Good morrow honed gentlemen. 

Hurd. 1 befeech you, which is I u Rice Shallow? 

Shall. I am Robert Shallow fir , a poore Efquire of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings Iuiliccs of the Peace: what is 
yourpleafure with me? 

Bard. My Captaine, fir,commcnds him to you, my Cap- 
taine fir Iohn Falftaffc, a tall gentleman, by heauen,and a moll 
gallant Leader, 

Shall, He greers me wel,fir,I knew him a good backfword 
man : how doth the good knight ? may I aske how mv Ladie 
his wife doth? ; 

' Sar - Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 

Shallow It is well favde in faith fir, and it is well faydein- 
oeedc too, better accommodated, it is good, yea in deede is 

it. 
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it, good phrafes, arefurely, and euer were, very commenda- 
ble , accommodated: it comes of accommodo , very good, a 
good phrafe. 

Bardolfe Pardon me fir, I liaue heard the worde , phrafe 
cal! you it ? by this good day , I knowe not the phrafe , but 
I will mavntavnc the worde with my fworde, to bee a foul- 
diour-hkeword, and a worde of exceeding good command, 
bvheauen : accommodated, that is, when a man is , as they 
fay, accommodated, or when a man is, beeing whereby, a 
may be thought to be accommodated , which is an excellent 
thing. 

Enter Jir lohn Tdtiaffe. 



Inti. Tt is very iu fh looke, here comes good firlohn.giue 
tne your good hand, gme meeyour worfhippes good hand, 
by my troth von like well, and beare your _> ceres very well, 
welcome good hr lohn. 

Fal 1 am "lad to fee you well, good mauler Robert Shal- 
low', mnifter Soccard(as 1 thnke.) 

Sbul. No fir lohn,it is my coolin Silens,in commiffion with 

Vdti. Goodmaifier Silens, it well befits you fhould be of 



the Peace. 

St lens Y our good worfhip is welcome. 

Falti. Fie, this is hot weathcr(gentlemen) hauc you proui- 
ded me heere halfe a dozen diffident men? 

Shni. Mary hane we fir, will you fit? 
falti. Letmefei them 1 befeechyou. 

Shall. Wherestherowle? wherestherowle ? wheresthe 
rowle? let me fee, letmefce,fo,fo,fo,fo,fo(fo,fo)yeamary ir, 

Rafe Mouldv,1ct them appeere as 1 call, let them do lo,Iet the 
do fo. let me fee, where is Mouldy? 

Mouldy Hercanditplenfeyou. 

Sha. What think you fir lohn, a good hrobd 
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ftrong, and ofgoodfriends. 
frf/. Is th} name Mouldie? 

CWoal Yca.andt pi cafe you. 

v a / Tis the more time thou wert vice. 

Shd, Ha,ha,ha,moft excellent yfaith, things that are moul- 
Jvlacke vfeivery fingular good, mfaith well faid fir lohn, very 
Tllfaid. lohn f riches him. 

I was prickt wel enough before,and you could hauc 
let me alone, my old dame willbevndoncnow for one to doe 
herhusbandrie,and her drudgery ,youtieed notto haue pnekt 

me there are other men fitter to go out then I. . . 

id, Go to, peace Mouldy, you ffiall go, Mouldy it is time 
you were fpent. 

j’iwf* Peace fellow .peace ,ft and afide, know you where you 
are?for th’other fir Iohmlet me fee Simon Shadow. 

Vd, Yea mary,let me hauc him to fit vnder,hees like to be 

a cold foldiour. 

Shd, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir. 

Fa/, Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. ' _ 

F al. Thy motlrers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers lha- 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the ffiadow of the male:Uis 
often fo indeede.but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

Shal. Doyouhkehimfirlohn? 

F d Shadowwilfeme for fummer,pricke him.forwchaue 
a number of fiiadowcs fill vp the mutter booke. 

Shd. Thomas Wart, 

F d. Whereshe? 

Wart Here fir. 
ltd. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Vd. Thou art a very ragged w'art. 

Shd. Shall I pricke him fir lohn? 

I Id. It were fuperfluous.for apparell is built vponhis back, 

F and 




Fbe Jecond part of 

and d,e whole fame Hands Ton pins, priclcc him nomm 

y «SSSe" J “ W, ' y0 “ <a " d " i, ' I “““5 

Feeble Here fir, 

Sbal. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailcr fir. 

Sbal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

1-a/. You ni ay, but if he had bin a mans tailer hec d a nrirU 
you : wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile f 
thou h:\tt done in a womans peticoate. » as 

\ e f{} *f x do m r S ood wil1 fir,you can haue no more 
1*1. Well fade good womans tailcr, well faide cour.iToiu 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull do ue ermoft 
magnanimous moufe, pricke the womans tailer: we/lVl <shni 
low, deepe M. Shallow. mha1 ' 

Feeble I would Wart might hauegonefir. 

Fa/. 1 would thou wert a mans tailer , that thou mi<rhtft 
mend him and make him fit to goc,I cannot put him to aV.- 

F eeble It fliallfufficefir. 

FeCInm bound 'othKj^eKndFeeHe.whoisBon? 

Sbal. Peter Bul-calfe o th greene, 

F«/. Y ea mai y,lefs fee Bul-calfe. * 

Here fir* / 

V / v j i-i i r it (roarcagainc, 

tal. fore God al.kelyfellow, comepricke Bul-calfetil hee 
Bui. (J Lord, goodiiuy lord captaine. 

Fain. What, doll thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bui. O Lord fir, I am a difeafed man. 

F<?/. Whatdifeafehafhhou. ? 

Bui. A horfon cold fir , a cough fir, which Icoughtwith 
ringing in the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

* • Come, thou fhalt go to the warres in a gowne, wc wil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil takefuch order that thy friendes 
ihal ring for thee. Is here aU? i. 

Sbal. Here is two more cald then your number , you mutt 

haue 




night 
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haue but foure here fir, and fo I pray you goeittWthmccto 
dl r ner rome I wil <ro drink with you, but I canot tary dinner: 

Sm fee you, by my troth matter Shallow. , . 

lm ff o folohi, you remember finccwclay alln,; 

inthe windtnil in faint Geor-cs field 
”MNomoteold,a.nna(tebUnw 

Sbal. Ha,twas a merry night, and is lane jni 0 ui 

She hues matter Shallow- 

before I came to Clements inne. 

cL That we haue that we haue , that we haue, in ta-th he 
Tohnwehaue our watch- wotde was Hemboies, come lets to 
inornate to dinner, lefusthedaiastbatw^ hanefane, 

'VaU mtnfter corporate Bardolfc ftand “end, 

& heres foure Harry taifhillingsin f^cl^ownsfor yoi^ 
very truth fir,. I had as lute be hangd fir as go, and ) et « 
owne part fir I do not care, but rather becaufe I am vnw hng, 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay withmy fnends* 

elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part io muen. 

Bard, Go to.ftand afide. , > , >mM 

Moul. And good M.corporall captaine, for myoid^mes 
fake ftand my friend fhe has no body to doe any thing about 

Jr 2 
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“Bar, Go to,ftandafide. 

Tecble By ’my troth I care not, a man can die but once We 
©we God a death, iknere bear* a baft mind, and’tbee’mj 
deftny:fo,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to femes prinj 

the next °° Way wiD * hc 11131 dies *•“* yeercis quit fa 

Bar W cl] faid jth art a good fellow* 
feeble F aith ilc bearc no bafe mind* 

Enter F alftaffe and the Ittjliccs*, 

Tal. Comefir, which men fhall I haue? 

Skal. Foure of which you pleafe. 

dj^nd Bulcalfe^ ^ yOU ’ 1 faaUC three P ound tofree Moul- 
FaU Go to,welI* 

*5W. Come fir Iohn„which foure wilyouhaue? 
tal. Do you chufefbrme. 

JW.Maryfhen^MouMy.Buka^e.FeebJe^ndSadow. 

FaU Mouldy and Bulcalfe- for you Mouldy Bay at home, til 
you are paltfcnnce : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilvott 
come vntoit,I will none of you. ; 

Shith. Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 

your likelieft men,, and I would haue you ferude with the 
belt. 

Fa \' c y° u , tcl nie (mafter Shallow) how to chu/eaman? 

care 1 for the limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulkc and big af- 
lemblance ofa mamgiuc methe fpirit M.Shalowrheres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a fhall charge vou, and 
dikhargeyou with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
eft and on fvvifter then he that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 
and tins fame hahefaede fellow' Shadow, giue me this man, he 
pre ents nomarke to the enemy,the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleucl at the edge of a pen-kmfe, and foraretraite how 
swiftly wil this Feeblethe womans Tailerrunne off? G giue 
me*, the. pare men, and/pare me the great ones, puttemee a 

calmer. 
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caliaer into Warts hand Bardolfe. _ 

Bar. Hold Wart, trauers thas,tnas,thas. 

Tal.C ome mannage me your caliuer:fo,very wcl,go to, very 
good, exceeding good, O giue me alwaies a little leane, olde 
fhopt Ballde, fhot : well faid yfaitk Wart, th art a good fcab, 

hold.theres a tefter for thee. . . . , T 

Shat, He is not his crafts-mafter, hc doth not do itn^htj I 
remember at Mile-end- greene, when I lay at Clements lnne,, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs fliow, there was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, andcomeyouin,. 
rah,tah,tah, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away again, 
would a go, and againe would a come : 1 fhall nere fee iuch a 
^ ]Jq\Y 

€ Theftfellowes wooll doe well M.Shallow, God keep, 

you M.Scilens,! will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
wel gentlemen both,Ithank you, I muft a dofen mile to night; 
Bardolfe, giue the fouldiers coates. 

Shat. Sir Iohn,the Lord blefle you,God profper your af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit ourhoufe, let 
our old acquaintance be rene wed,peraduenture I will with ye 
to the court. 

Fat. Fore God would you would. 

Shut, Go to,T haue fpoke at a word, God keep you; 

Fal , Fare youwell gentle gentlemen.. ex ** 

Shat, On Bardolfe, leade the men away , as I returne I will 1 
fetch off thefe iuftices,I do fee the bottome ofiufticeShallovv,. 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fameftaru’d iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffc of his youtn , and the feates he nath done a- 
bout Turne-bull ftreet,and euery third word a lie, dewer paid- 
to the hearer then die Turkes tribute , I doe remember him; 
at Clements Innc,like a man made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
reddifh.with a head fantaftically earned vpon it with a knife,, 
a was fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were 

F 3 inuia- 










Theft ? cond part of 

inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
monkie,& the whores cald him mandrake, a came ouer in the 
rereward of the fafhion, and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutcht hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whittle , and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nigh ts , and nowe is 
this vices dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Iohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother to him , and 
ile bfe fworn anere faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
be burft his head for crowding among the Marfhalles men, I 
faw it and told Iohn a Gaunt hebcate his ownc name, for you 
might haue thru ft him and all his aparell into an eelc-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hoboy wasamanfion for him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. Well, ile be acquainted with him 
if I rcturne,and f fhal go hard, but ile make him a philcfbphers 
two ftones to me,ifthe yong Dafe be a baitefor the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap at him , till 
Time fhape,and therean end. 

Enter the Archbijhop , Mowbray ftBardolfe flattings, within 
theforresi of G aultree. 

Bifh. What is this forreft calld? 

Haft. Tis Gaultree forreft, and’t fhal pleafe your grace. 
Tijhop Here ftand,my lords, and lend difeouerers forth. 
To know the numbers of our enemies: 

Haftings We haue fent forth already, 

'Bijhop Tis well done, . 

My fr iends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I muft acquaint you, that I haue receiu’d 
Hew dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent,tenure,and fubftance thus : 

Here doth he wifh his perfbn,with fiich powers, 

As might hold fortancc with his quallitie. 

The which he could not leuy : whereupon 
He is rctirde to ripe his growing fortunes, 

T o Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers. 

That your attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 
And fearcfull meeting of their oppofite. 

Mowh. 
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/tfrnb. Thfis do the hopes we haue in him, touch ground, 

. Anddafhthcmfeluestopeec'es. Enter me ffenger 

Battings Now.whatncwes? 

CWejjenger Weft of this forrcft,fcarcely oft a mile, 

In o-oodly forme comes on the enemy, 

End by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

c JMowbray The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
JLetvsfway on, and facethcminthe field. 

; Bijbop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter Weftmerland 

Mowbray I thinke it is my lord of W eftmerland. 

Weft. Health and faire greeting from our G enerall, 

The prince lord Iohn and duke of Lancaftcr. 

Bifbop Say on my lord of V Veftmcrland in peace, 

VVhat doth concerne your comming? _ 

We. Then my L.vnto your Grace do T in chiefe addreue 
The fubftance ofmy fpeech : if that rebellion 
Came like it felfe, in bafe and abieft rowtes. 

Led on bv bloody youth, guarded with rage, 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

1 fay, ifdamnd commotion foappeare, 

In his true, natiue, and moft proper Ihape, 

You,reuerend father, and thefe noble Lordcs, 

Had not beene heere to drefl'e the owgly forme 

Of bafe and bloody Infurreftion 

With your f lire Honours. You (lord Archbilhop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuilc peace maintaindc, 

Whofe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

Whofe white inueftments figure innocence, 

The Doue, and very bleffecl fpirite of peace. 

Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate your felfe 
Out ofthe fpeech of peace that beares fuch grace. 

Into the harfh and boyfirous tongue ofwarre? 

T timing your bookes to graues,your incke to bloud, 
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Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diitine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point of wane? 

Bt(b. W hereforc do I this?fo the queftion Hands? 

Briefly, to this end we are all difeafde; 

The dangers of the daic’s but newly gone, 

Whofe memorie is written on the earth, 

V Vith yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Ofeuery minutes in flan cc (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in theft ill-bcfeemingarmes, 

Not to breake pcace : or any braunch of it. 

But to eftablifh heere a peace indeede. 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

We si. VVhen euer yet was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

What peere hath beene fubornde to grate on you? 

That you (hould feale this lavvlefle bloody bookc 
Offorgde rebellion with a ftale diuine, 

Ttjbop M y brother Generali, the common wealth 
v I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weft. T here is no neede of any fuch redrefle. 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
That feelc the bruifes of the daics before? 

And fuffer the condition of theft times. 

To lay a heauy and vnequall hand 
V pon our honors. 

Weft. Butthisismecre digreflion from my purpofe. 

Here come I from our princely generall, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will giue you audience, and wherein 
It (hall appeere that your demaunds arc iuft. 

You (hall cnioy them,euery thing ftt off 
That might fo much as thinkc you enemies. 

UWowbray But he hath forede vs to compel this offer, 

And 

■ 
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And itprocecdes from poll cie, 'not louc. - 

Wen. Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it fo; 

This offer comes from mercy, not from feare: 

For loe, within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour, all too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought offearc: 

Our battell is more full of names than yours. 

Our men more perfett in the vfe of armes. 

Our armour all as flrong, ©ur cauft the beft: 

Then Reafon will our hearts (hould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

Uglova. Well, by my will, we (hall admit no parlee, 

Weft. That argues but the (hatne ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Haftings .Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion. 

In very ample vertuc of his father. 

To heare,andabfolutcly to determine 
Of what conditions we (hall fraud vpon? 

That is intended in the Generallcs name, 

I mufe you make fo flight a queftion. 

Bftop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,this fcedule, 
For this contaities our generall grieuances. 

Each fcuerall article herein redreft. 
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AH members ofour cauft both here and hence. 

That are enfinevved to thisaffion. 

Acquitted by atruefobftantiallforme. 

And preftnt execution ofour willcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againe. 

And knit our powers to the arme ofpeace. 

T I his . ^ fhew the Generall, pleaft you Lords, 
n light of both our baftells vve mav ineetc, 
t either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Wo the place of diffrence call thefwords, 

mu A f } a . eci ‘ leit - Exit Mftmh i<md 

Btfiop My lord, we will doe fo, 

G Mere. 
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(Jtfoti There is a thing within my bofomc tells mfe 
That no conditions of our peace can ftand. 

Hafiwg* Feare you not- that if we can make our peace* 
Vpon fuch large termes.andfo abfolute, 

As our conditions fhall confiftvpon, 

Our peace (hall ftand asfirmc asrodae mountamet. 

Moub. Y ea but our valuation lhal be fuch. 

That cuerv flight,and falfc deriued caufc. 

Yea cuerv idle, nice, and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion, 

That were our royal faiths martires inloue. 

We ftiatt.be w'mow’d with forougha wind, 

T hat cuen our come fhalfeeme as light as chaffe. 

And crood from bad find no partition. 

Bijh, No, no, my lord ; notc this, theKing is weary 
Of daintie and fuch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiucs two greater in the beires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables dcane. 

And keepe no tel talc to ins memorie. 

That may repeate,and hiftory his lofle. 

To new remembrance:forfull welheknowes, 
pie cannotfo prccifelv weed this land, 

As his mifdoubtsprefent occafion. 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends. 

That plucking to vnfix an enemy, 

He doth vrtfaften fo,and fhake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfme wife. 

That hath enragdehim on to offer ftrokes. 

As lie is finking, holdes his infant vp. 

And hangs refolu d correftion in the arme. 

That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. B elides, the King hath wafted al his rods, 

On late offendors, that he now doth iacke 
The.very mftruments ofchafticement 
So that his power, like to a phanglefi e lion. 
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May offer, but not hold. 

Btjhop Tis very true, 

And therefore be aflurde,my good Lord Marlhall, 
Ifwcdonow make our attonement well, 

Our peace wil like a broken limbe vnited. 

Grow ftrongcr for the breaking. _ 

(Mow. Be it fo,herc is returncl mv lord or W clcmcrlamu 
; Enter JVeftrnerlattd. 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lordlhip 
To meet his grace iuft diftance tweene our armies. 

Enter Prince Iohrt and bb ar 7721c, 

Afor.Your grace of York, in Gods name then fet forward. 
%Jhop. Before, and greete his grace(my lord) vve come. 

Iohrt You are well incountred here, my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifliop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better fhewed with you, 

When that your flockc a fTembled by the bell, 

Encircled you,to hearc with reuerence. 

Your expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you herc 3 an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme. 

Turning the word to fword,and life to death: 

That man that fits within a monarches heart, 

And ripensinthe fun-fhine ofhisfauor, 

Would heabulethc countenance of the King: 

Alnckc what mifchcefcs might he fet abroach, 

In (hadow of fach greatnefle? with you Lord bifhop 
Itis euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God* 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vsth imagine voice of Godhimfclfe, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweencthe grace, the fan&kiesofheaiien, 

And our dull workings?© who fhalbelceue. 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 
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Imply the countenance and grace of hcau’n, 

As a fiilfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes dilhonorable you hauetanevp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zealc ofGod, 

The fubie&s of his fubftitute my father, 

And both againft the peace of beauen and him, 

HaUe here vpfwarmd them. 

Btfiop Good my Lord ofLancafter, 
l am not here againft your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord ofWeftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe, 

Crowd vs and crafh vs to this monftrousforme, 

T o hold ou r fafety vp : J fer.t your grace. 

The parcells and particulars of our griefc. 

The which hath beene with fcorne fhouedfrom the court, 
Whereon thisHidra,fonneofwarre is borne, 

Whofe dangerous eies may well be charmd afleepe, 

W 7 ith graunt of otir moft iuft,and right defires. 

And true obedience of this madnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the foote ofmaieftie. 

Olfow. Ifnot,we ready are to trie ourfbrtunes. 

To thelaftmao- 

Haff. And though we here fal downe, 

We haue fupplics to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs fhal fecond them. 

And to fuccefteof mifehiefe fhall be borne. 

And heire from heire fhall hold his quarrellvp. 

Whiles England fhall haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too fballow Haftings, much too fhallow. 
To found the bottome of the after times. 

Weft. Pleafeth your grace to anfwere them dire&ly. 

How favforth you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, ancl do allow' them well, 

And fiveare here by the honour of my bloud. 

My fathers purpqfes haue beene roiftoolce, 

And foxne about him haue too lauifhly, • in 
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Wrefted his meaning and authority. 

My Lord,thefe griefes fhall be with fpeed redreft, 

Yppon my foule they fhal, if this may pleafe you, 

Difcharge your powers vnto their feuerall counties. 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies. 

Lets drinke together friendly and embrace. 

That all their eies may beare thofc tokens home, 

Ofour reftored loue and amitie. 

Bijhdp I take your princely word for thefe redrefles, 

I giue ityou,and will maintaine my word, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

Trince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay,and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 

Bifbop Toyou mynoblelordofWeftmerland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace, and if you knew what paines, 

I hauebeftowed to breed this prefent peace, 

You would di ihke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall fhew it felfemore openly hereafter. 

Thlhop I do not doubt you. 

We'si. I am glad ofit. 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wilh me health in very happy feafbn. 

For I ant on the fodainc fomething ill. 

o 

Bijbop Againftill chauncesmen are cuer mery. 

But heauinefle fore-runnes the good euent. 

We si. Therefore be mery coze,fince fbdaine forrovv 
Serues to fay thus,fome good thing comes to morow- 
Bifrop Beleeue me I am palling light in fpirit, 

Mow. So much the worfe if your owne rule be true, front. 
Prin, Theword of peace isrendredLeark how they fhowt. 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after viffory. 

Bifccp A peace is of the nature of a conqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued, 

And neither party loofer. 

Prince Go my lord, 
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And let our army be chfeharged too, 

And, good my lord, fo p!eafeyou,let ourtfaines 
March b y vs,that wc may perufe the men, 

Y Vc fliould haue coap’t withafl, 

'Bifbop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they be difmift,let them march b y .enter Wcftmerhtad* 
Trincc I trufl Lords we ibal lie to night togithcr: 

Now coofiq>wherefore (lands our army fill? 

TV eft. The Leaders hailing charge from you to (land, 

Wd not goe oft vntil they heare you fpeake. 

r j Prince They know their dueties. enter Haftingt 

Hatting* My lord,our army is difperfl already. 

Like youthful! (leeres vnyoakt they take their courfcs, 
Eaft,weaft, north, fouth, or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,for the which 
I do arefl: thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

CMnwbray Is this proceeding iuft and hqnorable? 

* Weft. IsyourafTemblyfo? 

Bifliof will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince I pawnde thee none, 

I promifi: you redrefle of thefefame gricuanccs 
Whereof you did complaine, which by mine honour 
I will per forme, with a mod chrifrian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to tartc the due 
Mecte for rebellion: 

Mod (hallowty did you thefc armes commence* 

Fondly brought beerCvand fooliflily fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummc$,pur(i!ethe fcattred dray: 

God, and not we, hath fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourtothe blocke of death, 

. Treafons true bed,and redder vp of breath. 

msflarum Enter Falftaffe excurftons 

Vat. whats vbur name fir, of what condition are you, ana 
' of 
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©f what place? t 

Cole, I am a Knight fir , and my name is Coleuile of the 
' Dale. 

Fal. well then,Colleuile is your name, a Knight is your d«- 
o-ree and your place the dale : Coleuile flialbe ftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo {hall you be fhl Colicuileofthe Dale. 

Code. Are not you firlohn FalftafFe? 
fal. As good a man as he fir, who ere I am : doe ye vcelde 
fir,orlhall I meat for you? if I doefweate, they arc the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowzc 
Vpfeare and trembling, and do obferuance to tny mercic. 

Coils \ think you are fir lohn FalftafFe, and in that thought 
ycelde me. 

Fall haue a whole fchool of tongues in this belly of min#, 
and not a.tonguc of them all lpeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly ofanyindilferencie,! were limply 
the ntoftattiuc fellow in Europe : my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me,hcerc comes our Generali. 

Enter John Wefimerland,ancl the refl. Rc trait* 

lohn The heate is part, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin W eflmerland. 

Now FalftafFe, where haue you bcene all this while? 

When eucry thing is ended .then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickcs of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gall owes backe. 

Fal. I would bee forv my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus : I 
neuerknew yet but Rcbuke and Checke , was therewarde of 
Valor: do youthinke me a fwallow,an arrow, ora bullet? haue 
1 in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very excreameft inch ofpoffibi- 
lity, I haue fbundred nincfcore and od poftes, and here trauell 
tainted as I am, haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir lohn Colleuile ofthe Dale, a mod furious Knight ■dnd 
Valorous enemy,,: but what ofthat?he fawerne, and veelded, 
at I may iuiily fay wiiii the hooke-nofde fellow of Rome, 
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there cofin, I came,faw,and oucrcamc, ’ 

iohn 1 1 was more of h is curtefie then your defcruing. 

FalJ ?. 1 know not, here he is, and here I yecld him, and I 
befeech your grace let it be booktewith thereft of this daics 
deedes, or bv the Lord, I wil haue it in a particular ballad elfc, 
•with mine ownc pifture on the top on’t, (Colcuile kiffingmy 
foote)to the which couifc, if I bee enforft , if you doc not all 
fhew like guilt twoo pences to inee, andlinthecleereskieof 
Fame, ore- (Line you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which fhew likepinnes heads to her)be- 
leeue not the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and let Defert mount, 

‘Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falft. Let it <hine then. 

. ‘Prince Thinestoo thicketo fhinc. 

Falft. Let it do fomc thing, my good lord, that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuile. 

Falsi. And a famous true fubiefttooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are, 

That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 

You Ihould haue wonne them deercr then you haue. 

Fal. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WcYlmerl-wd. 

‘Prince Now, haue you left purfiiit? 

Weft. Retraite is made>and execution fhyd. 

Prince Send Colleuile with his confederates 
To Yorke,to prelent execution, 

Blunt lcadc him hence, and fee you guard him lure. 

And now difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare the King my father is fore fick, L . 

Our newes fhal! go before vs to his maieftie, w ,<l-r , 
Which cofin you fhall heare to comfort him, 
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And we with foberfpeede will follow you. 

Falft. My Lord, 1 befcech you giue me leaue to go through 
Glofterfhire,and when you come to court, ftand my good lord 
in Your good report. 

Prince Fare you wcl Falftaffe,I,m ray condition, Oral better 
fpeake of you then you deferue. 

pel. 1 would you had the wit, twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this fame yongfoberblouded boy doth not 
loue me, nor a ma canot make him laugh, but thats no maruel, 
hedrinkes no wine, fhcres neuer none of thefe demure boy es 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth fo ouer-cooletheyr 
blood, and making many filh meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmalc greene ficknes, and tlien when they marry, they gettc 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which fomc 
ofvs (hould be too.but for inflammationra good iherris facke 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afeendes mee into the braine, 
dries me there all the foo!ifh,and dull mid trudy vapors which 
enuironeit,makcsitapprehenfiue, quicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery, and deleftable fhapes, which deliuered ore to 
the voyce, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fecond property of your excellent Iherris, is the war- 
ming of the blood, which before (cold & fetled.)left the lyuer 
white &pale,which is the badge ofpufilanimitie and cowar - 
dizc: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to thepartes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
asabeakon, giues warning to al the reft of this little kingdom 
mantoarme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpiritsanufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who great, and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes of fherris, fo that skill in the weapon is nothing 
without facke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kept by a diuell, till facke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfe . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inherite ofhis fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, ftevile, and bare land , manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuour cf drinking good 
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and good ftore of fertile ftierris, that he is become very bote 
andvahant. If Ihad a thoufand fonnes,the firft humane prin 
ciple I would teach them, fhould be, to forfweare thinpotatil 
ons, and to addift themfelues to facke. How now Bardolfe? " 

Enter Bardolfe „ 

Tar. Thearmy is difeharged all, and gone. 
t ^r l \ S°M e through Glofterfhire.and there will 

Iviht M. Robert Shallow Efquirc, I haue him already tern- 
pnng betvyeene my finger and my thumb , and (hortlywilll 
feale with him^oine away. 

Enter the KmgfVarmke, Kent, Thomas duke of Clarence, 
Humphrey of Glouccjler. 

King Now lords, if God doth giue fucccffcfull end, 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 

W e will our youth leade on to higher fields, 

And draw nofwords but what are fanttified: 

Our nauie is addreft, our power collected, 

Our fubftitutes in abfence vvel inuefied. 

And euery thing lies leuell to our with, 

Only we want a little perfonal ftrengthr 
And pawfe vs til thefe rebels now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which we doubt not, but your maiefty 
Shal fo one eniov. 



King Humphrey my fonne of Glofter, where is the print® 

your brother? r 

Gfa. 1 thinke hees gone to hunt, ray lord, at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

G lo. I do not know, my lord. 

King Js not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

, Glo. No, my good lord,heis in prefence here. 

Qar. 'VV hat would my lord an d father? 

_ Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 

He Ioues thee.and thou doff neglefthim, Thomas, 

1 hou haft a better place in his affe&ion 
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Then all thy brothers, cherriffi it my boy: 

And noble offices thou roatft effeft 

Ofmediation after I am dead, 

Bctweene his greatnefle and thy other brethren: 

Therefore omit him hot, blunt not his loue. 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace. 

By Teeming cold, or careleft cofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de. 

He hatha teare forpittie,andahand. 

Open as day for meeting charitie, 

Yet notwithftanding being incenft,heis flint. 

As humorous as win ter, and as fodaine 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: ^ 

His temper therefore muft be well obferu d, 

Chide him for faults, and doit reuerently, 

When you perceiue his b'oud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giue him timeand (cope, 

Till that his paffions.like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, learne this Thomas, 

And thou flialtproue a fhclter to thy friends, 

A hoope of gold to b'mdc thy brothers in. 

That the vnited vcflell of their bloud, 

(Mingled with venome of fuggeftion. 

As force perforce, the age will powre it in,) 

Shall neuerleake,though it doe worke as ftrong. 

As Aconitum,or rafla gunpowder. 

Ch. I fhall obfeiue him w'ith all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 

Tho. He is not there to day,he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines,and other his continuall followers. 

King A/oft fubieft is the fatteft foyle to weeds, 

Andhe,the noble image of my youth, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it felfe bevond the howrc of death: 

The bloud weepes from my heart when 1 do ftiape, 
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In formes imaginary, th’unguyded daies. 

And rotten times that you lhall looke vpon. 

When 1 am fleeping with my auncedors: 

For when his head-drong riot hath ix> curbe, 

V Vhen rage and hot bioud are his counfellors, 

When meanes and lauifh manners mecte together. 

Oh with what wings fhal his affe&ions flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

War. My gracious Lord.you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions, 

Likcadrange tongue wherein to gaine the languages 
Tis qeedfnll that the rood immodeft word, ° 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which once attaind. 

Your highnefle knowes comes to no further vie. 

But to be knowne and hated:fo,likc groffe termes. 

The prince will in the perfeftnefle of time, 

Caft off his followers, and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meafure hue. 

By which his grace mufr mete the liues of other, 

Turning pa fr-euils to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when thebee doth leaue her comb, 

In tne dead carion: who's here, Wcftmerland? 

Snter JVefimerhnd 

Weft* Health to my foueraigne^and new happinefTc 
Added to that that I am to deliuer. 

Prince Iohn your Tonne doth kifTeyour graces hand. 
Mowbrav,the Bifhop^croop^Hafling^and al> 

Are brought to the correffion ofyour law: 

There is not now a rebels fword vnfheathd* 

But P eace puts forth her oliue cucrv where* 

The manner how this a£hon hath bin borne, 

Here at mordeifurc may your highnefTe reade, 

With euery courfe in his particular. 

O Weftm'erIand,thou art a fummer bird, 

\ Vhich euerin the haunch of winter fings 
T^e lifting vp of day: looke hcrcs more ne\vcs> enter Hare or. 
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Hart, From enemies, heauens keep your maiefly. 

And when they Hand againft you.may they fall 

As thofe that lam come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolre, 

With a great power of Englifh,and of Scots, 

Are by the ffirieueof Yorklhire ouerthrowne. 

The manner, and true order of the fight, 

This packet,pleafe it you, containes at large, 

Ki . And wherforefhould thefe good news make me fickei 
Will Fortune neuer come with botli hands full. 

But wet her faire words dil in fouled termes? 

She either giues a domach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe a fead, 

And takes away the domach,fuch are the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: 

I (hould reioyce now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my braine is giddy, 

0 me, come neare me, now I am much ill* 

Hum, Comfort your maiedy. 

Clar, O mv royall father! 

Weft, My foueraigncLord.cheerevp your felfe, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes, you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highneffe very ordinary. 

Stand from him,giue him ayre, heel draight be wel, 

C^r, No.no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Th’inccffant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that fraould confine it in, 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum . T he people feare me, for they do obferue 
V nfather’d heires, and lothly births of nature, 

Thcfealbns change their manners, as the ycerc 
Had found fome moneths a fleepc,and leapt them ouei , 

O ar - The riuer hath thrice flow r ed,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward,fickt and died» 
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War. Spcake lower, princes, for the Kingrecouers, 

Hum. T his apitplexi wil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take rue vp, and bearc tne hence. 

Into foine other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

V nlefle fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call forthemufique in the other roomc. 

King Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. 

CUr. His cie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. LefTc noyfe, lefTe noyfe. Enter Harry 

prince W ho faw the duke of Clarence? 

CUr, I am here brother, ful ofheauindTe. 

Trince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum, Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tellit him. 

Hum. H e altred m,uch vpon the hearing it, 

Trince 16 he be ficke with ioy,hcele recouer withoutphi- 
fickc. 

War. Not Co much noyfe my Lords, fweete prince,fpeakc 
lowe, the Kingyourfother is difpofde to fleepe. 

. C/a. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

W, ar . Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Trince No, I wilfit and watch heere by the King. 
Whydoth the Crowne hetherevpon his pillow. 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O polifht perturbation! golden care! 

That keep ft the ports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a vvatchfull night, fteepe with it now! 

Y et not Co found , an d halfc Co deeply fweete, 

As he whofe brow (with homplybiggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Likearicharmour worne in heateofday, 

Thatfcaldft withfafty (by his gates of breath) 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs not, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightlefte dowlne 
Perforce muft moue my gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Englilh Kings, thy dfow from me. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue, and filiall tenderneire 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoufly: 

My duefrom thee is thisimperiall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periues it felfe to me : loe where it'fits, 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ftrengtli 
Into one giant arme, it fhal not force. 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Willlto mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter Warmtcke , G lone ester, Clarence, 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter,Clarence, 

CUr. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftie? 

King Why did you leaue me herealone,my lords? 

('la. W e left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King Theprince of Wales, where is heftet me fee him : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 
Kmg Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
.W, ar. When we withdrcw,my liege, wc left it here. 

- ring The Prince hath tane it hence, ^o feeke him out: 
f shefo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fleepe my death? 
Eindehim, rnvjprd of Warwicke, chide him hither. 

Ihis part of his coniovnes with my difeafe. 

And helps to end me:fee,fbnnes,what things you are, 

How quickly nature foils into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obieft? 

For 
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For this, the fooli/h ouer-carefiill fathers 
Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts. 

Their braines with care, their bones with induftrys 
For this they haue ingroffed and pilld vp. 

The cankred heapes of ftrangeatcheeued gold: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their fonnes with arts and martiall excrcifes, 

When like the bee toling from euery flower. 

Our thigh, packt with waxe our mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiuerand like the bees, 

Are murdredfor our paines ,this bitter tafte 
Yeelds his engroflements to the ending father, 

Now where is he that will not ftay lo long, 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determind vat.Snter Warwick 
War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next roome, 
Waffiing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 

VVithfuch a deepe demeanour in great forrow, 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, haue wafht his knife, 

V Vith gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harry. 
King But wherefore did he take away the crowncj 

Loc where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 4 

Depart the chamber, lcaue vs here alone. exeunt. 

Harry I neuer thought to hearc you fpeake againc. 

King Thy wifh was father (Harry, ^to that thought 
I ftay toolong by thee, I weary thee, 

Doft thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire. 

That thou wilt needcs inueft thee with my honors, 

Before thy howre be ripelO fbolifh youth. 

Thou feekft the greatnefte that will ouerwhelme thee, 

Stay but alittle, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weake a wind, 

That it will quickly dropunydayis dim, 

Thou haft ftolne that, which after fomefew houres, 

V V ere thine, without offence, and at my death. 

Thou haft feald vp my expectation, 

Thy 
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Thy life did manifeft thou lou’dft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,affurde of it. 

Thou hidfta thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Whom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart, 

To ftab at halfc an hower of my life. 

V Vhat,canft thou not forbeare me halfe an. hower? 
Then get thee gone, and digge my graue thy felfe. 
And bid the mcry bells ring to thine eare, 

That thou art crowned,not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that fbould bedew my hearfe 
BedropsofBalme,to fan&ifie thy head, 

Only compound me w’ith forgotten duft. 

Giuc that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke downemy officers,breakemy decrees. 

For now a time is come to mocke at Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, 

Downe royall ftate, all you fage counfailers,hence. 
And to the Englifh Court affemble now 
From euery region, apes ofidleneffe: 

Now neighbour confines, purgeyou ofyourflumme 
Hauevou a ruffin that will fweare, drinke,daunce, 
Reuell the night rob, murder, and commit 
Theoldeft finnes,the neweft kindofwaies? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England ihal double gild his trebble gilt, 

England (hall giue him office, honour, might: 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The mu lie! of reftraint,and the wild dogge 
Shalfleih his tooth on euery innocent* 

O my poore kingdometficke with ciuillblovves: 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots 
What wilt thou do when tiot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildemeife againc, 

Peopled with woollies, thy old inhabitants, 

Pnncc O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The nioift impediments vnto my fpcech, 
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I had foreftald this deere and deep rebuke. 

Ere you with griefe had fpoke, and I had heard 
T he courfe of it fo far: there is your crowne: 

And he that w eares the crowne immortally, 

Long gat'd it yours : if I affect it more. 

Then as your honour, and as your renowne. 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, ' 

Which my mofl inward true and duteous fpirit, 

T eacheth this proftrate and exterior bending, 

"God witnefTe with me. When I here came in. 

And found no courfe of breath within your maiefly. 
How cold it ftrooke my heartftfl do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildncfle die, 

And neucrliueto (hew th’in credulous world. 

The noble change that I haue purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almoft, my liege, tothinke you were, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence, 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fed vponthe body of my father, 

Therefore thou beft ofgold,art worfe then gold, 

O ther leffe fine,in karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

Eut thoUjinoff fine,moft honourd,moft retiown’d. 
Haft eatc thy bearer vp:thus my moft royal! liege, 
Accufing it, I put-it on my head, 

To trie with itas with an enemy. 

That had before my face murdered my father. 

The quarrell ofa true inhei ifour, 

Butifkdidinfeft mybloud with iov, 

Orfwell my thoughts to any ftraine ofpride, 

Ifany rebel or vaine fpirit of mine, 

Did with the lead: affeftion ofa welcome, 

Giuc entertainement to the might ofit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 



And 
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And make me as thepooreft vaflaile is. 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

Km God put in thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou mightft win the more thy fathers loue, 

Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry.fit thou by mvbcd, 

And heare (I thinke) the very. latcft counfatte 
That euer 1 ftial brcathe.God knowes (my fonne,. 

By what bv-paths, and indireft crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know w ell, 
Howtroublefomc itfatevponmy head: 

Totheeit (hall defeend withbctter qiuet, . 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral the foyle of the atchieuement goes, 

With me into die earth, it feemd in me, 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftvous hand. 

And 1 had many liuing to vpbraide 

My gaine of it, lay their afli fiances, , 

Which dailv grew to quarrell and to bloudlhed, 
Wounding fuppofed peace:all thefe bold fcares 
Thou feeft with perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all nay raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 

Afting thatargunicnt:and now my death 

Changes the mood, for what in me was put chart, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

Sothou the garland wearftfuccefliuely, 

Yet though thou ftandft more fure then I could do. 
Thou art not firme enough, fince griefes aregreenc. 
And all thy friends winch thou rnuft make thy friends, 
Haue hut their flings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whofefell working I wasfirft aduaunft. 

And by whofepower I well might lodge a feare 
To beagaine difplacdc:which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
To leade out manie to the Holy Land, 




W- wjeconapdrtof 

Too neare vnto my Gate: therefore, my Harry 
Beit thy courfe to bufie giddic mindes ' 

W.th Lorraine quairelfcthat aftion hence borne out 
May wafte the memory of the former daves * 

More would J, but my lungs are wafted fo, ‘ 

1 hatihength offpeech is vtterly denied me- 
dow I came by the crowne.O God foreiiie* 

And grant umay with thee m true peacelW 
_Pn«ce You wonit^worcHjkept it, gaue it me, 
Thenpbincandnghtmuftmypoire/fion be 

r hlC (i „T h m °! C . then witil 4 comm °n panic 

p O, 1 d wi jJ rightfully maintaine: enter Lancatler 

Where is my lord of Warwick? 

Prince My Lord of Warwick 
Kw* Doth any name pertieubr belong 

Vnto the lodging where I firftdid fwound? 

r' r ' r TiS i'i C Ic ™ r:,km ’ m y noble Lord. 

7 . Laut! be to God,euen there my life mufl end 

It hath bin prophecide to me manyyeares 
I fliould not dze,butin IeraLIem ' ' 

Which vainely 1 fuppofdc the Holy Land? 

T>m Iftyf COd! P ‘ e !,lal «ot-™ay ttri igl.twhit 

j/,f/ KvdlT 1 ^ CXCU /" C mc ma ^ e) Robert Shallow. 
tufesM^dS IT y ° Uihal,not be excufde, ex- 
Aral! not be excufde: why Daiy.^ ° “° CXCUfc ftalJ fmJc d' 0 « 
Here hr,. 

Shd 
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Sbd D auy , Dauy, D auv , Dauy , let me fce D au v, let me fee 
p, u y let me fee, yea .nary William Cooke, bid him come 

hither hr Iohn, you flia! not be excufed. 

D ,uy Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be ferued, and 
againe fir,(hal we fow the hade land with wheate. 

V sbi With red wheat Dauy, butfor William Cooke 

aK ^ fojSw the Smiths note for fhooingand 
^°Shal. °Let it be call and payed: fir Iohn, you fhal not be cx- 

r j 

CU D auy Now fir, anew lincketo the bucket muft needes be 
hadrand fir, do you meant to flop any of Williams wages,a- 

boutthefackehcloftat Hunkly faire? 

Shat. A ihal! anfwer it : fomc pigeons Dauv, a couple ot 
fhortleggd hens, a ioynt ofmutton, and any pretty little time 

Kick- lhawes, tell william Coerce. 

‘J) (W y Doth the man of warre flay all night fir? 

Sbal. Yea Dauv, I will vfe him well, a friend i t-n court is 
better then a penie in purfe: vfehis men wel Dauy, for they arc 
arrant knaues, and will backbite, 

'Dauy No worfc then they are back-bitten fir, for they haue 
maruailesfoulelinnen. 

Shat. Well conceited Dauy, abouttlty bufinefle Dauv. 
Dauy I befeechvoufirto countenance V Vilham Vifor 
of Woncote againft Clement Pcrkes a th hill. 

Sba. There is many complaints Dauy againft that Vifor, 
thatViforisan arrant knaue on my knowledge. 

Dauy I graunt your worfhip that he is a knauefir: but yet 
God forbid fir, but a knaue fhould haue fome countenance at 
his friends re cue If, an honeftman fir is able to Ipeake for him- 
felfe.when a knaue is not:I haue feru'de your worfiup truly fir 
this eight yeares,and I cannot once, or twice in a quarter beare 
out n knaue againft an honeft man,! haue Title credit with your 
worfiup:the knaue is mine honeft friend fir, therfore Ibeleeeb 
youlct him be countenaunft. 

I j Sia£ 










Sbd. G o to I Hiy,hefhal haue no wrongdook about Daily 

Where are you fir Iohn?come 3 come, come-off with your boots 
giue me your hand matter Bardolfe. 

‘Bard. I am glad to fee your wo r 111 ip. 

* Shal I thank thee with my heart kind matter Bardolfe, and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Faift. He follow you good maifter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe , looke to our horfes : if ! were Hawed into quantities, I 
fhouldmakcfoure dozen of fuch herded hermites ftauesas 
maifter Shallow : it is a wonderful) thing to feethefemblable 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they,bvobfcruinghim, 
do beare themfelues like foolifh Iuftices : he'e,byconuerfin* 
with them, is turned into a luftice-like feruingman their fpirits 
arefo married in coniun£tion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild-geefe. 
If I had a fuitc to matter Shallow , I would humour his men 
with the imputation, of beeing neere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maifter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his femants. It iscertaine, that cyther wife 
bearing.or ignorant callage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heedeoftheir company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepc prince 
Harry in continuall laughter,the wearing out of fixe falhions, 
which is foure tenues, or two aftions ; and a fhal laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a left, with a fad bro we, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in hisfhoulders : O you fhallfee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

Fdft. I come niaifler Shal low, I come matter Shallow. 

£, nt er IVanviJe ,d:Je Humphrey, L.chtefe luFticefThonutt 
Clarence, Prince John FCeJlmertand. 

War. How nows my lord chiefe Iuitice, whither away? 

luft. How r doth the King? 

W< ir. Exceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 

Fuji. I hope not dead. 

War. 



V 
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War. Hees wallet the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

Juft. I would his Maieftie hadcalld me with him: 

The feruice that I truely did his life, 

Hathleftme open to all iniuries. 

Wxr. Indeede I thinkc the yong king loues you not. 

Juft. I know' he doth not, and do anne my felle 
To welcome the condition cf the time, 

■Which cannot looke more hideoully vpon me, 

Than 1 haue dvawne it in my fantafie. 

enter John, Thomas, and Humphrey, 

War, Hecre conie the heauy ilTue of dead Harr y: 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he, the world of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then Hhould holde their places. 

That mull ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 

Juft. O God, I fearc all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke-good morrow. 

Pnn.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to fpeake. 

War, We do remember, but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 

Juft. Peace be with vs, left we be hcauicr. 

Humph, O good my lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
An d I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Offeemingforrow,itis furc your owne. 

John T hough no man be aflurde what grace to finde. 

You Hand in coldeft expectation, 

Iamtheforier, would twere other wife. 

Cla. W ell, you muft no w fpeake fir Iohn F alftaffc faire. 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Iuft. Sweet princes,what I did, I did in honor, 

Led by th’impartiall conduft ofmy foule. 

And neuer fhall you fee that I will begge 
A ragged andforeftaldremiflion. 

If 
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Iftruth arid vpright innocencie failc me. 

He to the King my maifter that is dead, 

And tel! him who hath lent me after him. Enter the 7**,’ 
V/,ir. Here comes the Prince. andil wt 

It'fl. Good morrow, and God faueyourmaieftic. 

Vnnce This new and gorgeous garment Maicftv 
Sits notfoeafieonme,as you thinke: ' 

Fa others, you mixt your fadnefle with fome feare, 

This is the Hnglifh,notthe T urkifh court, 

Not Amurath an Amurath fuccecdes, 

But Ham' Harry:yet be (ad, good brothers, 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in you appcarcs, 

That I will deeply put the tafhion on, 

And wearc it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more ofit, good brothers. 

Then a ioynt burden lavdvpon vs all, 

For me, by heauen(I bid you be afTurde) 

He be your father, and your brother too, 

Let me but bcare your loue, He beare your cares: 

Yet weepe that Harries deadend fo will I, 

But Hai ry liues, that fhal conuert thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefle, 

Bro. We hope no otherwife from your maiefly. 

Vnnce I oual Iookeftrangely on me,and you moft, 

I on are I thinke aflurde I loue you not. 

lu.fl. I am aflurde, if 3 be meaforde rightly. 

Your maiefly hath no iuft caufe to hate me. 

Prince No? how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What, rate, rebuke, and roughly (end to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was thiscafic? 

Way this be wafot in lethy and forgotten? 

luff. I then did vfe the perfbn ofyour father, 

The image of his power lay then in me. 

And in th adminiilration of bis law, 

Whiles 
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Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth. 

Your Highncfle pleafed to forget my place, 

Tiicmaiertic and power of law and iuthce. 

The image of the ICmg whom I prefented, 

And flrooke me in mv very feate of judgement, 

Whereon, (as an ofiFcndor to your father,) 

I gaue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit yomifthc deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fonne fet vour decrees at naught? 

To plucke downe Iufticc from your awful bench? 

• To trip the courfc of law, and blunt the fword, 

That guards the peace and fafclie ofyour perfon? 

Nay more, to fpurne at your mod royall image. 

And mocke your workings in a fecond body? 

Queftion your royall thoughts,make the cafe yours. 

Be now thefather, and propofe a fonne, 

Hcarc your ovvnc dignity fo much prophan d. 

Sec your mod dreadfull’lawes fo loofely flighted. 

Behold your felfe fo by a fonne difdaincd: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

And in your power foft fllencing your fonne, 

After this cold confiderancc fentence me. 

And as you are aXing, fpcake in your {late, 

What I haue done that misbecame ray place, 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. 

Orifice You are right Iuftice,and you weigh this well. 
Therefore (fill beare the Ballance and the Sword, 






Into 



And I do wifh your honors may encreafe, 
T ll vou do hue to lee a fonne of mine 
Offend you, and obey you as I did: 

So fhall l liue tofpeakemy fathers words, 
Happieam I that haue a man (o bold. 

That dares do iuflicc on my proper fonne: 
And not lefle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 
TJut would deliuer vp his greatnefle fo, 
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Into the hands of Iuftice you did commit me: 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained fword that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this remembrance f that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft, and impartial fpirit. 

As you haue done gain ft me: there is my hand. 

You (hall be as a father to my youth, 

IVly voice fhall found as you do prompt mine eare. 

And I wil ftoope and humble my intents, 

T o your well praCtizde wife directions. 

A nd princes all, beleeuc me I befcech you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affeCtions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue, 

Tomockc the expectation of the world, 

T o fruftrate prophecies, and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feemin^, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flow din vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne,and ebbe backe to the fen. 

Where it fhall mingle with the ftate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formallmaicftie. 

Now cal! we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufe fiich limbs ofnoble counfaile, 

1 hat the great bodie of our ftate may goe. 

In equnll ranke w ith the beft gouernd Nation, 

1 hat warre,or peace, or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father Hull haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

(As I before remcmbredjall bur ftate, 

And(God configning to my good intents,) . 

N o prince nor peerc foall.haue iuft caufe to fay, 

God ihorten Harries happy lifeone day. exit. 

„ , . ”Z f ' r cilens, Dam .Bardolfe, pave. 

Ja ’ * S,a « y° u fte my orchard, where,in an arbour we 

wiB 






Henry the four 






will eate a laft yceres pippen of mine owne grafting, with a 
dilh of carravvaies and fo forth: come coofinScilens, and then 

t0 Falfi. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling,and rich. 

Shal. Barraine,barrainc ; barraine, beggars all.beggars all fir 
Iohn, mary good ayrc:fpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well faide 
J)auy. 

Fa/. This Dauy fcrucs you for good vfes, hee isyourfer- 
uing-man,and vourliusband. 

Shal. A good varlet, a goodvarlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much fackeatfuppcr : a 
good varletrnow fit downe, now fit downe,come cofin. 

Salem A lirra quoth a , we fhall do nothing but cate and 
make good chcere, and praife God for the merry yecrc, when 
flcfli is cheape and females dearc, and lufty laddesroamc here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo rnerily. 

fir [ohn Theres a merry heart, good M.Siler.s jlc giuc you a 
health for that anon. 

Shal. Giuc mafter Bardolfe fotnc wine, Dauy, 

Dauy Sweet fir fit, lie be with you anon, mo ft fweet fir fit, 
mafter Page, good mafter Page fit:proface,what you want in 
meate,weele haue in drink, but you muft beare.the heart’s al. 

Shal. Be rnery mafter Bardolfe, and my litle fouldier there, 
be merry. 

Salem Be merry, be mery,my wife has all, for women arc 
fhrowes both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all,and welcome mery fhrouetide,be mcry,be merv, 

Falfi. I did not thinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 

Salens Who I?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 

Eater Dauy. 

Dauy Theres a difh of Lether-coates for you. 

Shal. Dauy? 

r Dauy Your worfliiptlle be with vou ftraight,a cup of wine 
fir. 

Scileas Acupofwinc thatsbriske and fine, and drinkevnto 
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ilie leman mine, and a mery heart liues !on°- a. 

Falsi. W ell (aid mafter Scilens. 

Salens And we H.all be mery, now comes in thefweetea’th 

£5 

Falfl Health and long life to you mafter Scilens. 

Salem Fill the cuppe, and let it come, ile pledge vou a mile 
toothbottome. r ° ' n “ e 

ShaL Honcft Bardolfe, welcome, if thou vvantft anv thin* 
and wilt not cal!, befhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny 
theefe, and welcome inaeede too, Ile drink to mafter' Bardolfe 
and to all the cabileros about London, 1 

l hope to fee London once ere I die* 

'Bar, And I might fee you there Dauy ? 

'Bar. Y ea fir, in a pottle pot, 

Sha By Gods liggens 1 thanke thee, the knaue will ftickeby 
thee,l can allure thee that a vvil not out, a tis true bred! 

Bar. Andilefttek byhim fir. One knockes at doore. 

Sba. W hy th ere fpoke a King: lacke nothing, be merv, 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Falfl. Why now you haue done me right. 

P° mcr ight,and dub melCnight/amingoiift notfo? 

Falfl. Tis fo. 

Stlens I ft fo, why then fay an olde man can do fomewhat. 

'Dauy And tpleafe your wor/hip, theres one Piftoll come 
tajccourtwithnewcs. enter Piftol. 

• From the C. ourt?let him come in, how now Piftol? 

'Fiflot Sir lohn.God fiiue you. 

Falfl. What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

Fflol _Not the ill winde which blowes no man to goods 
thou art now one the greateft men in tbit 



Bidady I think a he, but goodman Puflfe of Barfen, 
ijlo FuttePPufFe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bale, 
*r ionn, I am thy Piftol and thy frend, and heller skelter, haue 
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Jrode to thee, and tidings do I bring, and luckieioyes,and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. 

John I pray tnce now deliuer them like a man or this 

^ pflol Afootre for the world and worldlings bafe, I fpeakc 
ofAffrica and golden ioyes. 

John O bafe Affirian Knight !what is thy newes? let King 
Couetua know the truth thereof 

Scilens And Robin Hood,Scarlet,and Tohn. 

'Pflol Shal dunghill curs confrontthe Helicons? and fhaU 
*ood newes be baffled? then Piftoll Ujr thy head in Furies lap. 

0 Shal. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Piftol Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir,if fir you come with newes from 
the court, I take it theres but two waies, either to vtter them,or 
conceale them, I am fir vnder the King in feme authoritic. 

pflol Vnder which King,Befonian? fpeake,or die. 

S half Vnder King Harry. 

Pflol Harry the fourth, or lift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

spfl A fowtre for thine officesfir Tohn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: H arry the lifts the man: I fpeake the truth: when 
* Piftol lies- do this, and fig me, like the bragging fpamard. 

Falfl- What is the old King dead? 

Piftol As nayle in doore, the things I fpeake are iuft, 

Pal. Away Bardolfe, faddle my horle, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou wilt in the land,tisihine:Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. 

'Bard. O loyful day'.I would not take aKnight for my for- 
tune. 

Piftol What? I do bring good newes. 

Falil. Carry mafter Salens to bed : mafter Shallow, my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, lam fortunes 0 c ward, get on 
thy hoots, we el ride al night: 6 fweetPtftohnway f.ardo'i,ccm 
Piftol,vttermoretome, and with •!!, dsuiielomethingto doe 
thy felfe good,boote,boote matter S hallow,, X know the yong 

Xv 3 ' King . 
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Kingis fickeforme: let vs take any mans hotfes, thelawcsof 
hngtand are at my commandement,ble{Tecl arc they that haue 
bin my friends^and woe to my Lord chicfe Iufticc. 

Ptft. Let vultures vilefeize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
lire that late lied, fay they, why here it is, welcome thefe pie. 
lantdayes. e) J 

Enter S me and t hree or foure officers* 

Heft. No, thou arrant knaue.I would to God that I misfit 
die, that I might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn mv ihod- 
der outotioynt. 

Siuckfo Ihe Conftableshauedeliuercd hcrouer totnee 
and iheeihal haue whipping chcere I warrant her, there hath 
beene a man or two kild about her. 

tvhoort Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you lie, come on, Tie tell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe viftgde rafcall,and the child I go 
vyuh.do mifearry.thou wert better thou hadft ftrookthy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede villaine. 

Ho ft- O the Lord,that fir John were cornel I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : but I prav God the finite of 
her wombe mifearry. 

Sincklo. If it doc, you ihall haue a dozzen of cufhions 
againc, you haue but eleuen nowe : come,I charge you both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that vou and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft vou. 

Whoore He tell you what, you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as foundly iwingde for this, you blewbottle rogue, 
you hlthv ramiiht corre&ioner, if you benotfwingdc,Ilefor- 
fweare halfe kirtles. ° 

Com? ' comc >y° u Giee- Knight-arrant, come. 

Heft. O God, that right fliould thus ouercom might! wel, 
orlufirerance comes eafe. 

fVhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a iuftice. 

H°ft. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 



Goodman dcnth.goodman bones. 

Ho ft. Thou Atomy, thou. 

ff noere Come you thinne thing, come you rafcalk 



Smcklt 



Henry the fourth . 

Stuck, Very well. 

Enter ftrewers ofrufhes. 

1 More rufhes, more rufties. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

3 Twill be two a docke ere they come front the coronati- 
on, difpatch,diipatch. 

Trumpets jound^.ndthe King, and his trains pajje otter the 
Jiage : after them enter Falttajfe, Shallow,Piftol, 
Tardolfe.and the Toy. 

Talii. Stand heere by me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
King doe you grace, I will lecrevpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Tift- God blefte thy Jungs good Knight. 

Fa/ft. Come heere Piftoll, ftandbehinde mee, O if I had 
had time to haue made new liueries: Iwouldehaue beftowed 
thethoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 
poore /hew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to foe 
him. 

'Ptft. It doth fo. 

Fa/ft. It /hewes my earneftnefte ofaffedion. 

Tift. It doth fo. 

Faljl. My deuotion. 

Tift. It doth,it dothjit doth. 

Pal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to hauepacience toihift me. 
r 1 t ’ s j> e ft certain: but to ftand ftained with trauaile,and 
ii defire to foe him, thinking of nothing els, putting 

JfeclftmobW 0 ”, as if there were nothing el, to bcc 
done,buttofechim. ° 



part, 



TtiP. Tis femper idem y for, ebfepse hoc nihil ett y tisin cuery 



SW, Tisfoindeede. 

durance an ^ Ht ? ° f . thy nob,e thou l^'«o is in bafe 
nicaljanddurtie b a ^\ OUS P n ^ on ^ ^alde thither by moft.mecha- 
>*nd durtiehand:rowzc vpreuenge from Ebon den,w!& 

fell 









d part of 



econ 

fell Alcftoesfnalce, for Doll is in : Piftoll fpeakcs nought but 
truth. 

Falft. I will dcliuer her. 

Ttsi. There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King and his train?, 

Faltt. God faue thy grace King Hall,my royall Hall. 

Pifl. The heauens thee gard and keep, mo ft royal impeof 
fame. 

Faltt. God faue thee, my fweet boy. 

Kin? My Lord chiefe mftice, (pcake to that vaine man. 
Iufl. H aue you your wits’know you what tis you (peake? 
Falsi. My King, my Ioue.l fpeaketo thee, my heart. 

King I know thee not old man, fall to thy praiers. 

How ill white heires becomes a foole and lefter, 

1 haue long dream pt of fuch a kind of man, 

So furfet-fvveldjfo old, and fo prophane: 

But being awakt,I do defpife mv drcame, 

Make lcfte thy body (hence)and more thy grace, 

Lcaue gourmandizing, know the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 

For Goddoth know, lb (hall the world pcrcciue, 

That I haue turnd away my former fclfc, 

So will I thofe that kept me company: 

When.thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou /halt be as thou waft, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I banifh thce.on paine of death, 

As T haue done the reft of my mifleaders. 

Not to come neare our perton bv ten mile: 

For competence of|ife, I wil allow you, 

That lacke ofjsT -s enforccyou not to euills, 

And as we 1?'~ . you do reforme your felues, . 

We will, according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Qiuc you aduauncement.Be it your charge, my lord, 



n ernj ( r/c~j xmrprr, — "" 

To fee performd the tenure of my wordifet on. 

Iohn Matter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

Sha!. Yea mary fir Iohn, which I befecch you to let mehauc 
home with me. 

Iohn That canhardly be, matter Shalow: do not you gricue 
at this, I fhall be fen t for in priuate to hi m , looke y cu,hee m u ft 
feeroe thus to the wor!d:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man yet that ihal make you g> eat. 

S hal. I cannot percciue how, vnlettc you giuemeyour 
dublet, and ftuffemcoutwithftravv : Ibcfeech you good fir 
Iohn let me haue flue hundred of my thoufand. 

Iohn Sirlwillbeasgoodasroyworde, this that you heard 
was but a collour. 

Shall. A collor that 1 fearc you will die in fir Iohn. 

Iohn Feare no colours, go with me to dinner: 

Come lieftenant Piftol,come Bardolfe, Enter lattice 

I fhall be fent for foone at night. and prince Iohn 

Iujlice Go cary fir Iohn Falftalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fdl. My lord, my lot d. 

Iufl. I cannot now fpeake,I will hearcyou foone, take them 
away. exeunt • 

Pifl. Si for tuna me torment a fpero contents. 

Iohn I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 

But all are banifht till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worlde. 

/#/?. And fb they are, 

Iohn The King hath cald his parlament my lord. 

/#/?* He hath. 

Iohn I wil lay ods, that ere this yecre expire, 

Webeare our ciuil (words and natiuefier, 

Asfarreas France, I heard a birdfo fing, 

Whofc mufique, to my thinking, pleafdc the King: 

Come, will you hence? 

L Firft 
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Epilogue. 

Firft my fcarc then my curfic,laft my fpeech. 

My feare/is your difpleafure,my curfy, my duty, 5c my f pccc j, 
Jo beg your pardons: if you looke for a good fpecch now, you 
vndo me, for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making and 
what indeed(I fhould fay) wil (I doubt) proue mine ownmar. 
ring:but to the purpofc,and fo to the venture. Be it knowne to 
you, as it is very well , I was lately here in the end.of a difplca- 
fing play, to pray your patience for it, and to promife you a bet- 
ter: 1 meant indeed to pay you with this, which iflifce an il ven- 
ture it come vnluckily home, I breake, and you my »entle cre- 
ditors loofe,here I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies,bate me feme, and I will pay you 
fome,and(as moft debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo I 
kneele do wne before you; but indeed, to pray for the Queenc, 

If my tongue cannot intreate you to acquit mee , will you 
commaund me to vfe my legges? And yet that were but light 
payment , todaunceoutof your debt", but a good confci- 
ence will make any pofiible falisfaftion, and fo woulde I : all 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiuen me, ifthe Gentlemen 
will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene in fuch an affemblie. 

One word more I bcfecch you , if you bee not too much 
clovd with fatte mcatc, our humble Author will continue the 
ftorie,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry withfaire Ka- 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for anything I knowe) Fallhffe 
fliall die of a fweat, vnleffe already a be killd with your harde 
opinions ', for Olde-caflle diedMartvre , and this is not the 
man : mv tongue is weary, when my legges are too, 1 wil bid 
you, goodnight. 
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Fil'd my fears then my curfie,laft my fpcech. 

My fearc, is your difpleafure,my curly, my duty,& my fp ccc l, 
to beg your pardons: if you looke for a good fpeech now, you 
vndo me,for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making and 

whatindeed(Ilhouldfay)wil(Idoiibt)prouemincov.'nmar. 

ring:but to the purpofc,and fb to iff t> - . • 

you,asitisverywell, 
fingplay,to pray you 
ter: 1 meant indeed to 
ture it come vnluckil) 
ditors loofe>here I prc 
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Yhe firft pak of the Contention of 
the two famous Houfes of forke and 

' Lancaftcr,w ith the death of the . 

good Duke Humphrey. 

gxter M one doore, King Henry the for, *nd Humphrey <D*h of 
(jlosleryhe Duke ofSomerfet,the ’Duke ofTZuckinghfinufietr* 
dwallTlcwford>and others » 

T* fitter At the other doorejhe Duke of Yorkefin^ the LsWarqueffe of 
£ 4 Suffolk?, and Qucene Market find the Earle ef Sahfburj a** 

£ Warwick?* 

Suffolk?. 

S by your high imperiall Maieflies command, 

I had m charge at my depart for France, 

As Procurator for your excellence, 

To marry Princes Margaret for your grace. 

So in the auncientfamous $ itie Towrcs, 

^ In prefence of the Kings of France & Cyffilc* 

The Dukes of Orlcancc, Calaber, Bnttainc, and Alonfon. 
ScuerfEarles,twelue Barons, and then thereucrend Bifliops, 

I did performe my taskc and was efpoufdc. 

And now, mofl humbly on my bended knees, 

In figbt of England and her royail Peeres, 

Dcliuer vp my title in the Qiicenc, 

Vnto your gracious excellence, that arc thefubftancc 
Of that great fhadowl did reprefent: 

The happiefi: gift that euer Marqucffe gaue > . 

A 2 7U 






part eftba ceutentnuofthe hvo fkmeue 
The faireft Queenc that eucr King poffcft 
Kmg. Suffolkcarifc. eF 

Wclcom Queenc Margaret to EnHilh Henri« r 

P' 6 L“ 4 1 1 S ! '^O fti ' ,dne(r ' -™ " ' “■> beflow' 

Is this kind kifTc.-O gracious God of heauen. 

Lend me a heart replcatc with thankfhlnelTc 

Lor m this beauteous face thou haft bc{ , w fwd > 

A wor.d ofpleafurcsto mypcrpJocd fSule 

Vl fT C ' Thcxcc/Iiue 'ouel bcarcvmo yourg rac e 

Forbids me to be lauifli of my ton<nic, ^ * 

f Cft i ! n r°S d ' rpen l Ce morc tlien hefeemes a woman- 
Let this fufScCjiny bliffc is in your liking, 

And nothing can make poore Margaret miferable, 

Vnleffcthefrow'neofmighticEnglandsKing. 

Kmo. Her lookes did wound, but now fpccch doth pierce 
oue y Qycenc Margaret fit downe by my fide, ’ 

And vncklc Glofter,and you lordly Pceres, 

With one voice welcome my beloucd Queenc 

_ Sound Trumpet*. 

Sufftlks- Mv lord Protc&or,fo it pleafe your grace. 

Here arc the Articles confirm’d ofpcace, 

Bctweenc our foucraigne and the French King Charle*. 

I ill terme ofeightccne months be full expirde' 

Humphrey. Inprimie, It is agreed between the French king 
Charles, and Wham del* P^MarquelTcofSufFolk.embaF 
fador for Henry king of England, that the faid Hemy Ibtf wed 
and dpoufc the lady Margaret, daughter to Raynard King of 
NapIes,Cyficls.and Icrula!em,and crown her Queen ofEng- 
land 3 crc the j o.of ihc next moneth. 

Item. It is fiirther agreed bctw'cen them, that the Dutches of 

_ nio) and ofMainc^lialbcrelcalcdanddeliueredoucrtothe 
King her fa. 

. . . Duke Humprey lets it fall. 

Kt '£ ° w now vnkle,whats the matter that you % fo fodenly. 
Hum. Pardon my Lord, a fodain qualm came ouer mv hart. 

Which 






keHfet,of York/ and Lancufter. 

VVhich dimmes mine cies that I can fee no more, 

Vncklc ofWmchefter I pray you rcadc on. 

Cardinal. ItemM is further agreed bctweenc them, that the 
Dutches of Anioy, and of Maine, fhal berdeafedand deliuc- 
red ouer to the King her father, and fh c fent ouer of the King 
of Endands ownc proper coff and charges without dowry. 

Km? They pleafe vs.well,lord MarqucfTe kneel down,we 
here create thee firft Duke of Suffolke,and girt thee with the 
fword. Cofin of Yorke , we here difeharge your grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of 1 8 months 
befulexpirdc. 

Thankcs vncklc tVmche/lerfjhilerJorke^A Buckingham, 
Somerfet ,Sal(hurj ,-a.nA tVarmcke. 

VVe thanke you all for this great fauour done, 
Incntertaincmcnt to my princely Queene, * 

Come let vs in, and with allfpecdeprouide 
To fee her Coronation be perform dc. 

Exit Kmg, Queene, and Suffolk/, andDukt 
Humphrey ftaies kU the re/I. 

Humph. Braue Peeres of England, Pillers ofthe ftate, 

To you Duke Humphrey muft vnfolde his griefc, 

VVhat did my brother Henry toyle himfelfe. 

And waftc his” fubiefts for to conquer France? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time 
To keepe in awe that flout vnruly Rcalme ? 

And hauc not I and mine vncklc Bcwford here, 

Doric all we could to keepe that land in peace? 

And i s all our labors then fpent in vaine. 

For Suffolkehethe new made duke that rules the roaft. 

Hath giuen away for our King Henries Queene, 

The Dutches of Anioy and Maine vnto her father. 

Ah lords, fatall isthismariage canfelling our Pates, 

Reuerfing Monuments of conquered France, 

Vndoing all, as none had ncre bcene done. 

Card. Why how now cofin Glofter,what ncedcs this?. 
As if our King were bound vnto your will. 

And might not do hiswill without your leau c: 

A 3 Prowd 










The firjt part of the eententitn tftbt iwt ftu&m <1 . 

Prowd Protestor, cnuy in thine eies I fee, 

1 he big fwolne genome of thy hatcfull heart. 

That dare prefume gain ft that thy foucraignc likes. 

Ham. Nay my Lord,tis;not my words that troubles Vo*,- 
Rut my prefence, prowd Prelate as thou art: 

But ile be gone, and giue thee leauc to fpeake. 

Farewell my Lords, and fay when I am gone, 

I prophccied France would be loft ere long. 

Exit 1 Duke Humphry*. 

fird. There goes our protc&or in a rage, 

My lords, you know he is my great enemy, 

And though he be P rotedfor of the land, 

And thereby couers his deceitfull dioughts. 

For well you fee, if he but walke the ftreetes, 

*1 he common people fwarme about him ftraight, 

Crying, Icfiis blcfle your royall excellence, 

With, God preferue the good Duke Humphrey. 

And many things befides that arenot knowne. 

Which time will bring to light in fmooth Duke Humphrey, 

But I will after him,and ifl can, 

lie lay a plot to hcauc him from his feate. 

Sxitfird md, 

Tuckz But let vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 

Cofen ofSomerfetjberuldcbyme, 

W eele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too, 

And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

Som. Thanks cofin Buckingham, iovne thou with me, 
And both ofvs with the Duke ofSuffolkc, 

Weele quickly heaue Duke Humphrey from his feate* 

Buc^. Content.come let vs about it ftraight. 

For either thou or I will be Protestor. 

Exit Buckingham andSomtrfit. 

Saijb. Pride went before, Ambition followes after, 

W hilft thefe do feeke their owne preferments thus, 

Mv Lords, let vs feeke for our countries good, 

Oft haue I beard this haughtie Cardinal 
Sweare,and forfwcare himfclfe,and braue it out, 

More 
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htufttytfYtrk* and Ltwcajfev. 

More like a Ruffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorke,the victories thou haft wonnt, 

Inlreland, Normandie, and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in tngland. 

And thou braue tTanrickf, mv thrice valiant fonne, 

Thy Gmple plamncftc and thy houfe- keeping, 

Hath wonne thee credife amongft the common fort, 
Thereucrcnce ofmineage,and Neuels name, 

Is ofno little force ifl commaund, 

Then let vs ioync all three-in one for this, 

Thato'ood Duke Humphrey may his ftatepoftcfle. 

But wherefore weepes ^arwickc my noblcfonne? 

War. Forgriefe that all is loft that Jf'arwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Amoy and Maine, both giuen away at once, 

Why WarwtckjM win them,& muft that then which we won 
with our fvVords,bc giuen away with wordes? 

Torbe. As I haue read, our Kings ofEndandwcrewoontto 
haue large dowries with their wiucs , but our king Henry 
giues away his owne. 

Sa/Jb. Come fonnes, away, and looke vrito the maine. 

War. Vnto the Maine, oh father, Maine is loft,^ 

Which Warmcke by maine force did win from France, 
Maine chance father you meant, but I mcanc Maine , 

Which I wil winfrom France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Salfbury and Wamicke, 
Torht. Awoj and Meant h oth giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newesfor me, for I had hope of France, 

luen as I haue of fertill England. 

A day will corhe when Yorlce fhall claime his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Neuels parts, , 

And make a fhow of loue to prowd Duke Humphrey: 

And when 1 fpie aduantage, claime the Crowns, 

For thats the golden marke I feeke to hit: 

Nor fhall prowd Lancaster vfurp my right. 

Nor hold the feepter in his childifh lift. 

Nor weare the Diademe vpon his head, 

Whofc church-like humors fits not for aCrownc 

The* 



The firfi part of the contention of the two famous 

Then Tor he be (till a while till time do ferue, 

W atch thou, and wake when others be afleepe, 

To pric into the feercts of the (hate, 

Till Hcmy forfeiting inioyes ofloue. 

With liis new bride, and Englands deare bought Quecne, 
And Humphrey with the Pecrcs befalncatiarrcs, 

Thru will I raife aloft the niilke-whitc Rofe, 

With whofe (vveete frnell the ayre (hall beperfumde, 

And in my Standard bcarc the Aimes of 1 orkc, 

T o grafflc with the houft ofLancafter: 

And force perforce,Ilc make him yceld the Crowne, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath puld fairc England downe. 

Exit Ttrkt. 

t wa o S;.y<y.vi;ri. ; suiavowA .»*:;«« "• 

Enter Duke Humphrey,. end'Dame Elian or 

fibham his wife. 

Einor. Why droopes my Lord like ouer ripened come, 
Hanging the head at Caines plenteous loade? 

Whatfccft thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crowne? 
Reach at it, and if thine armebe too (hort. 

Mine (hall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 

V nckle to the King and his Prote&or ? 

Then what (houldft thou lacke that might content thy mind? 

Humph. My louely Nell, far be it from my heart, 

T o thinkc of Treafons gainft my (oueraigric lord, 

Cut I was troubled with a dreamc to night. 

And God I pray,it do betide no ill. 

Einor. What drempt my lordrGood Humphrey tel it me, 
And ile interpret it,and when thats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreamc to night. 

Humph. This night when I was laid in bed, I dreampt tint 
This, my ftaffc mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in two, and on the ends were plac’d, 

The heads of the Cardinal] of Winchefter, 

And WiHuim de la Poole firft Duke of Suffolke. 

Einor T ufh my Lord, this fignifics nought but this, 



hottfespof^orhe and Lanc-fer. 

That he that breakes a frickc of Glofters groue, 

Shall for th'offence make forfeit of his head. 

Butnow my lord, ile tell you what i dreampt, 

Rethought I was in the Cathedrall Church 

At Wcfrmmfrer.and feated in the chaire 

Where the Kings and Queenes are croyvncie, and at my recti- 

Henrv and Margaret with a crowne of gold, 

Stood ready to fet it on my princely head. 

Humph. Fie Nell, ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou notfecond woman in this land. 

And the Protestors wife,belou’d of him, 

And wilt thou frill be hammering treafon thus? 

Away I fa v, and let me heare no more. 

Einor. How now my Lordlwhat, angry with your Ned 
For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
lie keepe to mv fclfe and not be rated thus. 

Humph. Nay Nell, ile giue no credit to a dreame, 

But I would haue thee to thinkeonno fuch things. 

Sriters a Mefenger. 



Mejfen. And it pleafe vour grace the King and Quecnc to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Alhones , and 
craues your companie along with them. 

Humph. With all my heart, I will attend his grace; 

Come Nell, thou wilt go with vs 1 am fure. 

exit Humphrey* 

Einor. Ile come after you, for 1 cannot go before, 

But ere it belong ile go before them all, 

Pefpijjht of all that (eeke to crofre me thus. 

Who is within there? 



Enter fir Iohn Hum. 

j 

What fir Tohn Hum, what newes with you? 
fir Iohn. Iefus preferue your maiefty. 

Einor. My maieftie,whv man lam hut grace, 

B 
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fir Iohn Y ca.but by the grace of G od and Hums aduife, 
Your graces (late (hall be aduanft ere long. 

Elnor. W hat haft thou conferd with Margery Iordan , the 
cunning witch of Ely , with %oger T.ullmbrfcke and the reft 
and will they vndertake to do me good? 

fr Iohn I liaue M adam.and they hauc promifed me to raife 
afpirit from the depth ofvnder ground , that fhall tell your 
grace all queftionsyou demaund. 

Elnor. Thanks good fir Iohn.fome two daies hence ]>cfte 
Will fit our time, then fee that they be here: 

For now the King is riding to Saint Albons, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him: 

When they be gone, then fafely they may come, 

And on the backfidc of my Orchard here, 

There caft their fpellsinfilence of the night, 

A nd fo refolu e of th e thing we wifii , 

Till when,drinkc that for my fake, and fo farewell. 

exit Elnor. 

fr Iohn Now' fir Iohn Hum, no words but mum,, 

Scale vp your lips, for you muft lilent be, 

Thefe gifts ere long will make me mighty rich, 

T he Dutches Ihe thinkes now that all is well, 

But I hauegold comes from another place. 

From one that hvred me to fet her on, 

T o plot thefe treafons gainft the King and Peeres, 

And that is the mightie duke ofSufFolkc, 

For he it is, but I muft not fay lo, 

T hat by my meanes muft w'orke the Dutches fall, 

Who no w by conjurations thinkes to raife: 

But whift fir J ohn,no more of that I trow r , 

T or feare you lofe your head before you go. 
exit, 

Enter two Petitioners ,and 'Peter the 
Armourers man. 

I 7 V/i. Come firs. let vs linger hereabouts a white* 
Yntill my Lord Protestor come this way, 

1 That 
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hoHfes^fTcrke and Lancafcr. 

That we may fhew his grace our feuerall caufes. 

2 Feti. 1 pray God faue the good Humphries life, 
for but for him, a’ many were vn done, 

Tliat can get no fuccour in the Court, 

But fee where he comes with the Queene. 

Enter the Tube ofSufolke with the Queene, and they 
take him for Duke Humphrey, and glues 
him their writings. 

1 Ten Ohwearevndone, this is the Duke ofSufFolke. 
Queen Now good felows,whom would you fpeak withal? 
2 ^ pen. Ifit pleafe your maieftic,witll my Lord Protcftors 

Grace. 

Queene Are your futes to his grace?Ict vs fee them firft, 
Lookeonthein my Lord of Suffolkc. 

Sufelke. A comp’aint againft the Cardinalls man. 

What hath he done? 

2 ‘Peti. Mary my lord, he hath ftolne away my wife, 

And th’are gone togither,and I know not where to find them. 

Suffolk^ Hath heftolne thy wifc,thats fome iniury indeed, 
But what fay you? 

Peter Thump. Mary fir I come to tell you that my matter 
faid, tint the Duke of Torke was true heire vnto the Crovvnc, 
and that the King was an vfurer. 

Queers An vfurper thou wouldft fay. 

Peter Yea forfooth an vfurper. 

Queene Didft thou fay theKing was an vfurper? 

Peter No forfooth, 1 faid mymaftcr faid fo, th’othcrday 
when we were fcowringthe Duke of Torkes armour in our 
garret. 

Su f. Y ea mary this is fomething like. 

Who’s within there ? 

Y.nter one or two . 

Sirra take this fellow and kcepe him clofe, 

A nd fend out a Purfeuant for his matter ftraight, 

W ecle heare more of this before the King. 

B 2 exit 
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Exit with the Armourers man. 
Now fir wliats yoursJlct me fee it, 

VVhatshere? 

A complaint againfi: the Duke of Suffolke for inclofin"- the 
commons oflong Melford. 

How now fir knaue? 

I Pcti. 1 befeeth your grace to pardon mee, I am but a 
meflenger for the whole towne-fhip 

H e teares the papers. 

Suffolke. So now fhow your petition to PukeHumphrcv. 
Villaines get ye gone, and come not neare the Court, 

Dare thefe pefants write againft me thus? 

exeunt 7 c tit loners. 

Queene. My Lord of Suffolke, you may fie by this* 

The Commons louesvnto that haughtie Duke, 

That feckes to him more then to King Henry, 

V Vhofe eies are al waies poring on his booke. 

And ne re re gards the honour of his name. 

But (fill muff be protected like a child, 

And gouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

That fcarce will mouehiscap nor fpeaketo vs. 

And his prowd wife, high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of ladies, 

Asdrangers in the Court takes her for the Quecne. 

The other day (he vaunted to her maides. 

That the very traine of her word gowne, 

W as worth more wealth then all inv fathers lands. 

Can any griefe ofmindbe like to 'this? 

3 tell thee Poole when thou didft runne at Tilt, 

And doldaway our ladies hearts in France, 

3 thought King Henry had beene like to thee, 

Or elfe thou hadfl not brought me out of France. 

Suffolk^ A/adair.exontemyourfelfea little while, 

A s I was enufe of your commmg to England, 

So wil I in Engla; d work your ful content: 

And as for pro wd Duke Humphrey and his wife, 

I haue fet lime- twigs that will intangle them. 
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h oufcSy ff York* and Lancafter. 

As that your grace erelong fhall vnderdand. 

But flay madame,here comes the King. 

£ nter Ring Henry ,and the T)uk* ofror\ancl the ^Duk* ofSomer* 
fet on both fides of the King, whiff ermg with him: and enter 
Duke Humphrey, Dame £lnor> the Duke of Buckingham, the 
Sarle of Salfburj , the Earle of Warwicke , andthe ( ardmallof 
Winchefter. 

King. My lords, I care not who be Regent in Fraunce, or 
Yorkc,or Somerfet,alls one to me. 

York*. My lord, if Yorke haue ill demeande himfelfe, 

Let Sorricrfct eniov his place, and go to France, 

S om. Then whom your grace thinke worthy, let him goe, 
And there be m de the Regent ouer ibe French. 

Warwick* Whom focuer you account worthy, 

Yorke is the worthiefl. 

Cardinal/. Peace Warwick*, giue thy betters leaue to fpeak. 
j War. The Cardinal s not my better in the field. 

Buck. A 11 in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwick? may liue to be the bed of all. 

Queen. Mx Lord, in mine opinion,it were bed that Somer* 
fet were regent oner France. 

Humph. Madame, our‘ King is old enough himfelfe, 

T o giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queen. If he be bold enough,what needes your grace 
Tobeproteftor ouer him fo long? 

Humph. Afadame,! am but Protefror ouer theland. 

And wh en it pleafe his grace, I will refigne my charge. 

Suffolk, Refigne it then , for fince that thou waft King., 

As who is King but thee ? the common date 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy go to wracke. 

And millions of treafure hath beene fpent. 

And as for the Regent fhip of France, 

I fay Somerfetismore worihv than Yorke. 

York?, lie tell thee Suffolke why I am not worthy# 

Becaufe 1 cannot flatter as thou cand. 

B 3 War* 
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War. And yet the worthy deedes that Tor he hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honored here. 

Suff. Peace hcadftrong Warrvicke. 

War. Image of pride,whcrefore Ihould I peace? 

Suff. Eecaufe here is a man accufde of Treafon, 

Pray God the Duke ofYorkc do clcare himfelfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and hie man. 

If it pleafe your grace, this fellow bere,hath accufed his mailer 
ofhwh T reafon ,and his words were thefc. 

Thatthc duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that vour grace was an vfurper. 

Torke 1 befeech your grace let him haue what punifhmcnl 
the law will afford, for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didft thou fpeake thefe words? 
Armor. An t lhal pleafe your maiefty,I neuer laid any fuch 
matter, God is my witneffe, I atr. falfly accufed by this villains 
here. 

Teter Tis no matter for that, you did fay fo. 

Torke 1 befeech your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor. Alas my Lord, hang me if euer I fpake thefe words, 
mv accufcr is my prentife , and when I did correct him for his 
fault the other day , he did vow vpen his knees that he would 
he eucn with me, I haue good witnefle of this , and therefore 
I befeech your maiefty do notcafl away an honellman fora 
villaines accufation. 

King V nckle Glofter,what do you thinkc ofthis? 
Humph. The law mv Lord is this by cafe,it refts fufpittous, 
That a day of combatc be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

W hich Hull be on the thirtith of this month. 

With Ebcn fhues,and Standbags combating 
In Smithficld, before your Royall Maielly. 

exit Humphrey. 

Armor. And I accept the combatc willingly. 

Teter Alas my Lord,I am not able to fight- 

Suff. You muff either fight firra,orclfe be hangdc; 



34 ficL Urr^ 



houfetyof Torke and Lancafier. 

Go takehim hence againe to prifon. 

fa fbygene let t fall her gloue , and hits the T>utches of y (after 
a boxe on the eare. 

Qxecne Giuc me my gloue, why minion can you not fe«? 
She ftrikes her. 

Ictie you mercy Madame,! did miHake, 

I did notthinkeit hadbeeneyou. 

llnor. Did vou not, prowd French-woman, 

Could I come nearc your daintie vifage with my nailes, 
I’defetmy ten commandements in your face. 

King Be pacient gentle Aunt, 

It was again!! her will. . 

Elnor Againfl her willtgood King.lhcele dandle thee, 
Ifthou wilt alwaies thus berulde by her: 

But let it reffasfitre as I doliue, 

She (hall not ftrike dame Elnor vnreuengde. 

exit Slnor. 

King Belecue me my loue, thou wert much too blanro, 

I would not for a thoufand pounds of gold. 

My noble vnckle had bccne here in place* 

E nter*Duke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes,! am glad he met her not* 

Vnckle Glofler^vLnt anlwerc makes your grace 
Concerning our Regcntfor theRealme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is meetefl: for to fend? 

Humph. My gracious Lord, then thisis my refoluc^ 

For that thefe words the Armourer doth fpeake, 

Doth breede fufpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somcrfet be Regent ouer the French* 

Till trial’s made, and Y orke may clecre himfelfc* 

King. Then be it fo my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer !he French, 

And to defend our rights gainftforraine foes, 

Andfo do good vnto theRealme of France* 

Makchaftemy Lord, tis time that you were gone, 

The timeoftruce I thinlce is full expirde. 

Some*. I humbly thankc your royall maieftie, 

And 
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Aijd take my leaue to pofte with fpeede to France. 

exit Somerfet. 

King Come vnckle Glofter,now lets hau e ourhorfe, 

For we will to Saint Albones’prefently, 

Madame, your hawke, they fay,isfwift offlight, 

And we will trie, how ihe will flic to day. exeunt omnes. 

Enter Elnor, mth'fKl ohn Hum, Kroger TxUeiihre'oke a Con'mer, 
arid.L?hfargery IcurUdmea Witch. 

Slnor. Here fir Iohn.take this fcrole of paper here, 
Wherein is writ the queftions you fhall aske, 

And I will (land vpon this T ow-er here. 

And heare the fpir it what it faies to you, 

And to my queftions, write the anfweres downe. 

She goes vp to the Tower. 

firlohn. Now firs begin and caft your fpels about, 

Ard charme thefiends for toobey your wills. 

And tell Dame Elnor ofthe thing lire askes. 

Witch. T hen Roger Buitinbrooke, about thy taskc, 

And frame a circle here vpon the earth, 

Wlrilfl: I thereon all proftrate on my face, 

Do talke and wliifper with the diuells below, • 
Andconiure them for toobey my will. 

She lies downevpon her face. 

Bullenbrooke makes a circle. 

Bullen Darke night, dread night, the filence ofthe night, 
Wherein the Furies maske in hellifh troupes, 

Send vp I charge you from Sofetuslake, 

The fpii it tsfskalon to come to me, 

T o pierce the bowells of this centricke earth, 

A ud hither come in twinckling of an eie, 

Askalon i Afcenda, A/cenAa. 

It thunders and lightens, and then thefpint 
rifethVp. 

first. Now Bullenbrooke, whatw 

Hulleth Firft,of the King,what (hall become ofhun? 



ouldfl thou haue me do? 



koufes, of Torke and Lancepr. 

* {At. The Duke vet liues that Henry fhall depofe. 

Yet him out liue,and die a violent death. ? 

Sullen. What fate awaits the Duke of SufFo <e. 
fbmte Bv water he ihall die, and take bis end. 
duller What fhall betide the Duke of Somerfet. 
^LatolhunolteJ^^hcb.vponAflindjr 

pla.nes,wherecaftlesmountedftand. 

&ow qucftion me no more, for I mufc hence a 0 atne. 

1 He finkes downe againe. 

Bnllen. Then downe I fay, vnto the damned poole, 

Where Pluto in his fine waggon fits, 

Riding amidft the fmgdc and parched fmoakes, 

The Rode of Dytas by the riuer Sty^, 

There howle and burne for euer in thofe flames, 

Rife Iordane.i ife.and flay thy charming fpells. 

Sonnes, we are betraide. 

Enter the Duke of Torke and the duke of Buckingham 
and others. 

Torke Come firs, lav hands on them., and bind them fare. 
This time was well watchtiwhat Madame, are youthere? 

This will be great credit for your husband. 

That you arc plotting treafons thus with Conmrers, 

' Tire King (hall haue a notice of this thing. 

p exit E Inor aboue . 

. \ Buck , Seehere my Lord what the diuell hath writ. 

Torke Giueitmcmv Lord, ilefhewitto the Kings 

Go firs, fee them faft loekt in prifon. 

exit with them. 

Buck, My Lord, I pray you let me go pofte vnto the King, 

Vnto Saint'Albones, to tell this tiewcs. 

Torkf Content, away then, about it ftraight. 

, Buck Farewell my Lord. 

exit Buckingham. 

Torke Who’s within there? 

Enter one. 

One. My Lord. , 

C Torke. 
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Ycrke Sirrngo will the Earle of Salsbury and Warwicke. 
to fnp with rac to night. exit Tori 

One 1 will toy loro. exit. ™ 

Enter the King and Queene with her hernhe on herfff and 
b*ke Humphrey and Suffolke,andthe Cardmail t 
as if they came from hawking. * 

Queene My lord, how did your grace like this lad fliohi* 
But as I cart her off the wind did rife, ° 

And twas ten to one old lone had not gone out. 

ICtng H ovv wonderfull the Lords workes are on earth, 
Euen in thefc feely creatures of his hands! 

Vnckle Glofter,how hie your hawke did foare. 

And on a (odain low'd, the partridge downc. 

Snf No maruel, if it pleafe your maieftie, 

My lord Protestors hawke doe towre fo well, 

He knowes his mailer loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a bafe mind. 

That can loare no higher then a Faulcons pitch. 

Card. Ithought your grace would be aboue the clowdes* 

Hum. i ea my lord Cardinall, were it not good 
Your grace could flie to heauen. 

Card. Thy heauen is on earth ,thy words and thoughts beat 
on a crownc,prowd ProteStor, dangerous Peerc, to Imoothit 
thus with King and common- wealth . 

Hum. How now my lord , why this is more then needes, 
church-men lo hotcigood vnckle can you dote? 

Snff. VV hy not?hauingfo good a quarrel, and fo badacaufb 

Hum. As hovv,mylord? 

Suff. As you,my lord,and it like your Lordly 
lords ProteStor/Lip. 

Hum. Why Suffolke, England knowes thy infolcncc. 

Queen And thy ambition Glodcr. 

King. Ccafe gentle Queene, and whet not on thcle furious 
Lords to wrath , for bldlcd are die peace-makers on 
earth, 

O 



4 — y^-~ 

/dJ ; hyfn) ~ 



9 i7L*-'£ r u'r<- 



hbufi *s 3 ofYbrk? dad Latte after t 

Card. Let mete bleffed for thc peacel make, 
itrainll this prowd ProteStor with my fword. 
flam. Faith holy vnckle, I would it were come to that. 

Card. Euen when thou dared. 

Hum. Dare 1 1 tell thee Pried , Plantagenets could neuer 
Plantaganct as well as thou, and fon to lohn oi 

Gaunt. 

Hum. In Baftardie. 

Card. I fcomc thy words. 

Hum. Make vp nofaft ious'numbers,but euen m thine ©w* 
eerfon meete me at the Half end of the grouc. 

Card. Heres my hand, I will. 

Km t Why how now Lords? 

Card. Faith cofin Gloflcr, had notyour man cad offfo 
foon, we had had more fport to day,come with thy fword and 
buckler. 

Ham. Faith pried ile fhaue your crowne. 

Card. Protestor, protc& thv fclfe well. 

King The wind growes high,fo doth your color, lords. 
Enter one crying , a myraclt , 

How now! now firra,vvhat miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe vour grace, there is a man that came blind 
to faint Albons, and hath receiued his fight at his fhrine. 

King Go fetch him hither, that we may glorifiethe Lord 
With him. 

Enter the Major of faint Albovs, and his brethrev with nwfickg> 
bearing the man that had beene blind \betweene 
two in a chair e. 

Kino Thou happy marrgiue God eternall praife, 

For he it is that thus hath helped thee, 
j umphrey Where waft thou borne? 
poore msn At Barwicke hr, in the North* 

Hum At ^arwicke.and come thus far for help? 
poore. Yea fir, it was told rtiein my fieepe, 

Thatfwcet fnmt Albons, fhould giue me my fight Againc. 
Hum. \V hat art thou lame too? 







The fir!} part oft he contention of the twofamosu 
Poore nun Yea indeed fir,God help mt 
Humphrey How cam ft thou lame? 

Toore man With falling off on a.plum- tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees* 
Poore man Neuer but once fir in all my life, 

JViy wife did long for plums. 

Humphrey But tel! me,wart thou borne blind*' 

Poore man Yea truly fir. 

Woman. Y ea indeed fir Jie was borne blind 
, Humphrey W hat art thou, his mother? 

Woman His wife fir. 

Humphrey Hadft thou beenc his mother, 

Thou couldll haue better told: 

Why let me fee. I think* thou can ft not fee yet. 

Tooreman Y es truly w? ttet^as cleere as dav. 

Humphrey Saifl thou folwhat colcurshis cloake? 

Poore man Why red mai l terras red as bloud. 

Humphrey Andhi^cloakc?. 

Toore man W hv thats greene. 

Humphrey And what colour s hishofe? 

Poore man Yellow maiflei ,velIow as gold. 

Humphrey And what colours my gowne? 
pooreman Blacke-fir,as blackens leaf. 

Kino 1 hen belike he know.es what colour ieatis on. 
Sufolke Apd I think ieat did he neuer fee. 

Humph* Put cloakes and gownes ere this day many a ones 
But tell me firra,what s my name? 

To ore man Alas matter I know not 
Humphrey Whats his name? 

Toore man I know not. 

Humphrey Nor his? 
poore. No truly fir. 

Hum. Nor his name? 
poore* No indeed matter. 

Hum. What s thine ownename? 
poore. Sander find itpleafe you maiftcr. 

Hum. Then Sander fit there* the lyi&gcft knaue in Chri- 
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boufes,ofYorke and Lmcafer. 

ftcndotnc.IfthouhadB been borne blind, thgu mightB afwell 
haue knowne all our names , as thus to name the feuerall co- 
lours we do weare. Sight may diBinguiih of colours,, but fo- 
dainlv to nominate them all it is impofliblc.My lords, faint Al- 
bons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinkc his 
cunning to be great , that could reflore this cripple to his kgs 
againe? 

poore man Oh maiflcr T would you could. 

Humphrey My maiflers of Saint Albons, 

Haue you not Beadles in your Towne, 

And things called whips? 

Mayor Yes my lord,if itpleafe your grace. 

Hum. Then lend for one prefently 

Mayor Sirra,go fetch the Beadle hither Braight. 

exit one . 

Hum. Now fetch me a Boole hither by and by. 

Now firra,ifvou meane to fine yourfelfe from whipping, 
Leape me ouer this Boole, and runne away. 

Enter Beadle. 

poore. Alas maBer I am not able to Band alone. 

You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. W ell fir,wc muB haue you find your legs, 
Sirra’Beadle.whip him til he leape oucr that fame Boole. 

Beadle I will my Lord,come on firra,off with your doublet 
quickly. 

poore. A las maBer, what fhall I do ?I am not able to Band. 

s/if ter the beadle hath hit him one girke, he leapes otter the 
fioole and runs^treay, and they run after him, cry mg, 
a miracle, a miracle. 




Hum. A miracle, a miracle, let him be taken againe, and 
whipt through euery market Towne till he comes at Barwickc 
where he was borne. 

Motor It final be done my Lord. exit Major, 

Su f. My lord Prote&or hath done wonders to day, 
ffehath made the Hind to fee, and the halt to go. 

Hum. Yeabut youifrd greater wonders, when you made 
Whole Dukedomes fiie in a dav. 
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The firjf part of the cenUKttou of the tvefamotti 
Witnefl'e France. 

King Hauc done I fay, and let me hearc no Wore of that 
Enter theT)tskecf Buckingham. 

Whatnevves brings Duke Humphrey of Buckingham* 
Ttfck. Ill newes for (ome my lord, and (his it is, 

That prowd dame Elnor our Prote&ors wife, 

Hath plotted Treafons gainft the King and P ceres, 

By wifchcrafts.lbrceries,and coniurings, 

W ho by fuch mcanes did raife a fpirit vp, 

T o tell her what hap fhould betide the Bate, 

But ere they had finifht their diuclhfli drift, 

Ey Yorke and my felfe they were all furpiizde, 

And heres the anfwer the diuell did make to them. 

King Firft of the King, what fhall become of him? 

Reads The Duke vet hues, that Henry {hall depofc, 

^ Yet him out liue.and die a violent death, 

Gods wil be done in alls 

■What fate awaits the Duke of Suflfolke? 

By water {hall he die and take his end. 

Stiff. By water mud the duke of Suffolke diet 
It mud be fo,or els the diuell doth lie. 

King Let Somerfet fhun caftles. 

For fafer {hall he be vpon the fandy plainer, 

Then where caftles mounted ftand. 

Car. Heres good ftuflfcs.how now my lord proteftoi 
This newes I thinke hath tumde your weapons point, ^ 

[ am indoubt voule fcarcelv keepe your promife. 

Humph. Forbeare ambitious prelate to vrge my gri?f<t 
And pardon me my gracious foueraigne. 

For here I fweare vnto your maiefty. 

That I am guiltlefle of thefe hamous crimes. 

Which my ambitious wife hath falfly done: 

And for (Ire would betray hrrfoueraigne lord, 

i here renounce her from mv bed and boord, 

\nd leaue her open for the law to Judge, 
l^nlefle {lie cleere herfelfe of this foul ■ deed. 

King Come my lords this night week lodge in S. Alborg 



hottfs,o c Tcrkg and Laircaftcr* 

And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoft of thefe treafons forth. 

Come vnkle Glofter along with vs, 

My mind doth tell roc thou art innocent 
1 exeunt stntttt. 

Enter the T)uhe of Yorke, and the Earles of 
Satjburj and tVarmche. 

Yorke My lords, our fimple fupper ended, thus 
Let me rcuealc vnto your honors here, 

The rightand title of the houfe of Y orke. 

To Englands Crownc by lineall defeent. 

War. Then Yorke begin, and if thy daime be good, 
TheNeuillsare thy fubiefts to comrnaund. 

Yorke Then thus my lords. 

Edward the third had feuen fonnes, 

The firft was Edward the blacke Prince, 

Prince of Wales. 

Thefecond was Edmund of Langley, 

Duke of Yorke. 

The third was Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth was Iohn of Gaunt, 

The Dukeof Lancafter. 

The fifth was Roger Mortemer, Earle of March. 

Thefixtwas fir Thomas of Woodftocke. 

William of Winfbrcwastheftucnth and Jaft. 

Now, Edward the black prince he died before his father, & left 
behinde him Richard, that afterwards was King, crowned by 
die name of Richard the fecond,and he died without an heirc. 
Edmund of Langly duke of Yorke died, and left behind him 
two daughters, Anne and Elinor. 

Lyoncl duke of Clarence died, and left behind, A lice, Anne, 
and Elinor , that was after married to mv father, and by her I 
daime the Crowne , as the true heyre to JlVonell Duke 
of Clarence, the third fonneto Edward the third. Now fir. In 
the tune of Richards raigne, Henry of Bullcnbrooke, fonne 

and 
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ar.dheireto lohnofGaunt.tlleDukeof Lancafter/ourtli ftf* 
to Edward thethird,licclainridethecrbwn,d€pofd;e the mirths 
ful King, and as you both know, in Pomphret Caflle harmlcs 
Richard was Ibamefully murthcrcd,and io by Richards death 
camethehoufeof Lancafteiwmto the Crowne. 

Saif. Sauingvour talc rny lord, as I haue heard, in theraio-nc 
of Bullenbrookjthe Duke of Y ork did clahne the Crown, and 
but for Owen Glendor,had bin King. 

Torke T rue, but fo it fortuned then, by mcanes of that mon- 
ftrous rebell Gleitdor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 
death, arid fo euer fince thcheires of John of Gaunt hauepof- 
fefled tf»e Crowne. But ihheidueoftheelder/l'iouldfucceed 
before the ifliie of the yon'ger,then am ] lawfull heire vnto the 
kingdpme. 

War. Whatplaine proceedings can be more plaine? he 
elaimes it from Lyonel duke of Clarence, the third fon to Ed- 
ward the third, and Henry from lohnofGaunt the fourth fon. 
So that til Lyonels iflue failesftiis fhould not raignc.lt fails not 
yet, but flourillieth in thee and in thv fons,braue flips offuch a 
ftocke.Then noble father ,knee!e we both togither,andinthis 
priuate place be we the fit ft to honor him with birth-right to 
the Crowne. 

Both: Longliue Ri chard Englands royall King. 

Torke I thank you both:but lords,I am not your king,vntil 
this fword be fheathed cueri in the heart bloud ofthehoufeof 
Lancafter. r 

War. Then Yorke aduife thy fe!fe,and take thy time, 

" Claim e thou the Cfownc,and fet thy ftandard vp. 

And in the fame ilduance the milke-white Rofe, v 

And then to guard it I wil roufe the Rear*, 

Inuirond with ten thfcufbnt! ragged- ftaues 
T o aide and help thee for to win thy right, 

Maugrethe pfoudeft lords of Henries bloud. 

That dares deny the righfcahd claitne of Yorke, 

For. why, my mind prefagethl fbdll liue 
To fee the noble Du ke; of Yorke jto be A King- 

Torke. Thank* noble Warwick, and York doth hope to let 
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TheEarle ofW^Uae^the ^^ZfmnT 
land, but t e *V ^ ^ VucenefDukg Humphreys he Duke of 

£n %2fe andL Duke Buckingham, the and ^ e 

vfcrCokhamM with the Officers and then enter to them the 
Duke ofTorke,and the Earles ofSaljkury and 
Ki»o Stand forth dame Elnor Cobham dutches of Glofter, 
c. uJre the fentencc pronounced againft thee for thefb trea- 
fons that thou haft committed gainft vs, our States,and Peers. 
Fir ft for thv haynous crimes, thou fhalttwoda.es m London 
dooenance barefoot in the ftreetes, with a white fheete about 
.ti Jhodie & a wax taper burning m thy hand:that done, thou 
(hahbe hanifbed for euer into the lie of Man, there to end thy 
wretched daies , and this is our fentence irreuocable. Away 

Kino Grieue not noble vnckle.butbe thou glad. 

In that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

Left God had pourde his vengeance on thy head, 
for her offences that thou heldft fo deare. 

Humph. Oh gracious Henry, giue me leaue awhile, 

To leaue your grace, and to depart away , , 

for forrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart. 

And makes the fountaines of mine cies to twcll, 

And therefore good my Lord let me depart. 

Kino With all mv heart good vnckle,whcn vou p ca e. 

Yet ere thou goeft, Humphrey reft gne thy ftafte. 

For HenrV will be no more protefted, 

The Lord (hal be mv guide, both for my land and me. 

Humph. My ftaffejea noble Henry, my life and all, 

Aserft thy noble father made it mine , 

And euen as willing at thy feet I leaue it. 

As others would ambitioufly receiue it, 

And long hereafter when I am dead and gone, 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

Km Vnkle Glofter, (land vp and go in peace, 

f> No 
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No leffcbeloued o.f vs, then when 
Thou wert Proteftor ouer my land'. ex i t a , » 

gneene Take vp the ftaffe/or hereit ought to fond * 
Where fhould it be but in King Henries hand’ ’ 
Torke P leafe it your maieftie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Iktweene the h rmourer and. his man, my Lord, 

And they are ready when your grace doth pleafe. - 

King Then call them forth, that they may trv tlreir rights 



E ntcrat onedoorethc Armourer and his neighbours , drinfmoto 
himfo much that he is drunken, and he enters with a drum be. 
fore him , and.hisftajfe with a fund, bagge fafienedto it : andat 
the other doore, his man with a drum and fund- bag^ind Tren- 
tifes drinking to him. 

1 Neighbor Here neighbor Horner, T drink to you in a cup 
And feare not neighbor ,you lb all do well enough, (offack. 

2 Neigh. And here neighbor, heres a cupofCharncco. 
.3/ Neigh Hercsapot of good double beere, neighbour 

dnnke and be mery,and feare not your man. 

Armourer Let it come,yfaith He pledge vou all. 

And a fig for Peter. . 

1 Prentife Here Peter, I drinketo thee, and be not affeard. 

2 Tren. Here Peter, heres a pint of Claret wine for thee. 

3 Prcn. And heres a quart for me, and be mery Peter, 
And feare not thy maifter, fight for credit of the prcntifes. 

^ cl€r I shanke vouall,butIIcdrinkenomore,. 

Here Robin, and if I die, here I giue thee my hammer, 

And Will,thou fhalt haue my aperne.and here T om >; 

Take all my.monv that I haue. 

O Lord blefleme,I pray God, for I am neuer able to deale 
with my matter, he hath learndfo much fence already. 

Come lcaue your drinking, and fall to bJowa: 
Sirra,whats thy name? 

. Peter P eter forfoo th. 

Saljb. Peter, what more? 1 

fPeter. Thump, 
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Salsk Thump, then fee that thou thump thy matter. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, nl al the pots againe, for be- 
fore we fi°-ht,look you,l will tell you my mind, tor l am come 
hither, is it were of mans inftigation, to proue my felfe an ho- 
ned man,& Peter a knaue,& fo haue at you Peter, wkh down 
r i<rht blovves,as Beuis of Southamptonfcll vpon Askapart. 
°Teter Law you no a , I told you hees in his fence already. 
Alarme: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
Arm. Hold Peter, I confette,treafon,treafon. he dies. 
Peter O God I giue thee praife. he kneelcs down*. 
Pren. Ho well done PetenGod fauc the King. 

King Go take hence that triator from our fight* 

For by his death we do perceiuc his guilt, 

And God in iuftice hath reueald to vs, 

The truth and innocence ofthis poore fellow, 

Which he had thought to haue murthered w rongfully: 

Come fellow follow vs fo r thy reward. exeunt owner* 

Enter Duke Humphrey and his men, in 
mourning cloakes. 

Humph. Sirra, what's a clocked 
feruing. Aim oft ten my Lor d . 

Humph. Then is that wofull houre hard at hand. 

That my poore lady fhould come by this way, 

In (hamefull penance wandring in the ftreetes, 

S weete Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrooke, 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

With enuious lookes laughing at thy iliame, 

That earft did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles. 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter Dame Elnor Cobh am barefoote , and a white fbeete abent 
her y with a waxe candle in her hand , and verfes writer on her 
backandpind on ^and accompanied with the Shiriffes of London, 
andfir Iohn Standly.and officers, with btlles and halbards. 

S enting . My gracious Lord, fee where my lady comes, 
Pleafeityour grace,wcele takeherfrom the>Shmffes? 

D 2 Hurt* 
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Humph. I charge you for your liues ftir not a foote, 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon here. 

But let them do their office as they Ihould, 

- Slmr Come you my Lord to fee my open fhame? 

Ah Gloffer,now thou doefl penance too, 

See how the gtddie people looke at thee, 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee here, 

G o get thee gone, and hide thee from their fights. 

And in thy pent vp fludie rue my fhame. 

And ban thine enemies: Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah Nelljfwcct Nell , forget this extreamegriefc, 
And beare it patiently to eafe thy heart. 

E Inor Ah Glcfter,teach me to forget myfelfe. 

For whilft I thinkc 1 am thy wedded wife, 

Then thought of this,doth kill my vvofuil heart* 

The ruthlclle flints do cut mv tender feetc. 

And when I (fart, the cruel! people laugh. 

And bids me beaduifed how I tread. 

And thus with burning T apor in my hand, 

Malde vpin fliamc with papers on my backs. 

Ah Glofter,can I endure this and hue? 

Sometime lie fay I am Duke Humphreys wife. 

And Ire a Prince, Protestor of the land, 

Butfo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ashe flood by,whilft I his forlorne Dutches, 

Was led with fhame, and made a laughing flocke. 

To euery idle rafcall follower. 

Hum. My louely Nell, what wouldft thou hauc me do? 
Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I Ihould incurre the danger ofthe law. 

And thy difgrace would not be lhadowed fo. 

Ulnar Be thou mildc,and ftir not at my difgrace, 
Vntill theaxe of death hang ouer thy head. 

As Ihortlyfureit wilhFor Suffolkehe, 

The new' made Duke, that may do a! in all 
With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all. 

And impious Yorke and Bcvvford that falfe prieft, 



houfes.ofTorke and Lane after. 

Waueatllyrnde bullies to betray thy wings. 

And flie thou how thou can they will mtangle thee. 

E nler filler aid of zsirmes* 

Herald. I fummon your grace, vnto his htghnesl arlarnent 
JL at fame Eamund. bury.thefirrt of the n«t month. 
Httmph. A Parlamentandour confentneuer craude 

r ° dci "' ! ' H nM. 

Shiuffc, I pray procccdc no further agamft my 
ladv.then the courfe of law extends. 

S hiriffe Pleafe it your grace, my office here doth end. 

And I tnufl deliuev her to fir Iohn Standly, 

To be conduced into the He of Man. 

Humph. Muff you fir 1 ohn conduft my lady? 

Standly Y ea my gracious lord, for fo it is decreede. 

And I am fo commaunded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn,vfe her nere the worfe, 

In that l intreat you to vfc her w ell, 

The world may finile againe.and I may liue. 

To do you fauor if you do it her. 

And fo fir I ohn farewell. 

E inor What? gone my lord,and bid not me Farewell? 

Hum. WitnefTe my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpcakc. 

exit Humphrey and his men, 

Elnor Then is he gone, is noble G'ofter gone. 

And doth duke Humphrey now forfake me too? 
Thenletmehafte from out faire Englands boundes. 

Come Standlcy,come,andlet vs hafte away. 

Standly Madame,lets go vnto fome houfe here by. 

Where you may fhift your felfe before vvegoe. 

E Inor Ah good fir I ohn, my lhame cannotbc hid. 

Nor put away, with catling off my fbeete: 

But come, let vs go, matter Shiriffe farewell, 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou flrouldft. exeunt cmnes 

"Enter to the 'Par lament. 

Enter two Heralds before, then the 'Duke oftBuchtnoham, and the 
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Duke ofSujfo/ke, and then the Ttuke ofTorke, and the fax. 
nail of V/ iKchefter, and then the King and Qneene } and then the 
Earle of Saiifbury, and the Ear/e offVarvpiche. 

King 1 wonder our vnckle Gloftcr ftaies fo long. 
Qjteene Can you notfee,or will you not perceiuc, 

How that ambitious duke doth vfe himfclfe? 

T he time hath beene,but now that time is pad, 

T h at Bone fo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

Butnow let one meetehim eucninthcmorne. 

When cuery one will giue the time of day, 

And h e will neither mouenorfpeaketovs, 

Sec you rot the Commons follow him 
In troupes,crying,Godrauc the good Duke Humphrey, 
And with long life Iefus pre.ferue his grace, 

H onoring him as tf he were a King: 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ftir commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him: 

My lord, if you imagine, thercis no fuch thing. 

Then let itpaffe,and call it a womans feare, 

My lord of Suff'oIke,Buckingham,and Y orke, 

Dilproue mv allegations ifyou can, 

And by your fpeeches,if you can reproue me, 

I will fubferibe and fay, 1 wrong’de the Duke. 

Sttjfo/ke Well hath your grace forefeene into that Duke, 
And if I had beene licenft firft to fpeake, 

I thinke I fhould haue told your graces tale. 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreame is deepeft, 
No, no my fouerai gne : Glofter is a man 
Vnfounded yet,andfull of deepe deceit. 

Enter the 'Duke ofSomcrfet. 

King Welcome Lord S omerfet, what newes from France! 
Sower. Cold newes mvlord,and this it is, 

That all your holds and T ownes within thole T erritones, 

Is ouercome my Lord, and all is loft. 

King Cold newes indeede Lord Somarfct, 
u t Gods will be done. ^ 
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houfes, ofTorke andLancafter. 
fork Cold newes for me,foi* I had hope of France, 

FucnasI haue offertiU England. 

Enter Duke Humphrey. 

Bmpk Pardon my liege, that 1 haue (laid fo long. 
s "tftoike Nay Glofter^know, that thouart come too loon, 
VnlelTe thou proue more loyall then thou ait. 

We clo arreft thee on high treafon here. 

Hmpb. Why Suffolkes duke thou (halt not fee me blufh 

Nor change my countenance for thine arreft, 

Whereofam I guHue,who are my accufers? 

York, Tis thought my lord, your grace tooke bribes fi ont 
And ftopt the fouldiers of their payv (trance, 

By which his maieftiehath loft all France. . 

Hmpb . Is it but thought fo,and who are they that think low 
So God help me, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England ftdl, 

That pennie that euer I tooke from France, 

Be brought againft me at the Judgement day, 

I ncuerrobd the fouldiers of their pay. 

Many a pound of mine owne proper coft 
riaue I fent oucr for the fouldiers wants, 

Becaufe I would not racke theneedie Commons* 

Cur. In your Prote&orfhip you did deuife. 

Strange torments for offendors, by which mcanes 
England hath beene defamdeby tyrannie. 

Hum. W hy tis well knownc that whilft I was prote&or, 
Pittie was all the fault that was in me: 

A iTmrtherer,or foul e felonious theefe. 

That robs and murthers feely paflengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

Sujfolke. T ufh my lord,thefe be things of no account. 

But greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high tieafon here. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinal!, 

Vntijl fuch time as thou canft cleere thy felfe. 

King Good vnckle obey to his arreft, 

Ihaueno doubt buuhoullialt cleere thy felfe^ 

m 
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My confidence tels roc thou art innocent. 

Humph. Ah gracious Henry thefe daics are dangerous, 

And would my death might end thefe miferies, .. 

And ftay their rooodes for good King Henries fake. 

Hut I am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more mull follow after me, y- 

T hat dreads not yet their liues definition, 

Suffolkes hateful! tongue blabs his hearts malice, 

Bewfords firic eies fhewes his enuious mind, 

Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraieshis cruel thoughts, 

And dogged Yorke that leuells at the Moone, 

Whofe cuerweening arme I haue held backe: 

AH you haue ioynd to betray me thus: 

And you my gracious lady, and Soueraigne miftris, 
CaufelefTehaue laid complaints vpon my head, 

1 fhall not want falfe witnefTes inow. 

That fo amongft you, you may haue my life. 

The prouerb no doubt will be well performde, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to beate a dog. 

Suffolke Doth he not twit our Soueraigne lady here, 

As if that fhee with ignominious wrong, 

Had fubornd or hyred fome to fweareagainft his life? 
jQueene Y ea but I can giue the lofer leaue to fpeake. 
Humph. Far truer fpokc then ment,I loofe indeed, 
Befhrew the winners hearts,they play me falfe. 

’Buckz Heele wreft the fence, and keep vs here al day, 

My Lord of Winchefter,fee him fent away. 

(ford. Who’s within thereJtake in Duke Humphrey, 
And fee him garded fure within my houfe. 

Humph, O ! thus king H enry carts away his crouch, 
Before his legs can beare his body vp, 

And puts his watchfull fhepheard from his fide, 

Whilft wolues ftandfnarring who fhal bite himfirft. 
Farewcl my foueraignedong maift thou cnioy, 

Thy fathers happie daies free from annoy. 

HatiV Humphrey , with the (fardinals men. 

King My lords, what to your wifedomes fhall feemebe^ , 
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Do and vndo.as if our felfe were here. 

Queene What wil your highnerte leaue the Parlamettt? 

King Yea Margaret, try heart is killed with griefe. 

Where I may fit and figh in endlefl’e monc, 

• * For who’s a traitor?Glofter he is none. 

’ exit Ktng,Sa!.<bury ,and fVanrickc. 

Queene Then fit we downe againe my lord Cardinall, 
Suffolke,Buckingham, Yorke and Somerfet, 

Let vs confult of prowd duke Humphries fall, 

In mine opinionit were good he dide, 

Forfafetie ofour King and common wealth. 

Suffolke And fo thinke I madame,for as you know. 

If our King Henry had fhooke hands with death, 

Duke Humphrey then would looke to be our King, 

And it may be, by pollicie he workes, 

To bring to paffe the thing which now we doubt. 

The foxe barkes not when he would fteale the lamb, 

But if we take him ere he do the deede, 

We fhould not queftiori,ifthathe fhouldliue. 

No, let him die, in that lie is a foxe. 

Left that in liuinghe .offend vs more. 

Car. T hen let him die before the C ommons know. 

For feare that they do rife in Armes for him. 

Torf Then do itfodainlymy Lords. 

Suff. Let that be my lord Cafdinalls charge and mine. 

Car. A greed ,for hee’s already kept within my houfe. 

Enter a tJfrL effenger. 

Queene Hownowfirra, what newes? 

Me fen. Madame, I bring you newes from Ireland, 

The wilde Onelemy lord.is vp in Armes, 

With troupes of I rifh Kernes that vncontrold, 

Do plant themfelues within the Englilh pale. 

And burne and (poile the Country as they go. 

Queen W hat redreftc (hall we haue for this my Lordsf 

Yorke T were very good, that my Lord of Somerfet 
That fortunate champion were fent ouer, 

.To keepc in awe the ftubborne Irirtimen, 

E He 
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He did fo much good when he was m France. 

Semer. Had I orkebeenc therewith all hisfarfetcht 
Pollicies he might liaue loft as much as I. 

Torke Yea, For Yorke would hauc loft his life, before 
That fhould haue reuolted from Engtands rule. (then I. 

Sower. Yea, To thou might’ft, and yet hauc gouernd worfe 
Torke W hat worfe then nought, then a frame take all. 
Sower. Shame on thy felfe,that wifr eth frame. 

Q ueene Somerfctforbeare,good Yorke be patient. 

And do thou take in hand to crofle the fcas, 

With troupes of ai'med men to quell the pride. 

Of thofe ambitious Irifr thatrcbell. 

Torke . Well Madame, fith your grace bfo content, 

Let me hauc fome bands ofehofen fouldiers. 

And Yorke flaall trie his fortune gainft thofe Kernes. 

Queene Yorke thou fralt,my lord ofBuckingham, 

Let it be your charge to mufter vp fuch fouldiers. 

As frail fuffice him in thefe needfull warres. 

'Buck. Madame I wil,and leuie fuch a band 
As foone fralouercome thofe Irifr rebells: 

But Y orke, where fr al thofe fouldiers ftay for thee? 

Torke At Briftow, I will expett them ten dales hence. 
Tuck. Then thither frail they come, and fo farewell. 
exit Buckingham* 

Torke Adiew my Lord ofBuckingham. 

Queene Suffolke remember what you haue to do, 

And you Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 

T were good that you did fee to it in time. 

Come let vs go,that itmay beperformde. 

exeunt omnes,manet Torke. 
Torke Now Y orke bethkike thy felfe and roufe thee vp, 
Take time whilft it is offered thee fo faire. 

Left when thou wouldft, thou canft not it attaine, 

T was men 1 lackt,and now they giuc them me. 

And now' whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

I haue feduede a head ftrong Kentifr man, 
IohnCadcofAfrford, 

Vndcs 
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Vndcr the title of fir John Mortimer, 

' To raife commotion, and by that meancs, 

I Ihallpcrceiuehow die common people. 

Do afteft the claime and houfe of Yorke, 

Then if he haue fucceffe in his affaires. 

From Ireland then cotnes Y orke againe. 

To reape the harueft which that coyftnl fowed, 

Now if he fhould be taken and condemnd, 

Heele nere confcftc that I did fet him on, 

And therefore ere I go, ile fend him word. 

To putin praftife and to gather head, 

That fo foone as I am gone,he may begin 
To rife in Armes with troupcsof country fwarncs;- 
To help him to performe this enterprize. 

And then Duke Humprliey,he well made away, 

None then can flop the light to Englatids crownc. 

But York can tame and headlong pul diem down, exit Torke, 

Then-the cur tames being drawne , D uke Humphr ej is dife ottered 
in his bed, and two men lying on his href and ['mothering him m 
his bed: and then enter the ‘Duke of Suffolke to them.- 
Snff. How now firs.what haue you dilpatcht him? 

One. Yea my Lord,hc is dead I warrant you. 

Sujf. T hen fee the clothes laid finocth about him ftil, 

That when the King comes, he may perceiue 
No other, but that he dide of his ownc accord. 

2 All things is hanfome now my Lord. 

Suf. Then draw the curtaines againe, and get you gone, 
And you foal haue your firmrevvard anon exeunt murderers. 

Then enter the King and Queene , the Duke of Buckingham^, and 
the ‘Duke of Somerfet,andihe (fardinall. 

King My lord of Suffolke go call our vnckle Gloftcr, 

T ell hi m.this day wc will thatlie do clcare himfelfe. 

S«jf. I will iny Lord. exit Suffolke. 

King. And good my lords, proceed no further againft our vn- 
Then by juft proofc you can affinne, ; (klc Gloftcr, 

E 2 For 
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Thefirjiptrtefihc contention of the twofamotii 
Tor as the lucking child or harmleffe lamb. 

So is he innocent of treafon to our {fate. 

Enter Suffolke. 

How now Suffolk?, where’s our vnckle? 

Suff. Dead in his bed,my Lord,GJofter is dead. 

The King f tills tn a [tpo one. 

Ay me,the_Kin»is dead:help,help,my lords. 
S«#. Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry, comfort 
King What doth my Lord of Suffolke bid me comfort 
Came he euen now to fing a Rauens note, 

And thinkes he that the therping of a Wren, 

By crying comfort through a hollow voice, * 

Can latifhe.my gricfes,or eafe my heart? 

Thou balefull meffengey, out ofmy fight, 

For euen in thy eie.balls murther fits. 

Yet do notgoreomeBafalfske 
And kill thcfccly gazer vvith tliy lookes. 

Q H?ene Why do you rate my lord of Suffolke thus. 

As ir that he had caufde Duke Humphreys death? 
TheDuke and I too, you know were enemies. 

And you had hefffay that I did murther him. * ' 1 

King Ah woe i$:me,for wretched Gloftcrs death. ' 

gtteene Be woe for me, more wretched then he was, 

W hat doff thou turnc away and hide thy face? 

I am no loathfome leaper,looke on me. 

Was 1 for this niewracktvpon the foa? 

And thrice by aukward winds driuen backefrofn Englands 
What might it bode, but that well foretelling (Sounds, 

Winds faidjfeeke not a fcorpions neaff. 

Enter the Earles of JVarwickeand^alfbury. 

^sW<xr. My lord, the Commonslikean angry hiue offices, 
Run vp and downe, caring not whom they fling. 

For good Humphreys death, whom they report 
‘ . mur thered by Suffolke and the Cardinal here. 

King That he is dead (good Warwicke)is too true. 

But how he died, God knowes,not Henry. 

War.- Enter his priuy chamb,ef jnv lord,and vicwthe body. 

Good 
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heufeSyofTcrke and Lancafer. 

food father If ay Vou with the rude multitudc.til I retume. 

Usb- Iwillfonnc. exit Satshurj. 

JV.trwiclg drones the enrtaines and (heroes Duke 
: Humphrey in his hed. 

gino Ah vnckle Glofter,heauen receiue thy foule. 

Farewell poore Henries ioy,now thou art gone. 

War. Now by his foule, that tooke our ihape vpon him. 

To foe vs from his fathers dreadful curfe, 

I am rcfolu d that violent hands were laid, 

Vpon the life ofthisfamousDuke. 

Suf. A dreadfull oath fworne with a folemne tongue, 
Whatinlfance giues Lord Warwicke for thefe vvordes? 

War. Oft haue 1 feene a timely parted ghoft, 

Ofafhie feinblance,pale and bloudlefl'e: 

Butloe.the bloud is fetled in the face. 

More better coloured, then when he liude, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and If erne. 

His fingers fpread abroad as one that grafpt for life. 

Yet was by (frength furprifde,the leafl: of thefe are probable, 
Itcannot chufe buthc w r as murthered. 

Q ueene Suffolke and the Cardinall had him in charge. 

And they I truft fii^areno murthered. 

War. Y ea, but twas well knownethey were not his friends. 
And tis well (eenc,he found fome enemies. 

Card . But haue you no greater proofes then thefe? 

War. Who fees a heifer dead and bleeding freflh. 

And fees hard by a butcher with an axe, 

But wil fufpeft twas he that made the (laughter? 

W ho finds the partrige in the puttockes neaft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there. 

Although the Kite fbare with vnbloudy beake? 

Euen fo fufpitious is this T ragedie. 

$ueene A re you the Kite B ewford, where’s your talants? 
h Suffolke the butcher,where's his Knife? 

Suf. I wxare no Knife to (laughter Beeping men 5 
But heresa vengefullfword rafted with eafe. 

That fiiallbe fcoured in his rancarous heart, 
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The fir Ft -part eft he cent ent ton of the two fatnettt 

That (landers me with murthcrs crimfon badge, 

Say ifthou dare prowd Lord ofWarwickfhire, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Cardinal, 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falfe Suffolk dare him? 

Q neene He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit, 

Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controwler. 

Though SufFolke dare him twentiehundreth times. 

War. M adame be ye (f ill, with reuercnce may I fay it, 
That cuery word you fpeake in his defence. 

Is (launder to yourroyall maieflie. 

Suff. Blunt witted lord,ignoble in thy words, 

If euer Lady wrongd her lord (o much, 

Thy mother tookc vnto her blaincfull bed, 

Some (feme vntutred churlc,and noble ftocke. 

Was graft with crab-tree (lip, whole fruitc thou art. 

And neuer ofthe Ncuils noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee, 

And I (hould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufend fhames. 

And that my (oueraigties pretence makes me mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees, 

Make thee craue pardon for thy parted (peech, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

That thou thy felfc waft borne in baftardy, 

And after all this fearefull homage done, 

Giue thee thy hyre,and fend thy foule to hell, 

Pcrnitious bloud-fucker offleeping men. 

Stiff. Thou (houldft be waking whiHl I (head thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefence thou dare go with me. 

War. Away euen now,or I will drag thee hence. 

Warwick? pulls hint out. 

Exit Warwick? andSuffolk? , and then all the Commons 
within, cries , downe with Suffolk? y downe with Suffolk*’ 
t/fnd then enter againe the duke of Suffolk? end tVe.r- 
wichejvith their weapons drawne. 

King Why how now lords? 







hottfes y of York? and Lancafier. 



m* The traiterous Warwicke with the men of Berry , 

with Suffolk?- enter fromthem the Earle of bit- 

c A Mv^Lordjthe Commons fends you word by me. 
That vnlerte falfe Suffolk here be done to death. 

Or banithed faire England* territories. 

That thev will erre from vour highnefle P«fon, 

Thwfay.bv him the good Duke Humphrey dicd,^ 

Thevfay, by him they fearc die rume ofthe Realme. 

And therefore, ifyou loue your fubiefts weale, 

Thev wifh you to banirti hint from forth the land. 

ur Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpohfht lunds. 
Would fend fuch mefTage to their foucraigne, 

But vou my lord were glad to be imploy d. 

Totriehow quaint an Orator you were, 

But all the honor Salsbury hath got, 

Is,that he was the Lord Embartadour, 

Sent from a fort of tinkars to the King. _ 

The fimmons cries >an an/were from the King* 
my Lord of Saljhury. 

Kwt Good Salsbury gobacke againe to them. 

Tell them we thank c them for all their louing care, 

And had not 1 beenc cited thus by their meanes. 

My fclfc had done iutherefore here I fweare. 

If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I haue rule>but three daies more,hc dies. 

exit Saljbury. 

Q ueene. Oh Henrv.rcuerfethe doome of gentle Suffolke* 

banilhment. 



uaimnmem. 

King Vngentle Queene, to cal him gentle Suttolke, 
Speake notforhim,forin Englandhefhall not reft. 

If I fay, I may relent,but if I fweareit is irreuocablc s 
Come Warwicke, and go thou in with me, 
lor I haue great matters to impart to thee. , 

exit King and K r arwicke 3 manet Queene 
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Queens Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 
Thercs two ofyou,the diuellmake the third, 

Fie vvomanifh mnn,canfl thou not curie thy enemies? 

Stiff. A plague vpon them: wherefore fliould I curfc them? 
Could curies kill as do the Mandrakes groanes, 

I would inuent as many bitter tcrmes, 

Deliuercd ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 

With twice lb many fignes of deadly hate, 

Asleanefacde Enuy in her loathfome caue, 

My tongue fiiould ftumble in minecarneft words, 

TS line eies fhould fparklc like the beaten flint. 

My hairebe fixton end,asone diftraught, 

And cuery ioynt fhould fecmcto curfeand ban, 

And now me thinkes iny burthened heart would breake. 
Should 1 not curfe them:poifon be their drinke, 

Gall,worfe then gall.the daintieft thing they tafle, 

Their fweeteft (hade, a groue offypris trees. 

Their foftcft touch,as fmart as lyzards flings. 

Their mufique frightfull,like the ferpents hide. 

And boding fcrike-owles make the confort full, 

All the foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

Q ueette. Enough fweete SuflFolke,thou tormentfl thy felf. 
Stiffs Iks Y ou bade me ban,and will vou bid me ceafe? 
Now by this ground that I am baniflrt from, 

W ell could 1 curfe away a winters night. 

And ftanding naked on a mountainc top, 

W here biting cold would neuer let grade grow. 

And thinke it but a minute fpent in fport, 

Queens No more, fwe<jte Snffo ffhic thee hence to France, 
Or liue where thou wilt within this worldcs globe, 
lie hauc an Irifh that lhall find thee out. 

And long thou fhalt not flay, but ile haue theerepeald, 

Or venture to be bamfhed my felfe, v 

Oh let this kifle be printed in thy hand, 

That w hen thou feeft it, thou maift thinke on me: 

Away,I fa}', that I may feele my griefe. 

For it is nothing whilft thou ftandefthere. 

S4 
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hott/esyof Yorks and Lane after. 

Suff. Thus is poore Suffolk? ten times banifhed, 

Once by the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

Enter Vawfe'. 

Queens How now,whithcr goes Vawfe fo fall? 

Vawfe. T o fignifie vnto his maieftv, 

That Cardinal! Bcwford is at point of death, 

Somtimes he rauesand cries as he - . ere mad, 

Sometimes he calls vpon Duke Humphreys ghofl, 

And whilpers to his pillow as to him, 

And fometime he calls tofpeakc vnto the King, 

And I am going to ccrtifie vnto his grace,' 

That euen now he cald alowd for him. 

Queens Go then good Vawfe, and certific the King. 
exit Vawfe. 

Oh what is worldly pompe'.all men mud die. 

And woe am I for Bewfords hcauy end. 

But why mourns I for him,whilftthou art here? 

Sweete Suffolke hie thee hence to France, 

ForiFthe King do come, thou hire mud die. 

"Stff. And if I go,I cannot liue:but here to die, 

What were it elfc,but like a pleafant flumber 
In thy lap? i, " 

Here could T,coiild I,brceatli my foule into theayre. 

As milde and gentle as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fight I mould be raging mad, 

And call for thee to clofe mine eics, 

Or with thy lips to flop my dying foule, 

That I might breath it fo into thy body, 

And then it hude in fweete Elyziani, 

By thee to die, were but to dicinieafl, 

From thee to die, were torment more then death, 

0 let meflay, befell what may befall. 

Queens Oh might A thou flay with fafetie ofthylife, 

Then Hiouldfl thou flay, but heauens deny it. 

And therefore go, but hope ere long to be repeald. 

Suff. Igoe. * v 

F Queen* 
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ffueenc And take my heart with thee. 

Shekiffethhm. . 

Suff. A iewell loekt into the wofulfl caske. 

That etter yet comaind athing of worth, 

T hus like a fplitted barke fo fonder vve: 

This way fall I to death. exit Suff Jke. 

fhteene T his way for me. exit Qnem' 

Enter King and SalJlurj , and then the curtainej he dmrvne and 
the Cardinally difcoucred in his bed > ratting andfiarinoasi/he 
■were mad. 

Car. O deathjif thou wilt let me hue but one whole yearc 
He giue thee as much gold as wilpurchafefuch another Ilanc£ 
King Oh fee my lord of Salsbury how he is troubled, * 
Lord Cardinal!, remember Chrifl mu ft hauc thy foule. * 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

What would you hauc me to do then? 

Can I make men hue whether they will omo? 

Sirra, go fetch me the ftrong poifon whichthe Pothicatrfent 
Oh fee where Duke Humphreys ghoft doth ftand, '(me: 
And flares me i» thefacedooke.look, combe downhis bake,* 
So now hce$goneagmne.:Qb,ob,oh. ,v. . i'/ 7 

Saif. See how the pangs ofdeath doth gripe his heart, b . .1 
King Lord Cardinal, if thou dieft afluredofibeh&enly bliffe, 
Hold vp thy hand,artdmakefbme figne tows. ■> hnn • 

The Cardinall die}, « 

Oh fee, he difspnd makes no figoe at all. 

Oh God forgiae his foule. 

Sals. So bad an end did neuer none behold, 

Eutas his death,fb was his life in-all/ jr 
King Forbeare to iudge.good Salsbury forbeare* 

Tor God will iudge vs all: .• -K-.' 

Go take him hence, and fee his funeralls beperfoimdci ‘ 

exeunt dimes. 

,-> ./ ,. r » f!(»/v ;.•! if . ■ ’ , 

esliarmcs witkin/nd the chambers be dif charged, like as it 
were a fight at feet. And then enter the captains of the fbippe 
and the Afofier.and the Afaficn mate /aid the duke of Sufi 
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fas. Bring forward thefeprifoners thatfeornd toveeld, 
Valade-their goods with fpeed,and fincke their (hip, 

Here mafler, this prifoner I giueto you: 

This other, the Maftcrs Matt fliall liaue, 

And Walter Whickmore,thou fhalt haue this man, 

And let them pay their ranfomes ere they pafle. 

Stiff. Walter! “ he ftarteth. 

Walter How now, what doeft thou feare me? 

Thou flulthauc better caufeation. 

Suff. It is thy name affrights ine,not thy felfe: • 

Ido remember wcli>a cunning wifard told me. 

That by Walter I flaould die: 

Yet let not that make thee bloudie minded. 

Thy namebeing rightly founded. 

Is Gualtcr,not Walter.^ ' 

Walter Gualter or Walter, all’s on to me, 

I am the man muft bring thee to thy death. 

Suff. I am a Gentleman looke on my King, 

Ranfome me at what thou wilt,it {hall be paid. ■ f 

i Walter J lofl mine eye inboording of the fhip, 

And therefore ere T marchant-like fell bioud for gold, 

Then caft me headlong dovvnc into the fen. 

2 Trifo. But what fhalloiif ranfomes be? 

Mafler A hundreth pounds a peece, either pay that, or die* 
2 ‘Trifb, Then fhue our liues, it fhall be paid. 

Walter. Gome firra, thy life fhall be the ranfome f 
Jwilhaue. t. 

Suff. Stay villai ne,thy prifoner is a prince. 

The Duke of SufFplke. William de la Poole. 

C a p- The Duke of Suffolke folded vp in rags? 

Sufi. Yea fir, but thefc rags are no part of the duke, 
Iouefomctiocre w'ent difg^ifde,and why riot I? 'fi ^ 

Cap. YeabutJouevvasneuerflaineas thou (halt be. 5 
Srff. Bafe lady grqomc, King Henries bioud, 

I he honorable bioud of Lancafler, tlA 
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Cannot be (bead by fuch a lowly (waine, 

Iamfent Ambafladorfor the Queene to France, 

1 charge thee vvaiTe ;ne erode the channell fafe. 

Cap. He waffc thee to thy death, go Walter take him hence. 
And on our long boates fide, chop off his head. 

Stiff, Thoudarftcnotforthineownc. ! 

Cap. Yes Poole. y • 

Sujf. Poole? 

Cap. YcajPoqlc^uddlejkcnnelljfinckc anddurt. 

He flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thine that fo oft haue kift the Queene, 

Shall fweep the ground, and thou that 
Smildftat good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt liue no longer to infeft the earth. 

Stiff. This villain being but Captain era Pinnab, 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas, 

T he great Macedonian Pvrate, 

T hv words addes fury and not remorfe in me. , 
fap. Y ea but my deedes fhall flay thy fury foon. 

Sujf. Haft not thou waited at my trencher, 

"When we haue feafted with Queene Margaret? 

Haft nofthou kift thine hand and held my ftirrop! 

And barehead plodded by my fbotcloth Mule, 

And thought thee happy when I fmild on thee? 
Thishandhath writ in thy defence, 

Then (hall I charme thee, hold thy laui/h tongue. 

Cap, Away with him Walter, I (ay, and off with his head. 
1 ‘Prif. Good my lord, intreat him mildly.forycur life* 
Stiff. Firft let this neck ftoopc to the axes edge, 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Saue to the God of heauen,and to my King, 

Stiffo Ikes imperiall tongue cannot pleadc 
To fuchaiady groomc. ik i a. A 

Walter Come, come, why do wc let him fpeake? 

1 long to hnuc his hcad,for ranfome of mine eic. 

Stiff. A fworder and bande to llaue, 

Murthered fweete T ully: . , 

Bnitw 
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Bratus baftard-hand ftabde Iultus Caefaf, 

And Suffolke dies bv Pyrates on the Teas- 
^ ' exit Suffolkejmd Walter. 

An Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 

And ranfomeleffe this prifoner fhall go free. 

To fee it fafe deiiucred vnto her: 

Come lets go. , , , ***«*' 

Sitter two of the Rebels with tongJUues, 

George. Come awav Nick, and put a long ftaffein thy pike, 
and prouidc thy felfe, for I can tell thee, they haue bin vp thu 

two dues. , , 

Hicke Then they had more need to go to bed now, 

Butfirra George, whats the matter? , . 

George Why lirra.Iack Cade the Diar of Afhford here, 
Hemeanesto turnc this land, and (et anew nap on it. 

Nick" Yea raary he had need fo, for tis grovvne threedbare, 
Twasneuer mery world with vs,fince the(e gentlcme came vp 
Cjeorge I warrant thee, thou (halt neuer fee a lord wear* a 
leather aperne, now adaics. : 

Nicke. . But (irra, who comes more bcGde Iacke Cade? 
g ( oree Why thercs Dick the Butcher, & Robin the Sadler, 

and Wiltbatcamea wooing to our Nan laftfuoday, & Harry 
and Tom,& Gregory that mould haue your Parnil,& a great 
fort more iscohie from Rochefter,&from Maidftorw,& Can 
terbury,& al the townes here abouts, and wemuft al be lords 
orfcjuires,aflooneas Iacke Cade is King. 

Nicke Harke,barke,I hcare the Drum, they be comming. 
inter Iacke (fadefDicke Butcher, Robirt,WiU y Tom, A 
Harry and thereft with longjlattes. :» 

Cade. Proclaime filence. 

tJll. Silence. ; . ' 

Cade. I Iohn Cade fo named for my valiande. 
fiicke Or ratherfor ftealingofa Cadeoffprats. 

Cade. My father Was a Mortimer. 

Ntcke Hewasanhoneftman,andagoodBrick-Iaier. 

Cade My mother came oftheBrafcs. 

WAhe was a Pedlers daughter indecd^nd fold many laces. 

F 3 Robin » 
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Robin And now being not able to occupy b) er furd' pactcCi 
Site wafheth buckes vp and downe the countrey. 

Cade. T herefore I am honorable borne, 
f/.tnpv Yea, for the field is honorable,for he was borrje , 
V nder a hedge, for his father had no houfe but the Cage. ' 
Cade lam able to endure much. 

Gemto Thats true, I know he can en d uie any thing, 

For I hauefeenehiiii whipttwo market daies togithcr. 
fade 1 fcare neither fword nor fire. aarnn ) . . , 

'fVil. He need not fearc the fword/or his coate is of proofe. 
‘pkj^But methinkeshe fhould fcare, the fire,beingfo often 
burnt in the hand, for ftealingoffheepc. 

(fade Therfore be braue,for your captain is braue and vows 
reformation: you Aral hauefeuen half-peny Ioaucsforapcny, 
and the three iioopt pot.fhal haue ten hoopsyandit tlialbe fe- 
iony to diinkfinal beerc,and if I be the King, as King I wilbe. 
AH. God faue vour maieftie. 

a Cade Ithank you.good people r you lhal all eate & drink of 
mv fcorc,and go al in my liuery,and,wecl haue no writing,but 
the fcore and the-tally', and there fhall.be no lawes,but fuch as 
comes from my mouth. 

Tide .-.We' fhall hatic fore laws then, for he .was thtuft into 
the mouth the other day.' i k - f '{ ; k. y 

Cjeirge Yea and ftihking law too,for his bfeatli ftinkcsfo, 
that 1 one cannotabide it. 




>* ircw uj«u>v v • * 

mi. The Qarkcof>Gh3ttam,hccan vmte’tindreade Kcalt 
account, I tooke him letting of boies copies^ndhe hasabock 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade SotmcSjheey a coniurcrybring him/hither, 

Now firjWfcats you* mine? ' • •’ '• "f ] 7'^ 

Clarke Emanuell fir, and it ftialpleafe yom 
Dicke . It wilbgo hard with you, I can tel you, 

For they vfe to write that o’th top of letters. 

Cade And what do you vfe to write your name? ^ 

5 
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hotifestfrorkc and Lancafitr. 

Oi do you as ancient forefathers haue done, 
^^yOT^^'Oodltoebinfowcltro^ 

taubouttencckc. W^Wththcfhrks- 

■ E/jt 6T Z ?73t . - 1 1 * 

Tom. Captainmews, newes, fir Humphrey Staffordand h» 

Ode Let them come,hees but a Kmghtis he. 

Tom .iNo, no, hees blit a Knight. y- , - r . , 

ci viVhy then to equal him.ilemake my fclfeKmght 

Kneele downelohn Mortimer, 

Rife vp fo Iohn Mortimer. a. _ / 

Is there any more of them that be Ivmghts. 

.Tom. Yea his brother. _ . . 

; ■■ ! Heky'ghti Dtckc butcher. 

. Cede Then kneele downeDieke Butcher, 

Rife vp fir Dicke Butcher. ; 

Now found vpthe drnmnte . ! . -7 \ • 

■ : .'if/ • ; O gin fW« (foil >«d»- -"-/iW *'• * 

i ! ntnterfr Hmphrey.Stiffdrdandbv fobhdjmitir- 

drumme andfottldiers. i.. b"'.>_'t 

Cede As for thefe filken coated flaues 5 Ipnffirn©t ia pinnes. 

Tktoyou gftod people that ifpeakeliw '' L 

VVhycountry-men,whatmcaneyouthus mtroups, 

T o follow "this rebellious traitor Cade? . , V ' 

Why: his fialbend a s buta; Bri ek-lai er: ; id i ; 

iCadeu VVeHjAdarnwasaGardner^wbaSthen?- 

But I come of the Mortimers. • 

Stafford.. Y ea, the Duke of Y orkc hath taught you that. 

Cade The Duke of Yorke,nay,T learnt it my felfe. 

For lookeyou, Roger Mortimcrthe Earle ofMarch, 
WarricddreDuke of Clarence daughter. 

Staff. Vyel,thats.truc;but what then? 

Cade And by herhehad two children atn birth. 

Staff Thatsfalfea . ' _ ' 

Cade 
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The firfi part ofthe contention of the two famotu 
fide Yea, but I fay,tis true. 

All. Why then tis true. 

Cade. And one ofthem was floln away by a beggarwofflan, 
And was my fatherland I am his fonne. 

Deny it and you-can. 

Nick? Nay looke you,! know twas true, 

For his father built a chimney in mV fathers lioufe, 

And thebi'ickesare aliue atthis day to teflifie. 

Qtde Bot doff thou hearc Stafford, tel the King, that for bis 
fathers fakc,in wbofc time boies plaid at fpanne-counter with 
French crowxvcs. l anijcontcnt thathe fh all be King as long as 
he liuefnriavy alwaiesprouidcd, lie be Prote&oroucrhim, 
Staff. O naonftrous fiinplicitiet f !. 

Cade A nd tell hi m,wee!c haue the Lord Sayes hcad,& the 
duke of $ometfers,for deliucrihg vp the dukedomes of A nicy 
andMayi)e,and felling the tow ns in France, by which meancs 
England hath bin nraimd cucr fince,and gone as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puiffance held it vp. And bcfidcs, they can 
fpcake French, and therefore they are traitors. - 
Staff. Ashowlprethee? 

Cade Why the French men are our enemies, be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes withlhc tongue ofan enemy be 
a good fubieff ? .-.-k die- 

Anfwere me to that. ' v 

Staff. W ell firra , wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto theKingJ 
mercy, a'nd he wll pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and re- 
bellious deedes? 

Cade Nay, bid the King conieto me and he wiB,andthen ile 
pardon him, orotherwaies ile haue luscrowhe tel him, ere it lx 
long. 

Staff. Go Herald, proclaime in all the Kings townes, 
That thofe that wilforfake the RebeLCade, 

Shall haue free pardon from his maieftie. 

ex it S t afford and his 
Code Come firs, Hunt George for vs and Kent. 

exeunt omnes. 

Alarum t to battaile , and fir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is 
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honfes } «f York? and Lane after. 
jlaine.Then lack? Cade againe,a*d the refl. 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher, thouhafl: fought to day mod va- 
liantly, andknockt themdowneas if thou hadft bin in thy 
(lauo-hter houfe,and thus 1 will reward thee : the Lent fhall he 
adono-ao’aiu as it was : thou fhalt haue licence to kil forfourc 
frore and one a weekeidrum- flrikc vp, for now weele march 
to London, for to morrow I meane to fit in the Kings fcate at 
Weftminfter. exeunt omnes. 

Enter the King reading of a Lettered the ffhteenemth 
the Duk? of Suffolk?! head,andihe Lord Say , 
with others . 

King Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flame. 

And the rebels march amametd London, 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parly with their gencrall. 

Tfeaie. Yet ftay,ilc reade the letter once agairie: 

Lord Say.Iackc Cade hath folcmnlv vo wd to haue thy head. 

Say Yea, but I hope, your highnefle Avail haue his. 

Kms How now Mad5rn,fi:ill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolks death, I feare mytoue.ifl had bin dead, thou would!} 
nothaue mournd fo much for me. 

fhteene No my loue.I Ihould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enter a meffenger. 

Mefien. Oh flic my Lord, the rebels are entered 
Southwarkc, and haucalmofl: wonnethe bridge. 

Calling your grace an vfurper, 

Andtnatmonftrous rebel Cade, bathfworne 
To crowne himfclfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and pofle to Killingworth. 

King Go bid Buckingham and Clifford gather 
An Army vp,and mcetc with the rebells: 

Come Madam let vs hafte to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs, 

For feare the rebell Cade do find thee out. 

Say My innocence my Lord fhall pleade for me: 

And therefore with your highnesleaue, lie flay behind. 

King Eucn as thou wilt my Lord Say: 
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The ftrjf part of the contention of the two famous 

Come Madame, tavs goc. exeunt ones, 

Enter the Lord Scabies vpon the Tower 
walls walktflg. 

Enter three or feitrecii tizens below . 

LSeayles How now, is lackeCade flaine? 

1 fiitUen No my L ord,nor likely to be flame. 

For they haue wonne the bridge, 

Killingall thofe that with ft and them. 

The Lord Mator craueth aid ofyour honor from the Tower 
To defend the cittie from the rebclls. 

LSeayles Such aide as I cnnfpare, you fhall command. 

But I am troubled here with them my felfe, 

T he Rebels haue attempted to win the T ower, 

B ut get you to Smithfield and gather head, * 

And thither I will fend you Mathew Goffer 
Fight for your King, your country,and your liues, 

And fofarewell, for 1 rnuft hence againCk 

exeunt emnes. 

Jin ter Iacke Cade and the refund fir ikes h'isfieord. 
vpon London ft one. 

Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittie. 

And now fitting vpon London ftone,wc commaund, 

That the firft yeace of our raigne. 

The pifling conduit run. nothmgbut red wine, ' 

A nd now hcnceforth.it fhall be treafon \ 

For any that calls me otherwife then 1 

Lord Mot timer. E nt er afouldser. 

fottU. Iacke Cade, Iacke Cade. 

Cade Zounes,fcnocke him downe. they kill him « 

Dtcke My Loid,theres an Army gathered togithcr 
Into Smithfield. 

Cade Come then, lets go figh t with them, 

But firft go on and fet London bridge on fire: 

A nd if you can,burne downc die Tower too, 

Come lets away. exeunt ornnes. 

.A{«rm:s,aiid thentSflathew Goffe is ftuin^attd althe reftwithhitw 
then enter Iacke (fade again, and his company^ 




hottfcSjofTorke and Lancafer „ 

Cade So firs, now go fomeand pull downe the Sauey, 

Others to the Innes of the court, downe with them all. 

<J)icke I hauca fute vnto vour Lordfhip. 

Cade. Beitalordlhip Dicke,and thou ihalt haue it 

For that word. „ , 

Dick, That we may go burne all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe, 

And nothing vfHe but the fcore and the tally. . . 

Cade Dick it fhall be fo,and henceforward al dung fbalbe 
in common, and in Cheapfule fhall my palphrevgo to grafle. 
Why ill not a miferable thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
lanib,(liould parchment be madejandthen wiih a litle blotting 
ouervvithinke,amanfhoulcl vndo himfelfe? 

Some fates tis the bees that fting.but I fay,tis their wax, tor 1 
am furc I neucr feald to any thing but once , and I was neu« 
mine ovvne man fince. 

Nicke But when fhall wc takevp thofe commodities 
Which you told vs of? 

Cade Mary he that wil luftily ftand to it, 

Shall go with me, and take vp thefc commodities following; 
Item.a gowne,a kirtle,a pcticotc and a fmockc. 

Enter George. 

Cetrqt My Lord, a prize, a piize,hcres the Lord Say, 

Which fold tnc townes in F ranee. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckmrn 
What anfwer canft thoumake vnto my mightines, (lord, 
For deliuering vp the towncs in France toMonficr bufle mine 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And more the fo, thou haft inoft traiteroufly ere&ed a gram- 
merfchool,to infect the youth ot the realm, & againft die kings 
Crowne and dtgnitic,thou had built vp a paper-mil, nay it Wil 
be f lid to thy faceubat thou keepft men in thy lioufe that daily 
reades of boolces with red letters, and talkes of a Nowne and a 
Verb, and fuch abominable words, as no chriftian care is able 
to induce tt:and beftdes al that, thou haft appointed certain iu- 
fttces of peace ineuery fhirc to hanghoneft men that ftcai for 
their iiuing, arid becaui'e they ccm'.^ not rcade, thou haft hung 
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them vp:oncly for which caufe they were moft worthy to Rue: 
thou rideft on a foothcloth,doft thou not? 

Say. Ycs,whatoftbat? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughteft not to let thy horfe weare 
a cloake, w hen an honefter man then thy felfe goes in hij hofc 
and dublet. 

Say. You men of Kent. 

All Kent, what ofKent? 

Say Nothing hut terra bona. 

Cade Honum temmjoundi whats that? 

He fpeakes French. 

Wdl. No.tis Dutch. 

Ntch_ No,tis Outtalian,! knowitwcll inough. 

Say. Kent, in the Commentaries Cxfar wrote, 

T ermd it the ciuil ft place of al this land, 

Then noble country-men, hearc me but fpeakc, 

I fold not FranceJ loftnot Normandie. 

Cade But wherefore doeft thou fhaketby head fo? 

Say It is the palfie,and not feare that makes me* 

C^.Nay thou nodft thy head,aswho fay, thou wiltbe eueit 
with me,ifthougetftaway,butilemake thee furc enough, bow 
I haue thectgo take him to. the ftandard in Cheapfide & chop 
off his head,& then go to Milend-green,to fir lames Cromer 
his fon in law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me 
vpon two poles prefently. Away with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There (hall not a nobleman weare a head on his (houlders, 
But he (hall pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there lhal not a maid be inaried,but he lhalfee to me for 
Maiden header elfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her: 

Mary I witfthat maried men lhal hold of me in capite, 

And that thek wiues (hal be as free as hart can thiak,or tongue 
Enter'Robin. (can tell 

Robin O captainelLondon bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billingfgate,ancl fetch pitch andflaxe and 
fquenchit. 

Enter Dicke and a fergeanh 









heufesfifTorhe and Lancajfer, 

(er. IufticCjiuftice,Ipray you fir.let me haue iufticc ofth» 

Why, what has he done? 

fo. Alas fir, he has rauilht my wife. 

Dick Why my lord *hc woud haue relied mt, 

And I went and entred my Aftion in his wiues paper houfe. 

Cade Dicke follow thy fute in her common place, 

Youhorfon villaine,you are a fergeaiit,youle 

Take any man by the throte for twelue pence* 

And reft a man when hees at dinner. 

And haue him to prifon ere the meate be out of his mouth. 

Go Dicke, take him hence,cut out his tong for cogging. 

Hough him for running, and to conclude, 

Braue him withhisowne mace. 

exit with the fergeant. 

Enter two with the Lord Sales head,indjir lames 
Cromers, vpon two foies. 

So, come cary them before me, and at cuery lanes end, let them 

kille together. , 

Enter the duke of Buckingham, and Lord Cliff or dyke 
Earle of Comberland. 

Chff. Why country men arid warlike frends ofKent, 

What meanes this mutinous rebellion , 

That you in troupes do mufter thus your felues, 

Vnder the conduft of this traitor Cade? 

To rife againft your foueraignelord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon font to you, 
lfyou forfake this monftrousrebell here? 

If honour be the marke whereat you ayme. 

Then hafte to France, that our forefathers wonne. 

And winne aga’xne that thing which now is loft, 

And leaue to feeke your countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Clifford^ Clifford. They forfake Cade. 

Cade Why how' nbw,will you forfake your general!. 
And ancient freedome which you haue pofleft* 

T o bend your neckes vnto their feruile yokes. 

Who if you ftir,will ftraightwaics hang you vp? 
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But follow me, and you foal! pul! them downe, 

And make them yceld their liuings to your hands. 
aAll. A Cade, a Cade. 

'fvej rnr.ne to Cade dgatne 

Clif. Braue warlike friends heare me but fpeakeaword, 

Refuie not good, whilft it is offered you, 

The King ismcrcifull.thcn yceld to him. 

And I my felfc wiH go along with you, 

T o Winlore caftle whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you (hall haue no hurt. 

All. A Cliffords Clifford, God faue the King. 
fade. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne cuery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in’me, 
Myftaffc inal! make way through the midftofyou, 

And Co a poxe take you all. 

He runsthrugh themwith bis fafffe,andjUcs awaf. 

Buck. Go fome and make after him, and proclaime, 

That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand crownes for his labor. 

Come march way. 

Enter King Henry, and the QueenejmdS enter fct. 
King.'LaxA Somerfctjwhat news heare youofthc rebel Cade! 
Som. This my gracious !ord,that the lord Say is don to deth, 
And thecittieis almoll fackt. 

King.G ods vvil be done, for as he hath decreed, (o it tnuft be: 
And be it as he p!eafe,to (lop the pride of thofe rebellious met 
Q neene Had thenoble'Huke ofSuffolke bin aliuc, 

The rebell Cade had binfuppreft ere this. 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the ‘Duke of 'Buckingharn-i and Clifford, with the 
. rebellS'fith batter s about their neckes. 
f/sff. Longliue King Henry, Englands lawfulllsing, 
Loehcremy Lord»thefc rebells arefubdude. 

And offer their liucs before your lnghnefle feete. 

King Cut tell me Clifford, is their captaine here? 

(flff. No,tny gracious lord,he is fled away, but prodaroatu 






%oufes,ofTorke and Lancefter. 

ensarefent fortb.thathe tliat ca but bring his'hcad,flial haue a 
thoufand crownes. But may it pieafe your maiefly,to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by that traitorsmeanes were thus mill cd. 

King Stand vp you (implc men, and giuc God praife, 

For you did take m hand you know not what, 

And go in peace obedient to youi King, 

And line as fubicffs,and you iliall not want, 

Whilft Henrieliues, and weares the Englifh crowne. 

All GodfauetheKing,Godfaue the King. 

King Come let vs hafte to London now with fpeed. 

That fofemne procefflons may be lung. 

In laudand honor ofthe God of heauen. 

And triumphsof this happy victory- exeunt omnes. 

Enter Iacke Cade at one door e, and at the other , wafer Alexander 
Sj/den and his men, and Iacke Cade lies downe picking of hear bs 
and eating them. 

E]dtn Good Lordhow pleafant is this country life! 

This little land my father lef t me here. 

With my contented mind, femes me as well, 

As all the pleafures in the court can veeld. 

Nor would I change this pleafure for the court- 
Cade Sounesherestbe Lord of the foile.ftand villain, thou 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thousand crowns formy 
head, but ere thou goeft, tie make thee eat vron like an eftridge, 
and fwallow my fwordftkc a great pin. 

Et-iai- Why fvwcy companion, why fhould I betray thee? 

Id not enough that thou haft broke m v hedges, 

And entred. into the ground without the leaue ofme the ow- 
But thou wilt braue me too? (ner^, 

Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the beft bloud of tire 
realine,!ook on me well, I haue cate no meat thisfiue daics,vet 
and I do not leaue thee and thy flue men as dead as a door nail, 

I pray God I may neucrcate graffetmore^ 

Ey</f«.Nay 1 it.neucr ftialbe faid whilft the world doth ftand, 
that Alexander Eidcn- an EfquireofKcnt,tookodsto combat 
a fnnifht man, look on me, my lims arc equall rn to thiae,, 1 

andeuery way as big.thcnhand to hand ilc combat thec-Sirra 

fetch; 
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fetch me weapons, and ftand you all afide. 

CWf.Now fword, ifthou hewft not this burly-boned churfe 1 
into chines of beefc, I befeech God thou maift fall into feme 
fmiths hand and be turnd into hobnailcs. 

Eydett Come on thy way- They fight, and Cade fats dement. 

Cade Oh villain, thou haft flaine the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine & not thee that has done it, for come ten 
thoufand diuels,& giue roe but the ten meals that I wanted this 
hue daies,and lie fight with you all,, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
Iackc Cade mull die. he dies. 

Syd.Xzck Cade,& was it thatmonftrous rebcll which I haue 
fiaimoh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber (halt 
thou hang as a monumet to after age, for thi s great feruice thou 
haft done to me,ilc drag him hence, and with my fword cutoff 
his head and beare it with me. exit 

Enter the Duke of Torke with drum and fottldierh 
Torke In Armes from Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 

T o entertaine faire Englands royall King: 

Ah fan hi a Maiejla, who would not buy thee dearc; 



Enter the duke of 'Buckingham. 

Butfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him! 
Back^ Y orke,if thou meape wel,I greet thee fo. 

Tork. Humphrey of Buckinghatn,welcomc I fweare, 
What comeft thou in louc,or as a meftenger? 

Bit. I come as a meftenger from our dread lord & foueraijn 
Henry, to know the reafon of thefe Armes in peace* 

Or that thou being a fubieft as lam. 

Should!! thus approach fo neare with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfon ofthe King doth kcepe? 

Torlf A fubiett as he is! 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abieft termes. 

But Y orkcjdiftcmble till thou meete thy Tonnes, 

Who now in Armes expeft their fathers fight. 

And farre hence I know they cannot be: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me, 
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hm/es, of Torke and Lancafier- 

That I anfwerd not at firft,my mind was troubled, 
i j cafflet o remouethat monftrons rebeil Cade, 

• And heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

That bafely yeelded vpthe townes in France. 

Buc. Wliy that was prefumption on thy behalfe, 

But if it be no otherwife but fo, 

The King doth pardon thee, and grants to thy requeft. 

And Somerfet is fentvnto the Tower. 

Yorke Vpon thine hoppur is it fo? 

Buc. Yorke, heis vpon mine honor. 

Torke T hen before thy face, I here difmifte my troupes, 
Sirs.mcetc me to morrow in faint Georges fields. 

And there you lhallreceiue your pay of me. 

exeunt fotddiers . 

Buc. C6me Yorke, thou (halt go fpeake vnto thc-King, 

But fee, his grace is comming to meete with vs. 

enter King Henry. 

Km How now Buckingham, is Yorke friends with vs 
That thus thoubringft him hand in hand with thee? 

Buc. He is.my lord, and hath difehargde his troopes 
Which came with him, but as yourGrace did fay. 

To heaue the duke of Somerfet from hence, . 

And to fubdue the rebells that were vpi 

King Then welcome coofin Y orke, giue me thy hand. 

And tnankes forthy great feruice done to vs, 

Againft thofe traitrous Irifh that rebeld. 

enter ma-Sler Eyden with Iacke (fades heUd! 

Eyden Long liue Henry in triumphant peaces 
Lohere(myLord)vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 

That hand tohand in finglefight’I flew. 

King Firft.thankesto heauen, and next, to theemy Friend f 
Thathaft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that head that in his life 

Did worke me and my land fuch cruell fpight! 

A vifage fterne, cole biacke his curled lockes, 

Deepe trenched furroyves in his frowning br©w } 
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Frefageth warlike humors in his life. 

H ere take it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Kneele ciowneniv friend, and tell me whats thynamev 

Ejden Alexander Eyden,ifjtpleafe your "race, 

A poorc Ffquirc ofKent. * * ° * 

King Then rife vp fir Alexander Eyden Knight. 

And for fhy maintenance, I freely giue 
A thoufiud markes a yeere for to niaintainc thee, 

Befide the fume reward that was proclaimde, 

For thofe that could pcrfprjiie this worthy aft, 

And thou (halt waite vpon the peifon of the King. 

Eyden I humbly thankc your grace, and I no longer liue, 
Then I prooue iuft and loyall vnto my King. exit. 

Enter the fgueene with the Duke of Somerfet. 

King O Buckingham, fee where Somerfet comes. 

Bid lum go hide himfelfe till Yorkebe gone. 

Queens He fhall not hide himfelfe for feare ofYorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Korke Who’s tbatrprcwd Somerfet at liberty? 
Bafefeareful Henry that thus di/honofft me. 

By heauen,thou fiialt not gouerne ouerme, 

I cannot brookethat traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fobieft be to fuch a King, 

T hat knowes not how to gouerne, nor to rule, 

Refigne thy crown e prowd Lancafierto me, 

That thou yfurped haft fo long bv force. 

For now is Yqrkc refolu deto claimehisowne, 

And rife aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Somer. Prowd traitor,! and l thee on high treafon, 
Againfttby Soueraigne Lord,yeeld thee falfe Yorke, 

For here I fweare tiyou . ffialt vnto the Tower, 

For thefeprowd word$, which thou half giuen theKing. 

Yorke Thou art dcceitied,my fo ones (hall be my baile, 
And fend thee therein fpight of him. 

Ho, where are you boyes? 
f^Heenc Call Clifford briber prefendy. , 

. - Setter 
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bottfes ,of 'Yorke and Lane after. 

e„terthe Duke ofYorkcs fanner, Edvard the Earle of Af arch, and 
oke-baefe Richard, at the one decrepit h drum andfctddters , 



croo. 



and at the other doors, enter Clffcrdandhis fonnepith drttmme 
f .d fouldicrspad (fltfford kneetes to Henry .aud fpeake- 

Cliff. Longliue my noble Lord and foucraigne King. 
Yorke We thank thee Clifford: 

Nay, do not affright vs with thy lookes, , 

Ifthou didft miftake,\ve pardon thee.kneele againe. 

C/ff. Why, I did no wav miftake,this is my King: 

\yliatis he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

King Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driues him thus, 
Toleauv A.rmes againft' his lawful! King. 

Cliff. *Whv do not your grace fend him to the Tower? 
Queene He is arreilcd,but will not obey, 

Hisfonnes he faith (hall be his fuertie. 

Torke Howfayyouboyesjwillyounot? 

Edward Y cs noble father, if our words wil ferue- 
Richard l. nd if our words will not, our fwords fiialL 
forks Call hither to the flake, mv two rough beares. 

King Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himfelfe. 

Yorke Call Buckingham, and all the frends thou haft. 

Both thou and they ("hall cut fe this fatall houre. ' 

Enter at one doore the Earle ofSalfbnry and W. nnrickfpith dr nut 
and fouldtcrs : and at the other, the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum andfou/diers. 

C/ff. Are thefe thy beares?wcel bay te th em fbone, 

Bifpight of thee and all the friends thou haft. 

War. You had bed go dreame againe, 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the field. 

Clif. I am rdfolu’d to beare a greater ftorrne. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day, 

A nd that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy hou (hold badge. 

War. Hove bv mv fathers age, old Neuclls creft, 

The Rampant beare chaind to the tagged ftaffe. 

This day ile weare aloft my burgonet, 
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As on amountaine top the Cxdar fhowes, 

That keepeshis lcaaes in fpight of any ftorme, 

Euen to affright thee with the view thereof. 

C/tf And from thy burgonet will I rend the bearc, 

And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, 

Difpight the Bearc-ward that protefts himfo. 

Tong C/if. And fo renowned foueraigne to armes, 

T o quel thefe traitors.and their complifes. 

Rich . Fie,charkv for rhame,fpcake it not in fpight, 

For you {hall fup with lefus Chrift to night. 
long (fi if. Foule Stigmatike,thou canft not tell. 

Rich . No, for if not in heauen,you le furely fup in hel. 

exeunt omnes . 

Al armes to the hattaile and then enter the duke of Somerfet and 
%ichar d fight ing>Richard kills him vndcr the figne of the Cafile 
in faint Albovs. 

%ich. So, lie thou therc.aud breathe thy laft. 

Whats here, the figne of the CafUe? 

Then the prophefie is come to paffe, 

For Somerfet was forew arned of CailJes, 

The which he alwaiesdid obferue, 

Andnow behold.vnder a paltry ale houfe figne, 

The Caftle in S. Albons, 

Somerfet hath made the Wiffard famous by his death, exit. 
AUrme ag/dine^andthen enter the Earle of 
IVanvicke alone. 

IVar. Clifford ofComberland,tis warwicke calls, 

And if thou doft not hide thee from theBeare, 

Now whilft the angry T rumpets found Alannes, 

And dead mens cries dorfil the empty avre: 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me, 

Prowd Northerne Lord, Clifford of Comberland, 
Warwicke is hoarfc with calliHg thee to armes. 

j Clifford Jpeakes vpih'm. 

Wai*wickefland Rill , and view the way that Clifford hewes 
with his murthering curtelaxe, through the fainting troupes to 
find thee out* 

Wat* 




hotifcSyOf Y r >*ke und Lancafter . . 

Wawicke ftand ftilUnd ftirre not till I tome. 
v Enter Torhe. 

War. How now ray Lord, what a foote? 

W Sfthe deadly hand ofChfford,nob!e lord, 

Fiue horfc this day , flame vndcr me, 

And vet brauc Warwicke 1 remain c aliuc, 

But ! did lolhishorfehc lou’de fo we!, ^ ' 

The boniel! gray that ere was bred in North. 

Enter Clifford, and IVanvicke offers to 
fight with him. 

Hold Warwicke, and feeke thee out fome other chafe 
My felfe will hunt this Deare to death. 

War. Braue lord,tis fora crowne thou fightft, 

Clifford farewell, as I entend to profper welto day, 

It otieucs ray foule to leauc thee vnaitaild . exit IVanvicke. 

Torke Now Clifford, fincc we arc Tingled here alone, 
Ecthb the day ofDoome to oncofvs, 

For now my heart hath fworne immortall hate 
To thee, and allthe houfe of Lancafter. 

f'ltf. And here I ftand, and pitch my foote to thine. 
Vowin'^ neuer to ftir.til thou or 1 be flaine, 

Forneuer dial! my heart be fife at reft, 

Till 1 haucfpoild the hatefull houfe of Yorkc. 

Alannes yard they fight, and Y orkf kids Clff or d- 
Y orke Now Lancafter fit {lire, thy finewes fhrinkc. 

Come fearefiill Henry grouelingon thy face, 

Y eeld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of Yorke. 

exit Ycrbc. 

Al armes ,then entgrjong Clifford alone. 
yongClif. Father of Comberland, 

Where may I feeke my aged father forth? 

O difmall fight ifee where he breathlefle lies. 

All fmeard and weltred in his luke-warme bloud, 

Ah, aged pillar of all Comberlands true houfe, 

Sweete father, to thy murthered Ghofl I fwcarc, 
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Thefrj! part eft he content ion of the twofamm 
Immortall hate vnto the houfe of Yorkc, 

Nor neuer fhall I fleepe fecureone night, 

Till 1 hauefuiioufly rcuengde thy death, 

■ And left not one of them to heat he on caith. 

H e takes him vp on his backe. 

And thus as olde Atikifes fonne did bcare 
His aged father on his manly backe, 

And fought with him agjajnft the bloudy Greches: 

Euen fo will I : but flay, heres one of them, 

T o whom my foule hath fworne immortall- hate. 

Enter %tchard,and then C/sford layesdowne hit father f^hts with 
him,and Kyc hard flies away amine. 

Out croot kfbacke Villaine, get thee from my fight, 

But I will after thee, and once astainc, 

When 1 haue borne my father to his tent, 
lie trie my fortune better with thee. 

; exit yottg Clifford with his father. 

Ahrtr.es agalne y and t hen enter three or fottre, bearino the duke of 
B ut kingham wounded to his Tent. 

Alarmes Jhtljund then enter the Kino and jQueette. 

Queene A way my Lord, and flie to London ftraight, 
Make hafte,fpr vengeance conics along with than, 

Come, (band not to e>;poflulate,Iets go. 

King Come then fairc Qtiecne, to London let vs haftc. 
And fumtnon a parlament with fpeede, 

T o flop the fury of thefe dyre euents. 

exeunt King and Queene. 

Alarmes.and then a flcurifh ytttd enter the duke of 
Yprke and'Tfi chard. 

Yorkc How now boves, fortunate this fight hath beene* 

I hope to vs and ours for Engkmds good, 

A nd our great honor, that fo long we loft, 

W hilft faint-heart Henry,did vfurpe our rights: 

Bntdid you foe old Salsburv fincewe 
With bloody minds did bucklewiththefoe, 

J would not for the Ioffe of this right hand, 

T hat ought but well betide that good old man. 



h etifes , o fYorky and Latte afer. 

%ich. My Lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng. 
Charging his lance with his old weary' armes, 

Andinice I faw him beaten from his horfe, 

And thrice this hand did fot him vp againe, 

And foil hefought with courage gainft his foes, 

The boldeft fprited man that ere mine cies beheld. 

Enter Salfbury and Warwick?. 

2dw. See noble father where they both do come, 

The onely props vnto the houfe of Yorkc. 

SAfb. Well haft thou fought this day, thou valiant Duke, 
And thoti hraue hud of Yorkes increafing houfe, 

The finaltrcinaindcr of my weary' life, 

1 hold for thee, for with thy warlik e anne. 

Three times this day thou haft preferude my life. 

York? What fay you Lords, the King is fled to London? 
There (as I heare) to ho! d a Parlament. 

WhatfaiesLord vVarwicke, fhall we after them? 

War. After them, nay before them if wc can: 

Now bv my Faith Lords twas a glorious day. 

Saint Albonsbattell wonne by famous Yorke, 

Shal be eternizd in all age to come, 

Sound Drums and T rumpcts,and to London all. 

And marc fuch daics as thefe to vs befall. exeunt. 
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OF, RICHARD DVK.E OF YORKE, 

AND THE GOOD KING 

HENRIE THE SlXT. 

£»?erRicharde©«% ofTorke,Tbe Earle of Warwicke , The 
o/Norffolkc, Marquis Montague, Edward Earle of 
March, Crookeback Rtchar Afftheyomg Earle of Rutland, 
wilh Drumw and Souldters,\vith white ‘Rises in their hattes. 

Warwicke. 

1 Wonder how the King efcapt our handes. ? 

Yorke. Whilft wc purfude the Horfcmcnof the North, 
Heflily Role away,andleft his men: 

Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 

Whofe warlike eares could neuer brooke retrait, 

Chargde our mainc Battels front,and therewith him 

Lord Stafford and Lord Clifford all abreft 

Brake in. & were by the hands of common Souldiers flame. 

Edw. Lord St affords father, Duke of ’Buckingham, 
h either flaine,or wounded dantjeroufly; 

1 cleft his Beucr with a downe right blow; 
father that this is true, behold his bloud. 

tEldont, And brother, heercs the Earle ofMltJhim blood. 
Whom lincountredasthe Battailes ioynd. 

Rice. Speakc thou for me.and tell them what I did. 

"Cork. Whar,is your grace dead my L. oiSimmerjit} 

Such h°P e haue all the line oflohnbf Cjmnt. 

Rich, l hus doe I hope to (Traps King Henries head* 

War. And fo do I vi<fto rious Prince of Y orke, 
before I fee thee feated in that throne. 

Which now the houfe of Lane after vfurpes. 






T he T ragedie o f Richard DM 

1 vovv by hccucns chejc e/cs lliall ncuer tlofe, 

! Kis is the Pall ace of that fcsrfull king. 

And chat the rcgall chaire; Pofleflc it Yorke: 

For chis is thi-nc > arvd not king Hemet heires. 

Toxh, A lift me then fweet VKarmctf, and 1 will: 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norff. Wecle all alTift thee.and he that flics (hall die. 

York, Thanks gentle < ifgrffoike. Staie by me my Lords: 
and fouldicrs ttaie yoi^heerc and lodge this night: 

War*. And when the king comes, offer him no violenre, 

V nlefle he feeke to put vs out by force. 

5^/cfo.Armde as wcbe,letsftaie within this houfe. ? 

FKa Y . Theblptidieparlernentfliallthis becaldet 
V nlefle Vlantagenet Duke of Yorke be king, 

And bailifull Henrie be depofde, whole cowardife 
Harh made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Tor. Then leatieme not my Lords, for now I meanc 
To take poffebion of my right. 

War. Neither the king.norhim that loues him beft, 

The proudeft bird that holds vp Lancafer, 

Dares flirre a wing, if Warfricke fhakc hhbels. 
fie plant c Tlantagenete and roote him out who dares? 

\efolue the z r Richardx Claimc the Engl iflicrowne. 

Enter Kwg Hemic the fixt, 'frith the Duke of Excefter, The 
Earle of Tforlh umber Und 3 T he Earle of Weft wetland, and 
Cliff jrd 3 t he Earle of Cumber land .with red Rofes in their hats . 
King , Looke Lordings where the fturdy rebel fits, 

:uen in the chaireofftate : belike he roeanes 
>ackt by the power of Warfricke that falle peere. 

To afpirevnro tliecrowre^and raigneas king. 

:arlc of EforthuwberLindMc flew thy Father: 

\nd thine Clifford: and you bothhaue vow 3 d reuenge, 

>1 hin,his fennesjus fauontcs,and his friends. 

Tforthu. A nd if I be not, hcauens be rcuengd on me. 

Chf. T he hope thereotmakes (fhfford mourne in fteelc. 
Weft. What?fhail weft flfer thisrlcts pull him dovvne, 

Viy heart lor anger brcakcs 5 I cannot Ipeake. 

King 






yorke^nd Henrie the fixt. 

0* Be patient gentle Earle of Wethnerknd. 

Cbi Patience is for pultrouns fuch as he, 

Hedurft not fit there, had your father lin’d? 

{Lotions Lord : heerc in the Parlcment, 
tin a flaite the familie of Yorke. 

North. Well haft.thou fpoken coufen,be tc fo. 

Km. O know you not the.Cittie fauours them, 

And they haue troopes offouldiers at their bccke. 

ExJ. But when the D< is flaine, thcile quickly flie. 

King. Farrc be it fromthe thoughtes of Henries heart. 

To make a fhambles of the parlement houfe. 

Cofen of £ A«/«r,words,frownesiand threats, 

Shall be the warifes that Henrie meanes to vie. 

Thoufaftious duke of Yorke, defeend my throne, 
lamthySoueraigne. 
tor. Thou art dcceiu’d : I am thine. 

Exit- For fhatne come downe,hc made thee U. or i one. 
IV.Twas mine inheritance as the kingdom is. 

Exet. Thy father was a traitour to the crowne. 

War. Exeier than art a traitour to the crownc. 

Infollowing this vfurping Henrie. 

01 whom fhouldhefollowe but hts natural! King? 

War. True Clif. and that is Richard duke of Yorke. 

King. And (hall I hand while thou litft in my throne? 

Yor. Content thy fclfe,itmuft, and fhall^bc io. 

War.Be duke of Lancaster ^ let him be King. 

. FlTf/f.Why’he is both King and D. olLmcafler, 

And that the Earle ofW#fc« knd £hall maintain* 

War. And FVarVuc^ lira 11 difpreue it. Youtorget 
That we are thole that chalfe you from the field,' 

And ILvv yourfather,and with colours fjjrcd 
Marcht through the Citt-ietothe pa llacc gates. 

Nor. No Vnmchi 1 remember i t to my greife, 

And’by his foule, thou and thy houfe (hall rue it. 

WcB.Vkntagenet ,o$ thee and of thy Tonnes, 

Thy kinfmen 3 and thy friends, lie haue more Hue's, 

Then dropjof bloud were in my fathers vaineS. 

O'f-V rge it no more,lcjii in reuenge thereof, 

A 3. 1 
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TheT ragedie of Richard D. of 

I fend thee Warwick e fuch a mcflenger. 

As /hall rcuenge his death beforel ftirre. 

War. Poore Clifford how I fcornc thy worchleffe threats 

7or. Wul ye wcfiiewe our title to the Crowne -i. 

Or els our fwordes {hall plead it in the field? * 

Kwg- What title haft thou traitourto the Crowne/ 

I hy father was as thou art Dukc:of (fork?, r v/c > C ) . , . •" 
Thy grandfather Roger nJWorritner Earle of March., 

I am the forme of Henrie the fift,who.tamde the French 

And made the Dolphin ftoupe,audfeazdvpon their 

Townes and prouinces.. . - .| ( jrr , ' ,,, r 

ir^r. Talke not oiiFraiince fince thou haftloftic all, 
King.The Lord prote&ourioft it and not 1, 

When I was crownd, I was but nine months oldc, 

Rich. You are old enough now & yet me thinkesyou lofe, 
father teare the Crowne from the Vfiirpers head, 

Ed'b.Do folweet father/et it on your head. 

Mon\ Goodbrother, as thoulouft and honourft armes. 
Lets fight it out and not ftand cauilling thus* 

Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, & the King will flic, 

Yor. Peace fonnes, ' 

Jfrr. Peace thou,and giue King Henrie leaue tofpeake, 
King, Ah ‘Tlantagenetw hy feekeft thou to depofe me? 

Are wc not both Klantagencts by birth. 

And from two brothers lineally difeent? 

Suppofe by right and equitie thou be King, 

A binkft tnou that I .will leaue my Kingly feate 
Wiicrin my father and my grandfire fate? 

Nojfirft fhall warre vnpeoplethis my realme, 

Land our colours often borne in Frattnce, 

And now in England to out heartes great forrow 
Snail be my winding |h.eete:why faintyou Lords? 

My titled better farre then his. 

1 roue it Henrie t and thou fhalt be I^ing. 

King. W r \\y Jlenrk the fourth by conqueft got the crovvne 
A r.l was by rebellion gainft bis Soueraigne. 

King. I know not what to fay, my title’s weake. 

T ell me, may not a King adopt an heire? 

VVOi 



York e. And Henrk the fixt. 

War. \^hat then? ... 

King. Then am I lawfuii King, for Richard 
The fecond,in the view ofmany Lords, 

RelPnde the Crowne to Henerie the fourth, 

\Vhofe heire my father was, and I am his. 

Ter. I tell thee he rofe againft him, being his Soreraigne 
And made him to refigne the Crowne perforce, 

War. Suppofe my Lord he did it vneonftrainde, 

Thinke you that were preiudiciail to the Crowne? 

Exet, No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, 

But that the next heire muft fucceed and raigne. 

King. Art thou againft vs, Duke of Exeter} 

Exu. His is the right,and therfore pardon me. 

King. All will reuolt from me and turne to him. 

Kor. Pkntagenctfax all the claimt thou layeft, 

Thinke not king Henrie fliall be thus dcpofde. ^ 

War. Depofde he (hall be in defpight of thee, 

%. Tufli Warwicks , thou art deceiued? tis not thy 
Southcrne powers of £fiex,Snffblkf,Norffblke ,and of Kent; 

That makes thee thus prefumptuous and proud, 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

Cltf King Henrie be thy title right orwrong. 

Lord Clifford vow e s ro fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape andfwallowme aliuc, 

Where 1 do kneele to him that flew my father. 

King. O Cltjford,hovi thy words reuiue my foule. 

Tor. Henrie oiLancafter refigne thy crowne. 

What mutter you, or what confpireyou Lords? 

War. Do right vnto this princely Duke of York?, 
Orlwillfill thchoufewith armed men, 

■ . Enter Souldicrs, 

Andouerthe Ghaire of ftate where now he fits. 

Write vp his title with thy vfurping bloud 
King.O Warwick?, heare me fpeake. 

Let inc but raigne in quiet whilft 1 liuc. 

Tor. Confirme the Crowne to me and to mine heires. 

And thou {halt raigne ih quiet whilft thou liu’ft. 

Kng, Conuaic the Souldiers hence, and : then I will. 
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T he Tragedie of Richard D . of 

vy.ir. Captaine, conduit them into TwMfields, 

C f What wrong is thi* vnto the Prince your Sonne? 
i ^* r ] What g° od is tIlis fe r England and himfclfe? 

Bale/earefull.aiuhdclpairing Henry. 

C if How hart thou wronged both. thy.lelfe and vs?. 

1 <; a nn'p t .ft ay .to ;1 j ea r e .thefe; Articles. ; • f..,-, 

Clif. Nor I : Coine^ofen lets go tell the Quecne. 
vfmhum. Be thou a praic vwo the houfe of r^, 

And die in bands for thjs vnkingly deed- £ X ; L 

Clif. In dreadful! warrcm'ift thou be ouerepme, 
Ouiueinpe^abandondwddefptfde.; i; Sxk 

Zxet. 1 hey fee Ice reiienge,§3cherforc will not yeeld mvL 
King, Ah Exceterl ’ 

r UV>tr, Why ftiouIcT you flgh my Lord? ; ; 

_f m g' Nof for ; my felfe LotdV<Jjrwdkefo\}tmy Sonne, 
Whom I vnnaturdJy r ,rti3!Edb‘n.hefHc* 
cut be it as it may ;,f hpe'rc inrailcthe Crowne 
I o thee apd to thine heires,condit'iorially, 
i hat heere thotw ; alce thine oathjtoeeafe thple ciuill broilcs, 
And whilft Miue,to honour me as thy King &.Soueraigt)e, 
That oath I willingly take,and wdlperforme. 
*JVar.Long liuc Kjng Hfntyt Rfantagenet embrace him. 
■Ring -And long hue thou andaljthyforwardfonnes. 
IV.Now TVfeand Laneitfter'tiic reconcildc. 
Aw.Aecurft be he that feekcs.to make them foes, 
h: Souud Trumpets. - 

1 or. Ajy Lord lle take my icaue,for ile to Wakefield 
I o mycarteH. Exit T’tfrff.and his lonncs. 

1 i 'or. And lie keep c London with my Souldiers, Exit- 

Norf. And lie to Norfolkc with my followers. Exit. 

<t-EMont. And I to fcafrom whence I came. Exit. 

_ Enter the Oueenc and the ‘Eriricc . 

dt-xet. JVly Lordjheere comes the Quecne, lie ft calc away. 

-Eng. And fo will I. 

d<W#e.Nay ftaie,or elfc Ifolfowthce. 

Ring, Be patient gentle Quecne, and then Ileftaie. 
Quetne. What paueneccan therc.be? ah timerous man, 
Thou hart vndoone thy felfe, thy fonnc,and me, 

. And 



T orhe^and H enrie thejixt. 

Andgiuen ouerrightes vnto thehoufe of Yorkfi. 

Arc thou a King, and wilt be forrt to yeeldc? 

Had I been there,theSouldiers ftiourd haue toft 
Me on their Launccs poyntes,before I would haue 
Graunced to their willes. The Duke is made 
Prote&or of the Land : Sterne Eaulconbridge 
Commaundes the narrow Seas. And tiiinkft thou then 
To fleepe fccure? I heerediuorcc mee Henry 
From diy bed, vntill that Aft of Parlement 
Be recalde, wherein thou yeeldeft to the houle of Yor\e. 
TbeNorthen Lordes that haue forfworne thy colours. 

Will follow mine,if once they fee them Ipred, 

And Ipread they lhalhvnto thy deepe difgrace. 

Come Sonne,Ictsaway,andleaue themhecre alone. 

King. Stay gentle Margaret , and heare me fpeakc. 
^ra.Thou haft fpoke too much already, therfore he ftill. 
King. Gentle fonne Edward , wilt thou itay with me? 

Quee. r,co be murdred by his enemies. Exit. 

Erin. When I rccurne with viftorie From the fieldc. 

Ile fee your Grace : till then, lie follow her. Exit. 

King. Poore Queene, her loue to me,& to the Prince her 
Makes her in furie thus forget her felfe. (tonne, 

Reuenged may Ihe be on that accurfecTDuke. 

Come cofen of Exeter, ftay thou heere, • 

F or Cliff. ordznd thole Northen Lordes be gone 
I feare towardes Wakcfieldc, to difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edtvard,and c R,ichard,and ijdlsnt.igne. 

Edw- Brother, and cofen Montague, giue me lcaue to fpealce. 
‘^jc/;.Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont , But I haue reafons ftrong and forccable. 

Enter the Duke ofYorke. 

For.How now fonnes?what at a iarre amongft your felues? 
%l>.Nofather, butafweetecontention,about that which 
concernes your felfe and vsjThe Crownc of England father. 

A j i ^ lc Browne boys’ Why Henries yet aliue, 

And I haue fworne that he Ihal raigne in quiet till his death. 

B. Edw. 





it he T rngedie of Richard D .of 

Juftv.But I would breaks an hundred cathes to raigneonc 
Rich. And it it plcale your grace to giue meleauej (yeare. 
He ihew your grace the vvay to faue your oath. 

And difpoflefle king Henry j rpmthe Crowne. 

Tor. l prcchee c Dic!^ let me hcare thy dcuife. 

Rich . f hen thus my Lord. An oath is of no moment 
Being not fworne before a lawfull Magiftrate: 

Henrte is none>but doth yfiirpe your right. 

And yee your grace (lands bound to him by oath* 

Then noble father rclolue your ftlfe 5 
And once more claimethe Crowne, 

Tor. I/aicll thou fo boy /why then it fhall be fo 5 
I am refolued to win the crowne or die. 

Edward, thou fhalt to Edmond Brooke Lord Cobham, 

With whom the Keniiflvnen Will willingly rife: 

T hou coien Adcntagnvfi hale to Tforfolkp flraight. 

And bid the Duke to muflervp his fouldiers, 

And come to me to Wakefield pixkntly. 

And Richard^ thou to London llraight fhalt poaft, 

And bid Richard Nemfl Earle of WarWicke 
To le3ue the Citte : and with his men of war, 

Tomeecmc at faint Atbons, ten daies hence* 

My fclfe heere m Sanda/l caftle vvill-piouide 
Both meft and moiyey to furder our attempts. 

Now what newes? Enter a MejfetJger* 

MefMy Lordjthe Qjieenc with thirtie thoivfaud men, 

A ccompanied with the Earles of Cumberland, 
TTorthuwberUwdznd Wefhnerhnd, and others of the 
Houle of Lancafler , are marching towards Wa!<e field, 

T o bdiedge you in your Caftle heere. 

Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Ador timer, 

Torbe. A Gods name let them come. Coufcn^Adout^ 
poail you hence X and boies,ftay you with me. 

Sir Ichn and Sir Hugh <*JTf or timers mine vndes, 

Y'are welcome to Sandal! in an happy houre. 

The armie of the Queene means to befiedge vs* 



Torhe^nd Benrie the j?xt. 

Sirlohn. She (hal not need my Lord,weele meet her in the 
Tor. What with flue thoufand fouldiers vnde? (field. 

Rich A father, with fiue hundred for a need, 

A woman's gcncrall,what fhould you fcare/ 

* ZWndeed many braue battailes haue I won 
In Normandy, when as the enemie 
Hath bin ten to one: and why fhould I now doubt 
01 the like fuccefle?! am refolu'd : Come lets go. 

Eaw . Lets raartch away, I heare their drums. Exeunt 

oydkrmes.and then enter the young Earle of 
RutUnd,and his T utor . 

Tutor, Oh flie my Lord, lets leaue the Caftle, 

And flie to Wakefield ftraighr. 

* . Enter Clifford . 

Rut.O T utor looke where bloody Clifford comes. 

0 l f Chaplin awaic,thy priefthood laues thy life. 

As for the brat of diat accurlcd Duke 
Whofe father flew my father, he fliall die. 

Tutor . Oh Clifford fpare dnis tender Lord,leaft hcauen 
Reuenge it on diy head : Oh faue his life. 

ClifS ouldiers awaie,and draghim hence perforce: 

Awaie with the viliaine. Exit die Chaplin. 

How novvjwhat dead already/or is it feare that 
Makes him clofe his eies/Ile open them. 

Rut. So lookes the pent vp Lion on the Iambe, 

And fo he walkes inflating oner his praie. 

And fo he turncs againe to rend his Jimbcs in funder: 

On Clifford , kill me with diy fword,and 
Notwithfucha cruell chreatning looke. 
am to meanc a fubieff for thy wrath, 
bethoureuengd on men and let me Iiuc. 

y I n vaine thou fpcakefl poore boy : my fathers blood, 

" l 1 the P afla g e where thy words fhould enter, 

A«f. 1 hen let my fathers blood ope it againe. 

r/rtj a j }anc * Clt f 0 '^» co P e with him. 
y J' Had Ith y Brethren heere, their hues and thine 
Y crc 5?* reuenge fufticient for me. 

13 3 ! ' 0S 

. . — # - - ---- ■■ — ; 




T he T ragedie of Richard D . of 

Or fhould I dig vp thy forefathers graues. 

And hang their rotten coffins vp inchaincs. 

It could not flake min|ire,nor eafe my heart. 

Thefight ofany ofthe^houfe of York?, 

Isasafurie to torment my foule. 

Therforc till I roote out that curfed line. 

And leaue not oncon earth,Ile liuc in hell therfore. 

Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death, 

T o thee I praie,fweet Clifford pittie me. 

Chf. I fuch pittie as my rapiers point affoardes. 

Rut. I neuer did thee hurt, wherefore wilt thou kill me. ? 
Cltf. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But twas ere 1 was borne? 

Thou haft one foanc,for his fake pittie me. 

Lead in reuengc thereof, fith God isiuft, 

Hebe as miferablie flaine as I. 

Oh,let me liue in prifon all my daies, 

And when I giue occafion of offence. 

Then let me die, for now thou haft no caufe, 

Chf. Nocaufe. ? Thy Father flew my father, therefore die. 
Tlantagenet,\ come Plant agenct. 

And this thy Sonnes blood cleauing to my blade, 

Shallruft vpon my weapon,till thy blood 

Congeald with his, do make me wipe off both. Exit. 

tAlarmes. Enter the Dufe of York? [oka. 

Ter. Ah TW^poaft to thy Caftle,fauc thy life, 
Thegoale is loft j thou houfe of Lancaficr, 

Thrice happie chauncc it is for thee and thine, 
Thatheauen abridgdc my daies,and calls me hence 
But God knowes what chaunce hath betide my fonnes: 

But this 1 k 'iow,they hauedemeand themfelucs. 

Like men borne to reno wneby life or death: 

Three times this daie cam cRichard to my fight. 

And cried.courrage Father : Vi<5torie,or death. 

And twice fo oft came Edward to my view, 

With purple Faulchen painted to the hilts, 

In blood ofthofewhomhehadflaughtered. ( 



T orke , and Henrie the fixt. 

0 harke,I heare the Dnimraes : No way to flic’ 

Noe way to fauemy lifc. ? And hcere I flay j 

And here my life muft end. * 

$ ■ 

Enter the Queetie, C^fford^Nforthumberland, 

andfoldters. 

Come bloody Cliff or d,tough Northumberland, 

1 dare your quenchlefle furic to more bloud: 

This is the But, and this abides your l hot , 

North. Yecld to our mercies proud Plant agtnet. 

Chf. I to fuch mercie as his ruthfull arme 
With downc right payment, lent vnto my father, 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Carre, 

And made an cueningat the noonecidc pricke. 

Tor. My allies like the Riocenix , may bring foorth 
A bird that will reuenge it on you all, 

And in that hope I calf mine eies to heauen. 

Scorning what ere you can aifhft me with: 

Why flay you Lords- whatj multitudes and feare.? 
Clif.So cowards fight when they can flic no longer: 
So Doues dopeckethe Raiicns pierfitig callents,* 

So defperate thicues all hopclefle of dieir hues. 

Breath out inuedfiues gainff the officers. 

Torke. Oh Clifford , yet bethinke dice onceagainc. 

And in thy mindc orerun my former time: 

And bite thy tongue thatflaundreft him with cowardife 
whole verie looke hath made thee quake ere diis. 

Clf.l will not bandic With thee word for word, * 
out buckle widi thee hlowes twife twoforone* 
<we»f.Holde valient Clifford for a chouland caufes, 
would prolong the traitours life a while. 

Wradi makes him. deafe/peake thou Tfonhumbe; land. 
Hold Clifford, do not honour him fo much, 
o pricke thy finger, though to wound his heart: 
vvnat valour were it when a curredoih oij n 
or one t° thruft his hand betw cue his t°ceth, 
en he might fpurnc him with his footcaWav#’ 
warresprife to take all adtianta^es. 
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And ten to one, is no impeach in Warres. 

Fight, and take him. 

Clif. I, I,fo llriues the Woodcock? with the gin. 
T^rr&.Sodoth thcCunnie ftruggle with die net. 

Fork, So trijtmphcs Thceues vpon their conquered booty. 
So true men yceld by robbers ouer-matcht, 

No-th, What will your grace hauc done with him? 
Queen. Braue w 3 r r i o u r s , C'ljforcl and 7 'forihumberland. 
Come make him Hand vpon riiis MoulehiU here. 

That aymdc at Mountaincs with outftrccchcd arme. 

And parte d but the Qiaddow with his hand. 

Was it you diat reuelde in our parliament. 

And made a preachment of your hign deLent? 

Where are your melTe ofSonncs to backe you now? 
Thewanton Ed\Wrd, znAthc luitie George? 

Or where is that valiant Crookcbackt prodegie? 

‘Dicky your Boy.that with his grumbling voyce, 

Was wont to cheare his Dad in mutenics? . ' 

Or amongft the reft 3 where is your darling 'Rutland? 

Lookc Forks j I dipt this Napkin in the blood 
That valiant Clifford with his Rapier poynt. 

Made ilfue from the boofome of thy Boy} 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I giuc tlicc this, to dry thy cheekes withall. 

Alas poorc York & But that I hate thee much, 

1 fhould lament thy miferable Hate: 

I prcthec grieuc,to make me metty, Fork* 
Srampe 3 raue,andfret,that 1 may ling and daunce. 
What?hath thy fierie h.art fo partcht thine entrailes, 

That not a teare can fall for Rut lands death? 

Thou would ft be feede I fee tomakemefport. 

Fork cannot fpeake.vnleflehe wearc a Crowne- 
A Crowne for Fork ? and Lords bo w low to him. 

So : hold you his hands while I do fet it on, 

I, now lookeshelikeaKing. 

This is he that tooke King Henries Chaire, 

And this is he was his adopted heire. 

But how is it that great Fmtagenet, j 



7 one? ana tienne the Jixt. 

Is crownd fo foone 3 and brok<! his holy oath? 

Asl bethinke me, you ftiould not be King, 

Till our Henne had fliookc hands with death- 
And will you impale your head with Henries glorie. 

And robbe his temples of the Diadem 
Now in his hfe,againft your holy oath? 

Ohjtis a fault too too vnpardonable. 

Off with the Crowne,a»d with the Crowne his head. 

And whilft we brcath,take time to doe him dead. 

Clif. T hats my off ice, for my fathers death. 

Queen. Yet ftay, and lets hcare the Orifons he makes. 
7«^.She wolfe of France, but worfe than wolues of France, 
Whole tongue more poy foil’d chan the Adders tooth; 

How ill belecming is it in thy fexe. 

To triumph like an Amazonian trull 
Vpon his woesjWhom Fortune captittates? 

But chat thy face is vizird like,vnchanging, 

Madeimpudenc by vfcof cuilldeedes; 

I would allay, proud Qoeenc to make thee blufli: 

To tell thee of whence thou art,frotmvhom deriu’de, 

Twtrc lhame enough to fliame thee, were thou not fhamlcs, 

J hy father beares the ripe of King o {Naples, 

Or both the Stf sties and lerufcilem, 

let not lb weaJthie as an Engtifh Yeoman. 

Hath that poore Monarch taught thee to infult? 
t needes not.or ic bootes thee not proude Queen e, 

Vnlefle the Adage mull be vercfide, 

1 hatBeggers mounted, ruunc their horfe to death. 

isbeautie,chatofc makes women proud, 

Cut God he wots, thy lliarc thereof is fmall. 

T f s S 0Uern cment,that makes them moll admirde 
e contrarie doth make thee wondrtd at, 
l ts vertue makes them feeme deuine, 

A he want thereof makes thee abhominable. 
f , 1 art as oppofitc to cucry good, 

J 1 lc f* mi podes are vnto. vs t. 

}y as die South to the Seprentrion, . 

Ui1 A ygcrs-hart,wrapun a womans hide! 

b 4* How 
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How could ft thou draine the life bloud ofthe childe. 

To bid che father wipe his eyes withall. 

And yet be leene to beare a wornans face? 

Women are milde,pittifull, and flexible. 

Thou indurate,fterne,rough,remorcelefle. 

Bids thou merage. ? why now thou haft thy will; 
Would’ft haue me weepef why fo thou haft thy wife, 

For rageing windes blowes vp a ftorme of teares, 

And when the rage alayes,the raine begins. 

Thcle tcares are my fweete Rutlands obfequics, 

And euery drop, begges vengeance as it falles, 

Qn thee fell Clifford .and the falfe French woman. 

Tfjrtb. Befhrew me, But his pasfions mooue me fo, 

As hardly can 1 checke mine eyes from teares. 

Yorhf. T hat face of his,the hungry Cannibals 
Could not haue toucht,wouId not haue ftaind with blood 
But you are more inhumaine.tnore inexorable, 

O centimes more thenTygers Arcadia. • 

Sec rmhlefte Queene a hapjcfle fathers teares, 

This cloth dioudipts in bloud ofmy fweete Boy, 

And Iqe, with cearcs I wafta the bloud away. 

ICcepe thou the Napkin.and gocboaft of that: 

And if thou teh che heauie ftorie well, 

Vpon my foule,the hearers will (head teares, 

I,euen my foes will fhed faft falling teares. 

And fayAlas,it was a pirteous deed, , 

Here, take the Crownc; and with the Crownemy curHc» 
And in thy ncedjfuch comfort come to thee. 

As now I reape at thy two cruell hands. 

Hard-harted Cbjford,vkc me from the worldc, 

My foule to heauen, my bloud vpon your heads. 

North. Had he binfliughterman to all my kin, 

I could not chufe but vveepe with him to fee, 

How inlie anger gripes his hart. , , ,, 

iWVVhat weeping ripe,my Lord Northumberland. 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And that will quickly dric your melting teares. 

Cltf . T hears for mine oath,thears for my fathers deatn. 



//- 






T errand Henrie the ftxt. 

Qttte. And thears to right our gentle harted kind. 

Tor. Open thy gates of mcrcie gratious God, 

My fouleflics foorth to meet with thee. 

guee. Off with his head and fet it on Yorks Gates, 

SoTorke may ouerlooke the cowne of Yorke. Exeunt omnet> 

Enter Edv?*rd and Richard t with drum 
ttnd Souldiers. 

ft dangerous fight and haplcfle warre. 

How doth my noble brother Richard fare? « 

Rich. I cannot ioy vntill I be refolu’d. 

Where our right valient father is become. 

How often did I fee him bearc himfclfe. 

As doth a Lion midft a hearde of neate, 

5oflcd his Enemies our valient father. 

Me thinkes tispridecnoughtobchisSonne. 

7 ~hre Sunnes appeare in the oire. 

wWIminceitifot do I fee three Simncs? 



«"• glorious suns, not lepe 

But feuered in a pale clcere flaming skie. 
see,|« jt h fy i 0 yne,embrace,andfecme to kiffc, 

Asifthey vowde feme league inuiolatej 

Wow are they but one lampe.onehgh^oncSunnc, 
Infcthc h«oc„, doth f„ m ? eumt . e > 

Thaf werh h,n « ke IC CK V S bf0thcr t0 thc 
i hat we the Sonnes ofbraue TUntaoenet, 

fej* fliiningby his mtld 

1 W nas the nobleOukc was put to flight, 

^ o 
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And thcnpwsfilcte'by Cfiffetiet ai$d •"• ! ' ■ 

And many fouldicis nioc, who sH ac once ' . ' ■' 

Let uriue at niin,and forit the Duke' 1 *© ycckh- " - •' 

And then they let him on a nsoulhill thefej 

And crowndcthe gfatious Duke in bighdfrpig^t? 

Who then with teares began to Waile his fall. 
Thcrudrleffe -£J««»cpcrceiuing lie didwcepe a 
Gaue him a handkercher to wipe his eyes. 

Dipt ipithe blcud ot l'wccte yaunvRutland 
By rough Clifford (ledtie {-who weeping tooke itvp, 

Then through his brellthey dinift theirblbuddic (Words, 
Who like a Lambe fell aft the butchers fecte. 

Then on the gates of J«t%they lethis head. 

And there it doth ramine,thc piteous fpe&acle 
That ere mine cies beheld J« '• "h i . . • 

Edyj. Sweet Dukeo^H^ur.proppeto'leanevpon, 
Now thou art gone,there is no hope for vs: 

Now myfoules pallace is become a prifon. 

Oh would Hie breake from compaflcofmy breaft, 
lor neuer fhall itraue moreioy; ’> _ ' 

:‘Sich. licannot w e ep c,f oraii ,nvyb r e a n snio vl tu re 
•sScafic femes to quertchmy furnace burning heart:* 

I cannot ioy till this white rofe bedidc, 

Eucn in the heart bloud of thc*noule ot hmcWer. 
“Kffhard^ beare thy name.and lie reuenge thy death, 

• Or die my (olfc in feckingof reuenge, • : ‘ , ■ 

Ediv. Hts name, that valient Duke hath left with thee, 

His cli^irc and Dukedome,that remaincs lorme. 

Rich. Naydf thou be that princely Eagles bird, 

Shew thy difent by gazeing gainft the Sufffle, 

For Chair e,and Dukedome;:T hrone,and kingdorae f i ft 
.For either thatis thine 3 or clfe thou wwt not his. ' _ 

Enter the Earle of Warwick • 
With dwm, ancient ^nd Souldiers. 



War. blow now- fake. Lords: what fare; . 

2%h. Ah geinfe^n^.ftiould we but reports, ^ 



f.lUcf dt, U/frrftd- 



T orkfand Hevrkthtfi$tf • w- ■. r* - 

The balefull new.^^at^^4]^r4ff^c^^fl.ce, » UjuQ, 

Scabponiarde$inoun0^j[^U4Hwere;ouldt;r • . . ; ... / 

The words would adde more anguifh chen the woundes. 

Ah valient Lordjthe Duke of Torke p flaine. . 

Edw. Ah Fffarmckf,kff^Mcl^dh\CTUntagenet., 

•H7k:/.U U a I. -I rliwo Wr»<i »V» • n't hie CMiIr»c n»rl/»mnhn!i 



Wnicn iicia tueeacau; : euiru aa .-iiis luiuca itucu^ 

Is by the fterne Lord Co, death- 

VVar. Ten daies agoe/l dr ovvnd thole newes in i 
And now to adde-more meafure to your woes, 
Icometo toll you things finc&thea befalne. 

A ftpi 4 f* fl K 1 r\ 1 1 J < jr\ a i a a ^ IJtrJLJFi sil />U 
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wdbDiougnc incur, your loue^aua ms aepanure. 

I, then in Londou,keeper of the King, 

Muftredmy fouidicrs,g:uhcredflockcs offriend^ 
And verie well appointed is drought, ; 

Marcht-to iaint Lnibons o^enccrccpi; the Quccne^ , ( 
Bearing the King in m/behalfe along, 

Forby my fcoutesl was.aduertifed, ,1* . 

That (he was connrijng,\vitha full intent 
To dafh your late decree in parliament. 

Touching King Henries heires,and your fuccefsiom ■» 
Short tale to iruke,vve at Saint uilbdns met>. 

Our battailes ioyndCjand both fides fiercelic fought. 
But whether twas eke coldnefife oFthe Kin 

iViirt r.,tf i« ‘ - s i ^ 



yrwnetnertw'as report o{'.h.i§ luf ce{fe v 
Or more then common feare otChjfoxdf rigour, 
Who thunders to his Capraihes.blpud.aa^ de<^h, 
I cannot tell : But to'condiide with truth. 

rr ’’ • - Mttt? 




Or like ail idle thre.^e^.vith a'Haile, 
fell gently downei as if 4 they fmotc their friends, 
«, h , them vp with iuflice oftHe caufe, 

Withpromife ^fhi^h aii<i great rcwai'de?j 
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But all in vaine,they had no hearts to fight, t ' 

Nor we in them no hope to win the day , 

So that we fled. The King vnco the Quccne, 

Lord Georg: your brother, Notffolkg&nd my fclfe. 

In haft, poll hart,are come to ioync with you. 

For in che marches heere we heard you were. 

Making an other head, to fight againe. 

Ea to?, rhankesgentl e Warwick?, 

How farre hence is the Duke with his power? 

And when came (jeorge from 'Burgurtdae to England! 

War. Some fiue miles off the Duke is with his power: 
But as for your brother, he was lately fent 
From your kind Aunt,Dutches of "Burgundie , 

With aide of fouldiers gainft this needfull warre. 

Rich. T was ods belike when valient Warwick? fled. 
Oft haue I heard thy praifes in purfutc. 

But neretillnovv,thy fcandall ofretire. 

War, Nor now, my fcandall Richard, do[\ tbouheare? 
For thou fhalt knowe that this right hand of mine, 

Can pluck the Diadem from faint Henries head, 

And wring the awfull feepterfrotn hisfifit 
Were he as famous and as bold in warre, 

As he isfamde for mildnelTe,peace,and praier, 

Rick 1 know it well Lord WarWickffol&mj me not, 
T was loue 1 bate thy glories, made me fpeakc.. 

But in this troublous time,whats to be done? 

Shall wegoe throw away our coates offteele? 

And clad our bodies in black mourning gowncs? 
Numbring our zsfuemaries with our beadcs? 

Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes, 

T ell our deuotion,with reuengfull armes? 

If for the la(l,faie l,and to it Lords. 

Wa> . W i .y therfore Wetrwick? came to find you out. 
And therfore comes my brother Montague, 

Attend me Lords, the proud infultiug Quecne, 

With Clifford and che haught Northumberland „ 

And of their feather many mo proud birdcs, 

Hauc wrought the eafie meluag King like W axe. 



f 

Twke, and Henrie theftxL 

He fwarc content to your fuccefsion. 

Bis oath mroljcd in the Parliament, 
buenow to London all the crew are gone,. 

T o irurterate his oath,ot what befidcs 
May make againft the houfe of Lancaster . 

Their power Igetfe them fiftic thoufand ftrong. 

Now if the heipc of T^orfolk ?, and my telfe, 

Can but amount to 4*. thoufand. 

With all the friends that thou brauc Earle a? March, 

Among chelouing Welcchmen canrt procure. 

Why via, To London will we march amarne. 

And once againe bclfride our foaming ftcedes, 

And once againe crie charge vpon the Foe, 

But neuer once againe turne back an d flie. 

Rica. i,now me thinkes 1 heare great Warwick? fpeaket 
Ntre may he liue to fee a funihine day. 

That cries rerirc,whcn Warwtcke bids him ftay. 

Edfo. LotdWarwicfoon thy fhouldcr will I leane. 

And when thou faint’ll ,muft Edward falls 
Which perill hcauen forefend, 

War. No longer Earle ofMarckbut Duke ofTork?, 

The next degree is Englands royall King: 

And King of England lbalt rhou be prodaimde. 

In euerie Burrough as we pafle along: 

And he that cafts not vp his cappe for ioy. 

Shall for th’offence make forfeit ofhis head. 

King Sdveard,\ alient r Richard i ^M ontagut. 

Stay wc no longer dreaming of renowne, 
out forward to effeif thete refolutions. 

£ nter a MeJ&ngtr. 

T P u ^ c otyfyrfolkf lends you word by me, 
he SJueetie is comming with a puiflant power. 

And craues your company for fpcedy councdl. 
rrar. Why then it lorn braue Lords, Lets march away. 

Exeunt Omnes. 

Cj. 



Snter 








T be T rdgedie of Rlcbard'-P of. 

y jasiaossas'jrtaH 

Enter tistpng and Qdcem> fiWfi WWPi* 0*4 tk$fa+ < | 
then Earles^itlifprur^me and Suuldicrr, , 

Queen. Welcome my Lorcl/to this braue towne offerkg? 
Yonder’s the head of that ambitious enemie 
That fought to be impa^rd with your Crowne, 

Dodt not ditf obieiS: pje^ie ypi»r oie my Lord? - 
King. Euen as therocks'pleafe the;hf.h^tleare their vvtacK i. 
Withhold reueuge dearc Qodjtis not my Fault, . 

Nor wittingly liauc l'jfifitiosBeEny vow.- 

Cltf. My gratious Lord, top mucHlcnitie, 

And harmefull piitiemifftlaelaideafide, . . 

lo whom do Lyoqs their ggptlelookesf 
Not to the bcaft ch^t WuTcl Vft tptfiis' <jcn. ‘ ' ‘ ! 

Who fc hanci is that' flic f^uagcHcarc^pth lickc? 

Not liis^hat fpoytes h!s young before his face. 







And Doues will peclce^m refcu^'o^^ 

Ambitious Zqr^djJ. ieuell at tby Crowne, ' ‘ " 4 ; • 

Thou’fm) rihg^^hirelii’koft liis ahgry browes. / 

Hee but a Duk^wouU! haue his Tonne a King, 

And raifc hi^idlikc a louih^ 0 : / 

Thou being aK ing.hkfi 'with a go drily fofc^ 

Didft giue ccnfenc to disinherite him; 

Which argude thee a molt vnnatjirall father. 

Vnreafonable creactires* feed their yoirfr&''[ J . 

And though mans face be ftarefLilto their eves, 

Yet in pro?e£Hotv of their tender ones, / ’ - M 

Who hath nor fccne them euen with thofe jame wings 
Which they haue fometimd vfde iiifeatefutl flight, . 
Make warre with hiniftlmdithes VPto'thetT'neil; 'a , : 




Wefceit not pittie that this goodly Boy, 

Should fofc his birdi-right through his fathers fault? 
And long hereafter fay vnto hiichilde,, 



Whs?' 
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yorkejAridHeMethejixP^ - ' - 
Whatmygreat'GrandFatherancl Grandllre got,' 

]Vly careielle farher,fondly gaue away? 

Looke on the Boy.jnd let hhi manly face, 

Which promileth iliccelfefull fortune to vs all* - " . 

Steele thy melting thoughts, • . • f 

Tokccpc thirieovsW^nd lenue thine owns with birtic^ 
King, full well hath Clifford playde the Orator, 

Inferring arguments of migheie force, 

Buttell n)e,ci[d(f thouneuer yetheare tell. 

That thinges cuill got, had- fitter bad fucceife; 

And happie eudrwas it. for thatlonr.e. 

Whole father for his hoordittg,went to hell? 

Ileaue my fonne my vertuous'deedcs behind, 

And would my father had left me no more; 

For all the reit is helde at fuch a rate, 

Asaskesathouland times more caretb kcepe. 

Then may the prefeat profitc counteruaile. 

Ah cofen Terkij-W ould thy bdl lnendcs did know, 
Howitdoth grieue mc,that thy head ftandes there. ^ 

Quse. My Lord, this hatmeful.pictic makes your followers 
Yoiipromild knigfuhoocl to y our princely fonne, (faint. 
Vnlheath your lword,and Uraight do bub him Knight. 
Kneele dovvne Edward. 

King. Edward P laotagcnet , arife a Knight, 

Andlearnethis leflon L>oy,Draw thy fword in right, 

Pune. My gratioustather,by your kingly leaue, 
lie draw' it asapparant totbe CfOwne, 

And in that quaneil vfe it to the death. 

Noith . Why that is fpoken like a toward Prince/ 

Enter a Adefcnger. 

Roydil C'ommaunders,be in readmefle, 
Forwithabandoififtiethotifand men. 

Comes IVardicfs backing of the Duke ofTorfe; 

And in die T ownes whereas they pafle along, 

Ptoclaymcs him King, and many flics to him • 

Prepare your Battailcs,for they be at hand, 

would your'Highnefle would depart the field. 

The Queenc hath bell fucceiTc when you are abi'enc. 

Queen, 
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: Queen. Do good my Lord.and leauc vs to our foituneso 
King. Why thats my fortune,therefbre lie ftay ftill, 
Clifford. Be it with rcfolutioh*then to fight. 

Prince. Good father cheere thefe noble Lordcs, 

V nfheath your fword, fweete father cry Saint George, 

Clif . Pitch we our Battell here,for hence we wil notmoue 

Enter the houfe of Y orty. 

Edw. Now periurd Henry ^Wt thou yeeld thy Crowne, 
And kticcle for mercy at thy Soueraignes teetc? 

Goc rate thy minions proud infulcing boy. 
Becomes it thee to be thus malepert. 

Before thy King and lawfull Soueraigne? 

Ed\b. I am his King.and he fhould bend his knee, 

I was adopted heire by his confent. 

fjeor g. Since when, he hath broke his oath. 

For as we heare.you that are King, 

Though he do wrare the Crowne, 

Haue caufde him by new a£l of Parliament 
To blot our brother out, and put hisownefonne in. 

Clif. And reafon Georoe.Nhxo fhould fucceedthe father, 
but the fonnc. ? 

“Rich, A re you their butcher? (fort. 

Of I Crookbacfhctc I ftand to anfwere thee, or any of your 
Rich. T was you that kild young Rutla>id,wai it not? 

Clif. Yes, and oldclV^e too, and yet not facisfide. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lordcs, giue fynald to the fight. 
War* What fayft thou Henry? wilt thou yeeld thy crowne- 
Queen. Whac,long tongde War, dare youfpeake? 

When you and I met at Saint Albonee laft. 

Your legges did better feriiicc then your handes. 

Kyar. 1, then twas my turneto flee,but now tis thine. 

Clif. You fayd fomuch before, and yet you fled. 

War. T was not your vallo'ur Clifford .that droue me thence, 
Northnm.No } not yout manhood Warmck^d\nt could nuke 
you (lay. s 

Rich. Northumberland, Tforth umber land, we holde theetf' 
hercntly. Brcakcoffthcparlicjfor fearfe I can refraine the 

exe* 



Yorke, and Henrie the ftxt, 

execution of my bigfiwolne heart} againft that Clifford thefe*' 
that crucll child-killer. 

/ 7 if.Why,I kildthy Father,calft thou him a clu de. 

VcU like a villaine.and atreeherous coward, 

Asthoudidft kill oik tender brother 'Rjttlahdy 
But ere Sunne fet lie make thee curfle the deed. (fpe.ake, 
Xi»?.Haue done with wordes great Lords, and hearema 
Queen . Defie diem then,or els hold clofe thy lips. 

King. I prethee giue no limits to my tongue, 

lama King and preuiledgde to fpeake, 

' clif. My Lord, the wound that bred this meeting neere. 

Cannot be cur’d with wordes, therefore be ftill. 

Rich. Then Executioner vniheath diy fword, 

3y him that made vs all I am refolu’de, 

That Cliffords manhood hangs vpon his tongue. _ 

Edp. What faift thou Hennefi hall I haue my right or no-. 

A thoufand men haue broke their tall to diy. 

That nerc fhall dine, vnlcfis thou yeeld the crowne. 

War. If thou denie, their blouds be on thy head, 

For Yorke in iuftice puts his armour on. 

T>rm. If all be right that Warm', ke faies is right, 

There is no wrong,buc all things mull be right. 

Rich. Whofoeuer got thcc, there thy mother Hands* 

For well 1 wot, thou Haft thy Mothers tongue. 

Quee. But thou arc neither like thy fire nor darn. 

But like a foule milhapen Stygmaticke, 

Markt by the deftinics.to be auoided 
As venome Toades.or Lizards fainting lookes. 

Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with EngliiTigilc, 

Thy Father beares the title ofa King, 

Asif a channell ftiouldbe calde the Sea; 

Sham’ll not, knowing from whence thou art deriu’de, 

T o parlie thus with Englands lawfull heires? 

Edify A wifpe offlrawe were worth a thoufand crowncs, . 
To make that fhamelefle Callet know her lelfe, 

Thy husbands Father reueld in the heart of Fraunce, 

And tamde the French,and made the Dolphin ftoope: 

And had hematcht according to hisftate., 

Di He- 
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He might haue kept that glorie till this day. 

But when he tooke a begger to his bed. 

And grac’d thy poore fire with his bridall days 
1 hen that fun-lnine bred a fhowre for him, 

Winch wafiit his fathers fortunes out ofFraunce, 

And heapt feditions on his crowne at home. 
r^>r what hath mou’d thefe tumults but thy pride? 

H?.d ft thou bin mceke^our title yet had flepr, 

And we in pictieofchegentleKmg, 

Had fhpt our elaime vntill an other age* 

George .But when we faw our Sommer brought the gaine 
And that the harueft brought v$ no encrcale. 

We let the axe to chy vfurping roote: 

And though the edge haue fomching hit our felues, 
know thou, we will neuer ceafe to flrike, 
fill we haue he wen thee downe. 

Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Ed\w And in this resolution I defie thee, 

Not willing any longer conference. 

Since thou cienieri the gentle King to fpeake, 

Sound trufnpets,lcc our blouddie collours waue. 

And either viftorie,orelle a graue* 

Sheens. Staie Edward, R aie. 
ifdiv. Hcncc wrangling.womanjle no longer fiaie. 

I hy words will cofl ten thoufand iiucs to day. 

• Exeunt Omncs. aAkrmcs. 

Enter FVar'Wicke. 

T f r ar, Sorcfpent with toilers runners with the race, 

I lay me downe a litle while to breath, 

•For I '.rokes receiu 5 d,and many blowes repaide, 

Hath robde my ftrong knit finewes oftheir ftrength, 

And lorce per force needes mull: I yeeld my felfe. 

Edw. Smile gentle heauens.or flrike vngentle death, 

I hat we may die.vnleflfe we gaine the daie. 

Vv hat fatall flarre malignant frownes from heauen, 

Vpon the harmletfe line of Takes true houfe/ 

Enter Cjeorge. 

George. 



7 or kg ^ and Benrie the fixt. 

Geor. Come brother, come, lets to the field againe, 

For yet theres hope enough to win the daie: 

Then let vs backe to checrc our fainting troopes, 

Left they retire now we haue left the field, 

W fjr. How now my Lordsfwhajt hap,what hope of good? 

Enter "Etched Ymrimg* 

Rich . Ah Warwick ?, why halt thou withdrawne thy fjJfej 
Thy noble father in the thick eft throngs, 

Crideftill for Warwick? his thrice valient fonne, 

Vntill with thoufand fwords he was befec, 

And manie woUudes made in his aged breft: 

And as he totering fate vpon his fteede. 

He waft his hand to me and cried aloud: 

%W^commend me to my valient fon-ne. 

And ftill he cnzAyWarwtck? reuenge my death. 

And with thofc words he tumbled of his horfe. 

And fo the noble Salshurie gauc vp the Ghoft. ' 

War. Then let the earth be drunken with his blond. 

He kill my horfe becaufel will not flic: 

And heere to God of heauen I make a vow, 

Neuer to patfc from forth this bloody field. 

Till I am full reuenged for his death. 

£dw. Lord Warwick? >\ doe bendc my knees with thine. 

And in that vow, now ioyne my lbule to thee, 

1 hou fecter vp and puller downe of Kinges, 

Vouchfafe a gentle vi&orie to vs. 

Or let vs die before wc loofc the d av* 

9 eor g‘ Then let vs hafte ro chcare theSouIdicrs harts. 

And call them pillcrs that will ftandto vs. 

And highly gromife to remunerate 

Their tru-flie ieruice, in thefe dangerous vvarres. 

&ch t Come,comeaway 3 and (land not to debate, 
jj°ryec is hope of fortune good enough* 
hrotherSjgiue me your handes, and let vs part, / 

°^ r k auc,s ' vntill we meete againe, 

Where ere it be.in beanen nr in 



ere it be, in heauen or in earth, 
l that neuer wept.nowmelc in woe, 

1 0 icc di;e mi (haps continue fo. Warwick farewell 
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VFar. Away,away,once more fweet Lords farewell, 

. Exeunt Omnes, 

Alar nses, and t hen enter Richard at one dore, 

. and C lijford at an other . 

Tick A Clifford a fhjford. 

Chf. A R icbard a Tic hard. 

Rick How Clifford foe Torke and young Rutlands death, 
This thirftie fword that longs to drinkediy bloud, 

Shall loppe chy iimbes,andilice thy curfed heart. 

For toreuenge die murthers thou haft made. 

Clif. Now Richard, I am with thee here alone. 

This is thehand that flabd thy fatherTw% 

And this the hand that flew thy brother Rutland: 

And heer’s the heart that triumphs in their deaths. 

And cheeres dicfe hands that fle w thy fire and brother, 
To execute thelike vpon thy ielfe, 

And fo haue at thee. 

as4!a>‘mes,they fight, and then enters Warwicks andrefiucs 

Richard, and then Exeunt omnes. Alarm ts 
ftilfand then enter Henne fobs. 

Hen. Oh gratious God of heaueri looke downe on vs. 
And let fomeendes to thefe inceiTant griefes, 

.flow like a maftlefle fhip vpon the Seas, 

This wofull battaile doch coutinuc ftillt 
Now leaning this way, now to that fide driue. 

And none doth know to whome the day will fall. 

O would my deatlfmighc ftay thefe cruell iarresi 
Would 1 had ncuetraignde,nor n ere bin king. 
(lAdargret and Clifford,ch'uie me from the field. 
Swearing they had Left fucccfle when 1 was thence: 
Would God that 1 weredead/o all were well, 

Or would my crowne fiifFice, I were content, 

Joyeeld it them and liue a priuatc life. 

Enter a Souldier wit h a dead man in his armes . 

Soul . Ill blowcs the wind that profits no bodie, 

This man chat I haue flaine in fight to day 
May be poll died offome ftore of Crownes, 



fork, and Uenrie the fixt. 

And I Will fcarch tofindethem ifl can. 

But flay J me thinks it is my fathers face. 

Oh I,tis hejwhom I haue flaine in fight, 
from London was I preft out by the King, 

My father he came on the part of Torkei 
And in this conflift I haue flaine my father 
Oh pardon God, I knew not what I'did, 

And pardon father for I knew thee nor 

Enter an other Souldier with a dead man. 
i, Soul. Lie there, thou that foughtft with me Co ftotitiy, 
Now let roe fee what ftore of gold thou haft. 

But ftay, me thinkes this is nofamous face;- . 

Oh no, it is my Sonne that I haue flaine in fight, 

Omonflrous times,begetting fuch euents, 

How cruell, bloodie, and ironious. 

This deadly quarrcll daily doth beget, 

Poore boy diy father gaue the life to lace, 

And hath bereauVi these of thy life too foone. 

Kmg. Woe aboue woe,griefe more then common griefc, 
Whillt LiOns warre,and battaile for their dens, 

Poore Lambs do fcele the rigour of their wraths: 

TheRedrofe and che Whight arc on his face, 

Thefatall colours of our flriuing houfes, 

Wyther one Rofe,and let the other flouriflv 
For if you ftriue,ten thoufand liuesmuft perifh. 

i Soul, How will my Mother for my fathers death. 

Take on with me,and nere be latisfide? 

2 -Soul, How wi)l my wife for {laughter of her fonne, 

Take on with me,and nerc be fatisfide? 

King. How will the people now mifdeeme their King? 
Oh would my death their mindescouid fatisfie. 

I .Soul. W as euer fonne fo rude,his fathers blood to fpill? 

2 Soul. Was euer father fo vnnaturall his fonne to kill? 

King. Was euer King thus greetid and vexed ftill? 
t Soul, lie beare thee hence from thisaccurfed place; 
Fotwoe isme to fee my.fathersface. 

Exit with his father. 

i&tml. He beare thee hence, and let them fight that will, 

D 3 . For 
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For 1 haue murdred where I fhould not kill. 

Exiipith his fonni. 

ij'r' V r Y ec P c wretched man,Ilc lay thee tcarc for scare* 
■riere ins a King, as woe begone as thee, 

<isihrnw, and enter the Qiteenc. 

Queens. Away my Lord,co Harwich? prefently. 

The day is loft, our friendes are murdered^ 

No hope is left for vs; therefore away. 

Enter Prince Edward. 

'Prince. Oh father flie,our men haue left the Fields 
Take horfe fweete fathcr 5 lct vs (aue our felues. 

Enter Exeter . 

Exet. Away my Lord, for vengance come along with him; 
Nav,nand not to expoftulate; make haffe. 

Or elfe come after, Ileaway before* 

E.Hen.N ay ftay good Exeter , for lie along with thee. 

Enter CHjford.woitnded With an arrow in his neck?. 

Chf. Hecreburncs my candle out, 

Thar whillt it laftcd,gaue king Henry light. 

Ah Lancafcr, I fcarc thine ouerthrow, 

JVior e ciienmybodycs parting from myfoule. 

Aiy lone and t'earc,glude many friendes to dhee, 

& >nd now I die, that rough commixture melts. 

J mpairing Henry (lengthened mifproud York?, 

The common people fwarme like fommer Flies; 

And whither flies the Gnats, but to the Sunned* 

And who fhines now but Henries enemie? 

Oh Phasbm.ha.dll thon neuer giuen eonfent 
That Phaeton fliould chcckethy fieriefl cedes. 

Thy burning carrc had neuer fcorcln the earth. 

And Henry hadft thou liuM as Kings fhould doe. 

And as thy father,and his father did, 

Giuing no footc vnto the houfe of York?, 

3, and ten thoufand in this wofull land. 

Had left no mourning Widdowes for our deathes; 

And thou this day hadft kept thy Throne in peace* 
l ; or what doth cherifh Wecdes but gentle Aire£ 
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And what makes robbers bold, but lenctie? 

Bootelefle are plaintes, and curelcffc are my woundes: 
Noway to flie,no llrength to hold our flight; 
ThefoeismcrciIefle,and will notpittie me, 
AndattheirhandesI haue defemdenopictie. 

Thcaire is got into my bleeding wonndes, 

Andmuch effufe of blood doth make me faint; 

Come JH* and Pochard, Warwick? And thereft, 

IHabdeyour fathers,no w come fplit my breft. 

Enter EdwardpRichard, and Warwick?, 
and Souldiers. 

Etfat. Thus farre our fortunes ke epes an vpward courfe. 
And we are graft with wreathes of vibforie: 

Some troupes purfuc the bloodie minded Queene, 

That now towardes Harwich e doth poftc amaine, 

But thinke you that Clifford is fled away with them. ? 

War, No,tisimposlibiehe fhould efcape; 

For though before his face I fpeakc the wordes. 

Your brother Richard markc him for the <*raue. 

And where lb ere he be, I warrant him dead. 

Clifford gronct.and then dyes. 

nr l fouleis this that takes his heauie Ieauc. ? 

Adeadly gtoneflike life and deaths departure. 

F ' i C / W , h °, uis > and now battailcs ended, 
fwd orfoejet him be friendly vfed. 

wSiM UCrle C 5 aC i°T e ° F mercie > for Ckjford, 

JS" tcnd « brother Rutland, 

“ d lla ° d ourprincely Duke of Pork?. ' 
r ou li r °^ °ff t hegacesofr.^ fetch downc Ac head. 

In 2 h f \ hC *i (T^placed there, 
ead of that, let hisiupply the roomc. 

fi rC R f ° rni r eafUrCmu{i heanfwered. 

ri '«notl2 f ° rth that L fata ! 1 skrit ch-Owle to our houfe, 

Wi n 8 j Ung to vs but b,ood and death, 

W« r i ! n b ,°t g t0 " gue no morc ^all fpeake. 

•hhinkehis vndcrftanding is bereft 

Say 
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Say Clifford, doft thou know who fpeakes to thee ? 

Darke doudie death orefhades his beames oflife, 

And he nor fees nor hcares vs what we fay. 

Rick Oh would he did, and fo perhaps he doth. 

And tis his pollicie in the time of death, 

He might auoyde luch bitter ftormes as he 
In his houre ofdeath did giue vnto our father,. 

Gear . Richard ,if thou thinkeft fo,vex him with eger words. 
Rich, (fuford, aske mercic, and obtaine.no grace. 

Edyp. Clifford , repent in bootleile penitence. . 

War. Clifford, deuife excufes for thy fault, 

George,' Whilft we deuife fell tortures for thy fault. 

Rich. Thou pi tried ft Tarty I am fonne to Forty. 

£afe>. Thou pittiedli Rutland, and 1 will pittie thee. 
Georg.W here’s captainc Margaret to fence you now? 

War. They mocke thee Clifford-, fweare as thou waft wont. 
Rich. What not an oath?Nay then,l know hee’s dead,. 
Tis hard, when Clifford. cannot foord his friend an oath. 

By this,! know hee’s dcad;and by my foule, 

Would thisrighthand buybut an bowers life, 

That I in all contempt might raile at him. 

Ide cut it off, and with the iftuing blood. 

Stifle the villains, whofe inftanched chirft, 

2 ~erty and young Rutland could not fatisfie. _ 

War. I,but he is dead; off with the traytors head, 

And reare it in the place your fadicrs ftandes. 

And now to London with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned Ene lands lawfull King 1 
From thence fhall Warwick? crofle the feasto Frame, ■ 

And aske the Ladie Rom for thy Queenc; 

So fhalt thou Anew both thefe Landes togither: 

And hauing Frarnce thy friend,thou ncedft not dreac. 
The fcattered foe, that hopes to rife againe. 

And though they cannot greatly fling to hurt. 

Yet looke to haue them bufle, to offend thine eare . 

Firfl: lie fee the coronation clone. 

And afterward He crofle the feas to Fraunce, 

To dteft this marriage, if it pleafe my Lord? 0 
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Edw. Euen as thou wilt,good Warwick r g let It Be; 

But firfl before \ve yp,Gcorgeknce\e doWne, (fword.. 

Wee herecreate thee Duty of Clarence, and girt thee with the 
Our younger brother Rtchard, c Duks of Cjlccefer. 
mmi'ctyas iny feife fliall do and vndo.as him pleafeth beft. 

Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence-, George ot (jlofler : 

For Glofters Dukedome is too ominous, 

War. Tufh.t'hats a ehildifh obferuation. 

•Rjffardbe Duke offlofier. Now to London, 

Tofee thefe honors in poflesfion. Exetifitimim, 



Enter ttyo Keepers with bo\V andarroypes. 

Keeper, Come,lets take bur ftandes vpon this hill. 

And by and by the Deere will come this way: 

, But flay, Here comes a man, lets liflcn hirb awhile. 

Enter King Henrie dijguifde. 

Hen. From Scotland am I ftolne euen of pure loue. 

And thus dilguifde.to greet my natiue land. 

No, Henrie no, It is no land of thine, 

No bending knee will call thee Cafar now. 

No humble liners files to thee for right : 

For how canft thou helpe them s and net thy feife-’ 

Keeper, 1 marly fir, here is a Deere, his .-•kin is aKecpcrs fee, 
Sirra {land dofe; for as 1 thinke, this is the King, 

King Edward bain depofde. 

■ Hen . My Queene & fonne ; poore foules,are gone to France, 
And(aS 1 hearcjthe great commaunding Wanyicty, 

To intreate a marriage with the Lady Rena: 

If this be true, poore Queene and Sonne,, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine: 

For Lewis is a Prince foone vvonne with wordcs, . 

And Warypicty is a fubtiil Orator : 

Helaughes tind fayes } his Edward is inftalde. 

She weepes, and fayes,her Henrie is depolde: 

He on his right hand, asking a wife for Edward ; 

She on his left fide,crauing ayde for Henrie 
Heeper. What art thou that talkes of Kings and Queehes? 
Hen. More then 1 feeme; for leiTc 1 fltould not be, 

E. A 
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A manat lead, and morel cannot be, 

And men may ta!kcofKings;and why not L* 

Keep. I,buc thou talked as if thou were a King thy f e ]f c . 
Hen. Why fo I am in minde, though not in Ihewc. 

Keep. And if thou be a King, where is thy Crownc. ? 

Hen. My crowne is in my heart,not on myhead. 

My crowne is cald Concent;a crowne that Kings dofeldome 
times cnioy. 

Keep. And if thou be a King,Crownd with Content 
Your crowne contene,and you,muft be content 
To go with vs vnto the officer .• for as we thinke. 

You arc our quondam King, K.Edtoard hath depofde: 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name & the Kings 
To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 5 * 

Hen. Gods name be fu!ftId,your Kingcs name be obayde 
And be you Kinges : commaundc, anU ile obay, 

r , Exeunt Omncs. 

Enter King Edvvard,Clarcnc',andfloceBer,. Montague, 

H ajtmgs,and the Ladie (fray. 

K.Ed. Brothers of Clarence t znd of fioccslcr. 

This Ladies husband liecre,$ir Richard Gray* 

At the bactailc ofSaint Albonesd id lofchislifc. 

His landes then were feazed on by the Conqueror.* 

Her lute is now to repofletfethofc lands, 

And fith in quarrcll of the houfeof2>^. 

The noble gentleman did lofehis life: 

In honour tve cannot denieher futc. 
flo. Your Highnefle final] do well to graunt it then. 

K.Ed. I,fo I will, but yet He make a paufe. 
flo.Xjs the winde in thac dorc? 

Clarence d fee the Ladie hath fomthing to graunt, 
iBclorc the King will graunt her humble lute. 

Ck.Ht knoyves the gamc,how well he keepes die winde. 
KEdWidaow.come fo me other time to know oiir mind. 
La. May it pleafe your Grace, I cannot brookc delayes, 

I be.cech your Highneffe to difpatch me now'. (wit. 

K.£d. Lords giue vs leaue, W e meanc to trie this widdows 
I^goodkaue haue you. 
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(jlo. For you will haue leaue,till youth take lcaue, 

And Ieaue you to your crouch* 

&£d.C ome hither widdow:How many Children haft 
Cfo-l thinke he meanes to beg a Child on her. (thou? 
(7&.Nay whip me then.hec’l rather giuc her two, 

Li. Three my gratious Lord, 

Glo. You fliall haue foure and you will be ruble by him. 
K.£d. Were it not pittie they /hould lofe their Fathers 
Li.B c pirtifull then dread L.and grant it them. (lands? 
K.£d-Uc tell thee how thefe lands arc to be got* 

Li- So fliall you binde me to your highnefle feruice. 

K.£d. What feruice wilt thou do mc,if I graunt in them? 
Li. Eucn what your Highneffc fliall commaund. 

Glo » Nay then Widdow He warrant you all your husbands 
Ifyou graunt to do what he com maundcs. (landes. 

Fight c]ofe,or in good fayth you catch a clap. 

Cl*. Nay I feare her not, vnleflc flie fall . 

(jlo. Marie gods-forb ot man 3 for heck take vantage then. 
L(U Why flops my Lord?dvdl I not know my taske> 

K£d. An cafie caskc; tis but to louc a King. 

Li. Tbats fooneperforni(l,becaufe I am a fubicift. 

K.Ed. Why than, thy husbands lands l freely giue thee. 

Li. 1 take my Ieaue, with many thoufand thankes. 

Cla.l. he match i$mide,f}ie fcale* it with a curtefle. 

K.Ed. St ay Widdowdlay : What loue doft thou thinke 
I fue fo much to get? 

Li.My humble feruice, fuch asSubiedes owes, 
and che lavves commaundes. 

K.Ed. No by my troth, I mcane no fuch loue, 

But to cell thee the troth, I aime to lie with dice. 

L*' ^ 0 tell you plaine my Lord,I had rather lie in prifon. 
K.Ed. Why then thou canfl not get thy husbands lands. 
Li, Then mine honeftie fhall be my dower. 

For by that loflc,I will not purebafe them, 

K£d. Herein thou wroiigft thy children mightilie. 
a. Herein your Highnefle wronges both them and me: 
out might j e Lordjthis merric inclination, 
grees not with the fadnefls of my fute* 

E Pleafe 
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Pleafe it your Highnes to difmifie me. cither with I or nof 
K. Ed. [,lf thou lay Ijto my rcquell: 

No^ifrhouiay noyto my demauud. 

-L^.Then no my Lord,my futc is at an ench 

Glo . The widdow likes him not,fliebea$.che brow, 

QUk Why, he is the blunted vvoer in Chri(lendonie«> 

K, Ed. Her lookcsarc ail repleace with Maiedie. 

One way or other flic is for a King.1 
And foe (ball be my loue,or eife my Qucene> 

Saie,that king EdWardtookz thee for his Queenef 
L'a . Tis better faid then done,my gracious Lord 5 
I am a fubieftfittoiead withali. 

But farre vnfic to be a Soueraigne. 

K. Ed. S weet widdow>by my dace I fweare, 
l Ipeake no more then what my heart intends* 
ftnd that is to enioy thee for my loue. 

La. And that is more then I will yeeld vnto, 

[know 1 am to. bad to be your Oueene: 

Andyct to gcod to be your Concubine. 

,K>Ed. You cauill widdow, I did meanc my Qimne. 

L&X our grace would bc.loth my fonnes diouidxall you 
Father. 

K.Ed.No more then when my daughters cal thee mother 
Thou arc a. widdow, an.d thou haft lome Children, 

And (by Gods mother) I being but a Batchelor, 

Haue odicr fome : why tis a happie thing, 

T o be the father ofmame Children: 

Argue no more, for thou flialc be my Queene. 

Cjh . The ghcftly father now hath done hisjfhrifc. 
C^.Whcn he was made a fhriuer twas for Chifc. 
X£^..Brothers you mule what talke the widdow and I 
liaue had,you wold chinke d ftrange if I foouidm ari>ie her. 

C!a. Marrie her my Lord, to whom/ 

% K Ed. VV hy Clarence^ o my fclfe. 

Glc.T hat would be ten daics wonder at the leaf}.. 

Ck, Why chats a date longer then a wonder lafis* 

Glo. And fo much more arfc the wonders in extreaines. 

J< Ed, Welj/reaft on Brothers,! can tell you. 





rorke, and Hemic the Jixt. 
y (! f ute is graunced, tor her hufbands lauds-. 



enteraiMepnger. 

A/^Andicplcalcyout gtac eflenrie your foe is taken. 
And brought as pritonec to your paJiace gates. 

K £d. Away with him,and lend lam to the T ower." 
Andietsgo queiiion with the man about his apprehenhon, 
Lord$along,and vie this Ladichonourably, inomt 

nJManet Cj loft errand fyeakes. 

Glo. I, SdvvMd will vie women honourably, 

Would he were watted, marrow, bones and an, 

Thitfroniljs loynes no llluc might lucceed, 

To hinder me from die golden tune 1 looks tor." 
forlam notyet lookt on in the world. 

Fill! is there £dvvard,Clareuce i zn& titnrie, 



Andhisionne,and ail they looke forifluc 
Ofiheirloynes.ere i can plant my lclf e: 
Acoldcpiemeditattonfor my purpofe. 

What other plcafure is there in the world befide/* 

1 will go dad my body in gay ornaments, 

Andlullmy felte within a Ladies lappe, 

Andwitch lvveet Ladies with my wordes and lookes. 
Oh moniti ons man to harbour iuch a thought, 

Why, lone did Iconic me in my mothers wombe: 
Andforlfhouldnot dealc in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraijc nature in theflefii. 

And plaft an enuious mountains on my backe: 
Wlierefits deformitie,to mocke ray bodie, 

Todry mine arme vp like a withered Shriuipe, 

To make my legges of an vnequail fize. 

And am I then a man to be belou’d? 
ufierfor me to cotnpafle twentle crownes. 

1 ut,I can fnuie,and murder when I jrnifc; 
l«y content to that, that greeues'tnemofh 
1 can adde colours to the Camcji on. 

And for a need,chahgc lh a pcs vyrr a Prctketu, 

Andletthc afpyr ing Camhn to ichoolr. 





i 
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Can I doe chis,and can not get the Crownc? 
f uflh,were ic ten times higher,Ile pull it downe. 



Enter King Lewis and the Lady Bona , and Queens 
Margaret [Prince Edvvard,and Oxford, 
and others. 

Lew. Welcome Q^Mtrgaret to the Court of Frame, 

Ic fits not Lewis to lit while thou doft ftand. 

Sic by my (ide,and here I vow to thee, 

Thou (halt haue ayde to repofTcfTe thy right. 

And beace proud Edward from his vfurped feate, 

And place king Henry in his former rule. 

Queen. 1 humbly thanke your royall Mnieftic, 

And pray the God of hcauen, to blefic thy ftatc. 

Great King ofFraunce^zt thus regardes our wronges. 

Enter Warwick?; 

Lew. How now, Who is this/* 

Quee>?. Our Earle of yVarvvick?,S dwards chit feft friend. 

Lew. Welcome braue Wanv /c/^what brings dice to Frmfi 

War. From worthy EdwardKin g of England, 

My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend, 

1 come in kindneffe andvnfaigned lone, 

Firft to do greetinges to thy royall perfon, 

And then to craue a league of amitie : 

And la(Hy,to confirme that amitie, 

With nuptiall knot, if thou vouchfafe to graunt. 

That vertuo.us Lady Bona thy faire fifter, 

T o Englands King in lawfull in irriagc. 

Queen. And if this goe for ward,all our hope is dope. 

War. And gratious Madam/in our Kinges behalte, 

I am commaunded, with your loue and fauour. 

Humbly tokiffeyour hand,and with my tongue 
To tell thepasfionsof my Souernigneshart : 

Where fame late during at his heedfull cares, 

Hath plaft thy glorious image and thy vertues* 

Queen. King Letyis and Lady Bona, heare me fpeake. 
Before you anfwere VFarwicke or his wordes, 

For lie ic is hath done vs all thefe wr onges. 




Yerh, and Henrk the Jixt . 

Iniutious eJM argarct. 
q> r i„ct £d. And why not Quecne? 
fFitr, Becaufe thy lather tiemie did vfurpe, 

Andthouno more art Prince, then (he isQueene. 

0x e . Then FVarwicks difanuls great John ot (jaunt. 

That did iubdue the greateft part of Spatte, 

And after of Gaunt, wile fleam the fourth, 

Whofc wifedome was a mitrour to the worlde. 

And after this wife Prince, tiemie the fift; 

Who with his prowefle conquered all Fraunce: 

From thel'c, our Henries lineally difeent. 

War. Oxford, how haps that in this linooth difeoutfe. 

You tolde not how Htnrie the fixe had loft 
AH that Henrit the fift had gotten/’ 

Methinkes thefe peercs of t rounce fhould fmilc at tluss 
But for the reft, you tell a pettigrcc 
Ofthreefcoreand two yeercsj a fillietime, 

Tomake preferiptiontor a Kmgdomes worth. 

Oxf. Why WarWiickf , canft thou denic thy King, 

Whom thou obeyedft thittie and eight yeercs, 

And bewray thy treafons with a blufti.'“ . 

War. Cun Oxford that did cucr fence the tight. 

Now buckler falfhood with a petcigree? 

For Ihame leaue tiemie, and call EdivardKiog- 
Oxf. Call him my King, by whom mine elder brother 
The toid AVebrayVere was d-onc to death: 

And more then fo,tny father citen in the 
Downefall of his mellowed y ceres. 

When age did call him to the doore of death. ? 

No Warwick? no,whilft life vpholds thisarme, 

This arme vpholdcs the houfe of Lane after. 

War. And I the houfe o (Yorhe. 

K.Levv. Quecne eJMwgarei, Prince Etttyard, and Oxford , 
Vouchfafe to tbrbeare a while, 

Till 1 do talke a word with Warwick. 

New War'foidic uc n vpon thy honour tell me true. 

Is Erfawrd lawfull King or no. ? 

For 1 were loth to linkc with him, that is not la wfuli heirc. 

War. 
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W.tr . Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credit. 

Lew. What,is he gracious in the peoples eyes? 

War. The more,that Henry is vofortunate. 

L iv. What,ishisloue to our filler- rf e |f e 

War. Such ic lecmes, as m ay befeeme a monarke like him' 
My felfe haue often heard him (ay and fweare. 

That this his loue was an eternal! plant, 

1 he roote whereof wasfixe in vertues ground* 

The leaues andfruitc maintainde with beauties limne, 
Exempt from enuie,but not from difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady Bom quite his paine. 

Lew. Then fi:lcr,ict vshe3reyour firmerefolue. 

Sw* Yourgraunror your deniall,(liall be mine, 

But ere this day I mull confefle,when I 
Haue heard your Kinges defertes recounted. 

Mine eares hauetempted judgement to defire. 

^ Anr.Then draw ncarc Queene Al;raaret,8i be a witneffe, 
1 hat Bona (hall be wife to the Englifh King. 

'Prince Sduv. To Edward, but not the English King, 

War. Heme now lines in Scotland at his cafe, 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofes 
Ahd as for you your felfe,oyr quondam Qaecne, 

> r ou iiaue a father ableto maintaineyour (fate ,* 

And better t were to trouble him then Framce. 

Sound for a Tofi within . 

Lev. Here comes fome Pod f^Farwic!-?, to thee or vs.- 

Pofi. My Lord Amba(ladour,this Letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother Marquis Montague. 

This from our King vnto your Maieftic. 

And thefe toyou Madam,from whom Iknownor. 

Oxf I like it well, that our faire Qucene and Mifireflc 
Smiles at hernewes,when War v vickadrcii : a t his, 

L J .£d. And marke how Lewestt ampesjas he were netled. 

Lew. Now Margaret & F'Farwickei'Whzt are your news! 

Queen. Mine, fuch as files my hart full of ioy> 

T/^r.Minejfull offorrowand harts difeontent. 

Lew- What, hath your King married the Lady fyM 
And now to excufe himfdfe, fenclcs vs a Port of pa P ers/ 

How 



York?, ffld Heme the ftxtv . - 2 

How dares he prefume to vfe vs thus? . 

Queen. This prooueth Edwards Ioue,& War^tckf honefty, 
yVar. King Lewes , l here protell in fighcof hcauen, 

And by the hope 1 haue of heauenly bhfle, 

That 1 am dears from this mifdeedeof Edwards. 

No more my King, for he difhpnours me. 

And mod himfelfe,if he could fee his, fhame . n 
Did I forget that by the houfe of York?, 

My father came yntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abufe done to my Neece? 

Did I impale him with the regall Crowne, 

And tlirufl king Henne from his natiue home? 

And moft vngratefuH doth he vfe me thus? 

My gratioils Quecne, pardon what is part. 

And hencefoorth I am thy true feruttour: 

I will reuenge the wrongs d9h,S to Kady 'Bona, 

And replant Henrie in his former (late. 

Queen. Yes HParWick? I do quite forget thy former faulty 
]f now thou wilt become king Henries friend: 

War. So much his friend; T,hfs vnfaigned friend. 

That if King Lewes vouch fafe to furnifh vs 
With fome few bandes of chofen Souldiers, 
lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force die Tyrant from his (cate by warre. 

Tisnot his new made Bride (hall fuccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft,I firmely am refolu’d, 1 
You (half haueaydet 
And Englifh Mejfengerxetmac in pod. 

And tell falfe Edward, &y fuppofed Kings 
That Lewes of Framce, is fending oucr Maskers, 

To reuell it wkhJiim and his new Bride, 

'Bona, Tell him, in hope heelc be a Widower fhortly. 

He weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

-^#fw.Tellhim,my mourning weedcsbelaydeahdcj 

And l am readie to put Armour bn . 

War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore lie vnerowne him cr’c be long. 



Thet’s thy rewardi begone. 



F. 
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Lew. But now tell m c •' Wat wiche, what a {fur. i nee 
X fliill liaue of chy true loyaltie? 

War, l mailuil allure my conftant loyalcie. 

If that ourQueenc and this young Prince agree: 
licioyne ni.fic eldeft Daughter sinci my ioy, 

T o him forthwith in holy vved loekes bands. 

X^ace.Witb ail my heart, that match I like full well ^ 
Loueher Sonne Sdwnrdfthi is fibre and young, 

And giue thy hand to VV envulic for thy loue. 

Aeiv.lt is er.oiigh 3 and now We will prepare. 

To leuie Souhhcrsior to go with you. 

And you LordSS«r(wi,ourhi'gii Admiral!, 

Shall waft diem iafelie to die Englifh coaft, 

And chaie proud Edward from his flmnbring traunce, 

For mocking marriage With the name of Fraunce. 

War, I eaittC'fforh Edward as j: mbafladouty 
But I recurne his {woorne andW^tallfoe; 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gaue me, 
but dreadful! warre fhall ani'.vart his demaunde, 
lia ; he none tile ro make a Hale but me? 

Then none but I,flvall turtle hmC-ft to forrow: 

] was che cliiefe diat raifde him to the crowne, 

And lie be chicle to bring him downe againe. 

Not that I pittie Henries miferie, 

But feeke reuenge on £ d.vvards mockerie. 

oh': . . ,f. -f : 

£ titer King Edward, the Qneeneiand flatentOi 
G loft er, Ad on tag ik,H acting sjmd . . 
■Tcnbrooke^ith joldiers, 

Sd. Brothers ofkrencc>ai\i\ of GLocefter, 

VVnat thinke you of our marriage with the Ladi e(ftray? 

Gh.My Lord,we thinke as KK* arwickf and Lewis 
That are fo flacky in iucigment,that theyle take no offence at 

tlm fuddame marriage, ... 

A'.fT.Si.ppofc they do; they are but Lewis, and WaWm 
And I am youvKirigrand Warwick?, And will be obaied. 

Cjto, And fhall, becaule you are our king, but yet iuch lud- 
dairie marriages ieldome ptoueth YYC& ^ 

■f. JioivcU- ■ 



Exit . 
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Yorks , And Henriethe fxt. 

Si Yea brother 2?jckW, are you againft vstoo? 

Glo Not l iiiy Lord 5 no, God forfend that I fhould 

Once eainefay your highneflepleafurc: 

I & twete a pittie co hinder them that yoake fo wcl togither. 

J Ed. Setting your fcorncs ancl your diflikcs afide. 

Shew me fbme reaions why the Lady gray 
JVlay not be my Loue.and Englands Qucene? 

Speake freely Cl* er.ee, (j (after, 

Jldntague, and HaiUnges, 
iii.- My Lord,thcn this is my opinion. 

That Warwick? being difhonored.m his embaflage. 

Both feeke reuenge, to quite his iniuries, 

Glo. And Lewis, in regard of his filters wronges, 
both ioyne with Wnrwtcke, tofupplant your Hate. 

£iSuppofc that Lewis and Wm vickf be appeald. 

By fucli meanes as 1 can befl dcuife? 

AlmtiBat yet to haue ioyned with Frauncc in this 
Alliance, would more haue flrengdined this our 
Common wealch,gainft forraigae (formes; 

Then any home bred marriage . 

Hail-. Let England be true within it fclte. 

We need not Frauncc nor-any alliance with them. 

CkFor this onefpeache the Lord Haftings well delerucs. 
To haue the daughter and heire of the Lord Hnngerford • 

Ed, Andwhat then?It was our will it fhould be lo? 

Cla. I,and for fucli a thing too,thc Lord Scales 
Did well deferue at your handes,to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord Bonfteld, and lefty our 
Brothers to goe feeke clfe whererbut in 
Yourmadnes, you burie brotherhood, 

Ed. Alafle poor e Clarence, is it for a wife. 

That thou art mal-content? 

Why man be of good cheere,I will prouide thee one. 

Cla. Nay, you'pl aide the broker lo ill for vour fdfe. 

That you fhall giuc me leaue to make my 
Choyfe as I thinke good : and to that intent, 

X Ihortly meane to leaue you. 

Ed, Leaue me or tartic.l am full re fol u’d, 

U 
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Edward will not be tied to his brothers wills. 

Qytee My Lords, do me bue right, and you tnud conftCfc, 
Before it pleaf dc his highncfleto aduauce 
My hate to title of'i' Qufcfcnc, 

That I was not ignoble in my birth. - 

Edv, f orbeare my Lbue,to fawne vpon their frownes, 
For thee they mull obay, nay ftia II okay', 

And if they looke forfauour at nay hands. 

Mont. My Lord, heere is the mcllcnger returnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter 4 Me fewer. 

Edw. Now firra,What letters, or what newest 
Mef.Ho letters nay Lordjand fuch newcs.as without your 
Highnelfefpeciall pardon,! dare not relate. 

Edvv.W e pardon theejand as necre as thou can ft, tell me 
What faid Lewis to our letters? 

efEief. At nay departure thefe were his verie worcles. 

Go tell falle Edward , thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of Frauhcc is fending ouer Maskers , 

1 orenellit with him and his new bride. 

Ea.. IsLewis fo brauc/bchke he thinkeS me henry. 

But what/aide Lady "Bonato thele wrongs/ (ftiortly, 

Mtf F ell him(quoch lhc)in hope faee^l prouc a widdovser 
lie W'eare the willow garland for his lake, 

•E^.Shc had the wrong indeed;fhe could fay litle lcfle: 
But what faid Henries Quecnc / for as I heare fhc was then in 
place, 

MefTell him(quoth flae)tny mourning weedes be donet 
And J am readie to put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike (he meanes to plaie the es4wazj>n. 

But what laid Warwick? to thefc injuries? 

Mr/He more inccnfed then the reft my Lord, 

Tell liim(qiiothhe)that heharh done me wrong. 

And rf erefore lie vnerowne him erk be long. 

£^.Ha,Duift die traitour breath out fuch proud words/ 
Butl w ill aime me to preuenc the worft. 

But w bar, is Warwick? friends with ^Margaret? 

Mef. 1 my good Lord, they are fo linkt in fricndlhippe^ 




7 orke t and Henrie the fixt. 

Jhat young Prince Edward marries FTarw'ick?s daughter, 
fia.Thc elder/belike Clarence fhall haue the younger/ 

All you that loue me, and Warwick?., follow me. 

£, xit Clarence, and Sommerfet. 
Ed Clarence ( and Sommerfet, fled to Warwick?. 

What faieyou brother Richard, will you ftand to vs/ , 

Cjlo. l,ray Lord, in defpightofall that fhal withftandyous 
For why hath nature made me halt down right. 

But that J lhould be valient and ftand to it?. 

For if! would,! cannot run away. 

Ed. Penbrook*,go raifean armie pre/c tidy. 

Pitch vp my Tentjfor in chefield this night, 

1 meane to reft i and on the morrow morne, 

He march to mcec proud Warwick ?# re he land 
Thole ftragling troopes, which he hadi got in Fraunce: 

But ere I goc <HMoHtague and Huttings, 

Von of all die reft arc neereft alied 
In bloud co Warwick?;dieitoic tell me, if 
You laiiour him more then me,ornot/ 

Spcake truiie.-for 1 had rather haue you open enemies. 

Then hollow friendes. 

Mon. So God he Ipe Montague ,as he proues true. 

Haft.hnd Hajhngs,as he fauours Edwards caufe. 

Ed.lt Hull fufficeicome dien,lcts march away. 

Exeunt Omnes . 

Ent er Warwick? } and Oxenford,with Souldiers . 
WV.Truftmc my Lords,all hidierco goes well. 

The common people by numbers 1 warme co vs. 

But lee where Sommerfet and Clarence comes, 
ipeakefuddcnly my Lords, are we all friends. 

C&.Fcare not that my Lord. 

Wr.Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwick?, 

And welcome Sommerfet. I hold it cowardife, 
io reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart: 
riadi paund an open hand, in figne of loue. 

We might I diinke that Chrencc, Edwards brother, 
werebutafaigngd friend co our proceedings: 

° But 
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But welcome fweete Clarence,™ y daughter fha'be thine, 
And now what redes but in nightcs couercurc, 

Thy brother being carelcfly cncampt, 

Jiis Souldicrs lurkingin the towne about. 

And but attended by a Ample guarde, 

Wc may furprile and take him at our pleafuret 
OurSkoutes haue found the aducnturc vci ie cafies 
Then cry King Htnrit , with refolucd mindes. 

And breake we prefently into bis tent. 

Cla. Why then lets on our way in blent fort. 

For Wanvicke and his friends.God and Saint George. 

War. This is hisTent.and fee where his guard dothiland. 
Courage my Souldiers.now or neuer, 

JJut follow me now, and Edward fhall be outs, 
i/ill, A j'Varmckty a Warwick^. 



ttAkmes, and G loft er and Haftingsftd.es. 

Oxf. Who goes there? . , n , 

War.'Rtchv d and &a[HngesM them go : here is the l)uke. 
€dw. The Duke, why WarWucl^whca we patted law, 
thou caldttwe King? 

FKrr. T .but the cale is altred now. 

\\ htn you dilgrafl me in my Embaflage, 

Then I difgrafi: you from bcingKing, 

And now am cometo create you Dukcoi York?. 

Alaffe how fhould yougouerne any Kingdome, 

That kno wes not how to vfc EmbafTadours, 

Nor how to vie your brothers brotherly: 

Nor how to fhrowd your felfc from enemies. 

Ecav. Well WarVotike> let Fortune doe her word, 
Edvard in minde willbeare himfelfe aKing. 

War . Then for his minde.be Edward Englands king, 
But Elenne now (hall weare the Englilh Crowne. 

Goe conuey him to our brother Archbyfliop ot W, 
And when 1 haue fought with Ten brooked his followers, 
lie come and tell thee what the Lady 'Bona fayes: 

And fo for a whik/areweH good Duke ol Yorks. 






Yorke y and Hear it the fixt. 

Ck. What followes now, all hitherto goes well, 

But vve inuft difpatch fome letters to Eranncc , 
jo tell the Queene of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeede to ioync with vs. ? 

War A, thats the firft thing that wc haue to doe. 

And free king Henrie from impvifonment. 

And fee him ieatedlnhis regail throne. 

Come, let vs hade away.and hauirig pad thefc cares, 
lie poli to Yorke> and lee how Edtyard fares. 

Exeunt ortmef . 

Enter Q Lfter, Ha flings ymd fly William Stanly. 

CiELord HaSftngs. and fir William Stanly , 

Know, that the cauie l lent for you is this. 

Hooke my brother with a Header traine. 

Should come a hunting in this Forreft beerej 
The Bilhop odYorke befren Jes him much, 

Andletshim vlehis plealure in the chafe: 

Now I haue pruiily lent him word. 

How I am come with you to refeue him. 

And fee where the Hunifman and he doth come< 

Enter Edward and a Huntfman. 

Huntf. This way my Lord the Deere is gone. 

Ed. No this way Huntfman, lee where the Keepers ftand 
Now brother and the reft, 

What,areyou prouided to depart? 

Glo. 1,1, the horfe ft andes at the Parke corner. 

Come to Linne, and fo take Hupping into Fkunders * 

Ea. Come then •• Waitings and Stanlie , 

1 will requite your loues. By fhop farewell, 

Sheeld thee from Warwicks frownes: 

And pray that I may repoflcffe the Crowne. 

Nov? Huntfman what will you doe. ? 

Hmft Marrie my Lord, I thinkc I had as good 
Goe with you,as tarry hcere to be hangde. 

A^Corne thcn,lets away with fpeede. 

Extant ornet 
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. 

Enter the Queenc and the Lord Rfuers. 

Tigers. Tell me good Madam, Why is your Grace fo 
pafsionate of late? 

Oneene . Why brother Rims, hearc you not the nevycK 
Of that fucceffeking Edwardhzd of late? ^ }■. 

Riu. What/loftVoffomepicchc battaileagainftPTMVi^ 
Tu(h,fcare not faire Qneene,but calf chofe cares afide , c 
King Edwards noble mmdc,his honours doth difplay: 

And Warwicks may lofe,though then he got the day. 

Queen. If that were all, my griefes were at an end: 

But greater troubles will (I feare)befall. 

2 lilt. Whatsis he taken prifoner by the foe, 

T o the danger of his royall perfbn then/* 

Queen. lather’s my griefc> King £^vm/isfurprifde. 

And led away,as prifon vnmYorhe. 

Rut, The newes is pesfing ftrange,! muff confeflc: 

Yet comfort your lelfe, for Edward hath more friends, 

Then Lancafter at this time mulf pcrceiue; 

That Tome will fet him in his throne againc. 

Queen . God grauntthey may:but gentle brother come, 
And let me leane vpon thine arme awhile, 

Vntill I come vntothe fanffuarie, 

There to preferue the fruice within nay wombe, 

King Edwards feed, true heire to Englands crowne* Xi( * 

Enter Edward andRichard, and Haftiftges With 
atroope of Hollanders. 

Ed*. Thus farre from jS^i^hauc we part the feas, 

And marchtfrom Rninfpur hauen vnto Yorkf: 

But foftjthe Gates are finut; I like not this. 

Rich. Sound vp the Drumme, and call them to the wa 

Enter the Lord Maior ofY orke vpon the Walks , f 

tMaior. My Lordcs.we had notice ofyour commmg, 
And chats thecaufewe ftand vpon our garoe, 

And (hut the Gates, for to preferueche Townee 
Heme now is King, and we are fworne to him, ^ 

f, jf 'irLfcvu * 1 — / & 
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York*-, and Henrie thefixt. 

Ed, Why my Lord Maior, ifHenrie be your King, 

Edward I am furc at leaf}, is Duke of York?? 

Maior- Trueth my Lord, wc know you for no leffe. 

SdAr craue noching but my Dukcdome. 

I r R[ch. But when the Foxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hcele quickly make the body follow after. 

Haft. Why my Lord Maior,what (land you vpon points? 
Open the Gates, we are king Henries friendes. 

Maior. Say you fo, then lie open them prefently, 

Exit zJMaior. 

Re . By tny faith a wife flout Captaine,Sc foane perfvvaded. 

T he <±yl'i aior opens the doore, and fringes the 
Keyes in his hand. 

Sd. So my Lord Maior, thefe Gates mud not be (but, , 

But in the time of Warre ; Giue me the keyes. 

What,feare not man; for Edward will defend the townc 
and you,defpight of all your foes. 

Enter fir John oJMomtgommery with 
Drnmme and Sottish < rs. 

How now ’Richard, Who is this? 

‘Rich, Brother, this is Sir lohn <±JM ountgommery, 

A truflie ftiend,vnlcffe I be deceiude. 

Ed. Welcome Sir lohn, Wherefore come you in armes? 

Sir lohn. T o helpc king Edward in this time of ilornics. 

As euery loyal! fubieft ought to doe- 

Ed. Thar.kes braue Mountgoramory , 

But I onely claim erny Dukcdome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend thee reft. 

Sir lohn. Then fare you well. Drum ftrike vp and let vs 
Marchaway: IcametoferueaKingandnota Duke. 

Ed. Nay thy Sir lohn, and let vs firft debate. 

With what fecuritie we may doe this thing. 

Sir lohn. What ftand you on debatingrto bebriefe* 

Except you prefently prodairneyoiir felfe our King, 

Ee hence againe, & kcepe them backe that conie to fuccour 
you ; why fliould we fight, when you pretends no title/ 
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*Rich t Fiebrothcrjfie 3 ftandc you vpon tcarmes? 

Refolue your felfe,andlecvs claimeihe Crowne. 

Ed , I am refolude once more to claime the Crowne, 

And win it too,or elfetolofe my life. 

Sir Iolm . I now my Soueraigne fpeakes like himfelfe, 

And now will I be Edwards Champion, 

Sound Trumpecs/or Edtyprd fhaifce proclaymdc. 

Edward the fourth by the grace of Godding of England and 
Fraunce,and Lord of Ireland ; 

And whofioeuer gainfayes king Edwards right. 

By this l challenge him to fingle fight % 

Long line Edward the fourth. 

ll . Long line Edward the fourth, 

Ed. W e thanke you alL Lord Maior Jead on the way. 
For this night weelc harboure heer in Torke , 

And then asearlie as the morning funne, 

Liftesvp his beanies aboue thisHorifon, 

Weelc march to London 3 to mcete with Warwick#, 

And pull falfe Heme from the Rcgall throne. 



Enter Warwick# and Clarence, with the Crowne, and then 
king Henrie,and Oxford,and Summer jet, and the 
young Earle of Richmond. 

IOng. Thusirom the Prifon to this princely feace. 

By Gods great mercies ami brought ae;aine: 

Clarence and Warwick# do you keepe the Crowne, 

And gouerne and proteft my Realme in peace. 

And I will Ipcnd the Remnant of my dayes, 

T o finncs rcbuke } and my creators prayfe. 

War. What anlweres Clarence to his Soueraignes will- ? 
Cla . Clarence agrees to what king Hemie likes. 

King. My Lord of Sommerfet , what prettie Boy is that, 
- Y ou iceme to be fo carefull of/ 

Sum. And it pleafe your Grace,it is young Henrie, 

E a r I c o 1 Richmond. * < 

King. Hemie of Richmond, Come hither prettie LacMe : 
Ifheaucnly powers doe airae aright 
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War. What counfell Lords/ Edwardfiom Telgia, 

With \\ 2 l\Wz (Jermaines and blunt Hollanders, , 

Is part in fafetic through the narrow Teas, 

And with histroopes do martch amaine towards London, 
And many giddie people follow him. 

Oxf. T is bed to looke to this betimes. 

For if this fire doc kindle any further, 

It will be hard for vs to quench it out* 

War. In Warwick# (hire I Iiauc true ha reed fricndcs. 

Not mucinous-in peace, yet bold in warre, 

Them will I mailer vp,and thou fonne Clarence /halt 
In EfieXjSufFolkejNorfolkejand in Kent, 

Stirre vp the Knights and Gemlemenco cojne with thee. 
And thou brother Montague, in Leiftcr /hire, 

Buckingham and Northampton ihire fhalc finde. 

Men well inclinde to doo what thou commaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well bclouM, 

Shale in thy countries mufler vp thy friends. 

My loueraigne with his louing Citizens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Fairc Lordes,take leaue and ftand not to replied 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King, Farewell my Heftor, my Troyes true hope. 
FF^r.Farewellfvveete Lordes^cts meeteatCouentrkv 
iHIL Agreed. N Exeunt Omncs z 

Entcr EdWard and his traine . 

Ed. Seafe on the fhamefaft Hemie y 
And onceagaine conuay him to the Towes* 
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Away with him,l will not heare him Jfpcakc. 

And now towards Couencrie lets bend our courfe, 

To meet with iVa^vicfy^nd his confederates. 

Exeunt Omm. 

Enter FJ/arvvicfy on the Wattes. 

PT^r.Where is die poft that came from valient Oxford ? 
How far hence is thy Lord,my honeft fcliowe/ 

Ox. Poft .By this at jD^wme,marching hidierward. 

Way. Where is our brother Montague* 

Where is the poft that came from cJMontague? 

P oft. I left hirn at Don/more, With his troopes. 

FPafiS ay Somme-' field , where is my loueirig fonne/ 

And by thy geftc^how iarre is Clarence hence? f 
Som. At Southam my Lord,! left him widi his force, 

And do expert him two howers hence. 

ff^r.Then Oxford is at handj heare his drum. 

Enter EdWard/tnd his poWer. 

Cjlo.Scc Brother where the furly. Warwicke mans the walk 
War . Oh vnbid fpightris fpottull Edward come/ 

Where flept our fcoutes? or how are they feduc*d/ 

*1 hat we could haue no newes of dieir repaired 

Ed < Now Warwick ?, wilt thou be forie for thy fault.es, 

And call Edfoard King, and he will pardon thee/ 

War . Nay radier wilt thou draw thy forces backe, 
Confefte who fee thee vp.and puld thee downe.* 

Call W arWnck? patron and, be penitent. 

And thou /halt hill remaine the Duke o{York?. 

Cjlo.l had thought atlcaft he would haue laid the King, 
Or did he make the ieaftagainft his will/ 

War. T was VFarmckc, gaue the kingdome to thy brother# 
Ed.VJhy then ti$ mine, if but by VVanvickes guife. 
VVdrA but thou art no zsLtlas for fo great a waight, 

And weakling ft'FarWt^e takes his guift againe, 

Henri > is my king: Warwicke his fubieff. 

EdA prcchee gallant Warweeke tel! me this, 

What i$ die bodie,when the head isoffi* 

qio. 



Yorkefand Henrie the fixt. 

qio. Alas that Warwicke had no more foefighc. 

But while he fought to fteale the fingle ten* 

The king was finely fingred from the decke; 

You left poox^Hcnrie m theBifliops pallace. 

And ten to one y oule meet him in the T ower. 

£d.Tis cuen fo,and yet jrou are ould Warwicke ftill, 
T^r.Ocheerfull colloursilce where Oxford comes/ , 

Enter Oxford with drum and fouldicrs,and all 

crie Oxford, Oxford fir Lancafter. Exeunt » 

Ed . The gates are open, fee, they enter in, 

Lets follow them, and bid them battailein thcfircetes. 

qio. No,fofome other might fetvpon our backes, 

Wee’lftay till all be cntred,and then follow them. 

Enter Sommer fit with drum andfouldiers . 

Som .Sommcrfet ,S: mine rfet , f o r Lancafter. E xeunt . 

qio. T wo of thy name both Dukes of Sommerfct, 

Haue fould their liucs vnto the houfe of Yorke 3 
And thou fhalt be the third,and my 1 word hole. 

Enter zJPt on t ague, with drum andfonldiers, 
ontague ^Montague fiox Lancaster. Exeunt . 

•Ed.Traicerous Montague , thou and thy brother. 

Shall deerlie abie this rebellious a&e. 

Enter (f lay encc, with drum and fouldiers, 

VPar. And loe where (feorge of Clarence ,fweepcs along, 

Of power enough to bid his brother battaile. 

Cla.Clarence 9 Clarence, for Lancafter. Exeunt . 

Ettu, Brute, wilt thou ftab Caftir too* • 

A parlie firrah to Cjcorge of Clarence. 

Sound a Parlie, and Richrrd and (fimnee whiff ers together, 
and then Clarence takes his red Rofte out of his 
Hat andthrowes it at Warwicke. 

War . Come Clarence y co\nz y t\\ou wilt liVFdr^icke call, 
C&.Father of P^nw^knowyou what this meanes? 

I throw mine infamie at thee, 

G3. I 
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v The T ragedie of Rickard Z> 0 fl/ 

I wilnot ruinate my fathers houfe. 

Who gaue his bloud to lime the flones together* 

And fet vp Lancaster* Thinkeftthou 
That Clarence is fo harfh vnnaturali, 

T o lift his fword againft his brothers life? 

And fo proud hearted Warwick? I defie thee. 

And to my brothers turue my blufhing chcekcs* 

Pardon mcSdWtrdjov I hauc done amiffe. 

And Richard , do not frowne vpon me, 

for hence forth I will prouc no more vneonftant. 

Ed. Welcome Clarence , and ten times more welcome* 
*yhen if thou neuer hadft deferued our hate* 

^.Welcome good Qarencejbvts is brotherly. 

War . Oh pafsing traitour,periurde,aiad vniuft. 

£^.N ow Warwick ?, wilt thou leauc the Townc& fight? 
Or fhall we beate the ftones about thine earcs? 

War. Why, lam not coopt vp heere for defence, 

I will away to Hornet prefently, 

And bid theebattaile EdwardjX thou dare ft. 

Ed. Yes Warwick?,he dares,and leades the way, 

Lords to the field,faiiu George vi&oric. 

Exeunt Omneu 

\ ■ • 

%s4larmesrfttd then enter Warwick?,wounded. 

War. Ah who is nie/Come to me fricnd,or fofc 
And cell me who is viftor^H^or f r f r arwtck?? 

Why aske 1 chat? my mangled bodiefhewes. 

That I muft yeeld my bodie to the eardv 
And by my fall the conqueft to my foes: 

Thus yeeldes die Cedarto theaxes edge, 

Whofe armes gaue flicker to the princely Eagle* 

Vnder whofe flhade the ramping Lion flept 3 
Whofe top braunch ouerpeer’d Jones fpreading tree: 

The wrinckles in my browes,now fild with bloud,. 

Were likened oft to Kingly fepulchers,. 

For who liu’d King but I could dig his graue? 

And who dmft fmile, when Warwick? bent his brow? 



Terke 0 md tienrie the fixt. 

£ocnow my glorie fmeerd in duft and bloud, 

My parkes,my walkes,my mannours that 1 had, 

£uen now forfake me, and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me, but my bodies length. 

Enter Oxford, and Sommer fet. 

Oat. A h Warwick?, Warwick? yChexxc vp thy felfeand liue, 
For yet thereshope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Quecne with croopcsis come from Frounce, 

And at South-hampton landed all her craine. 

And mighteft thou fide, then would we neuer flie. 

War. Why, then I would not flie,nor haue I novv. 

But //^/whimfelfemuft yeeld to ods, 

For many woundes receiuM and many moercpaide, 1 
Hath robd my ftrongknit finewes of their ftrength. 

And /pite of ipices needesmuft: I yeeld to death. 

Som . Thy brother ’^JWontague hath breathd his laft. 

And at the pangs of death I heard himerie, 

Andfaie, commend me to my valient brother. 

And more he would haue laide,and more he faide-f 
Which founded like a clamour in a vaukc, 

That could notbediftinguiflit for the foundc, 

Andfo the vanant-4/wr^^gauc vptlie ghoif. 

War.W hat is pompcjrulejraignejdauc earth and duft? 
And hue we how we can,yet die we muft. 

Sweet reft his fou!e,flie Lords, and fauc your felues. 

For Warwick? bids you all fare welI,co meet in Heaucn. 

He dies. 

Oxf. Come noble Sammtrfet, lets take our Horfe, 

And cauferetraice be founded through the Campc, 

1 hat all our friendes that yet remaine aliuc, 

May be awarn’d, and faue them felues by flight, 
f hat done,with them weelc port vnto the Qucene, ***? 
nd once more trie our fortune in the fielde. £x % ambo. 

Enter Edward,Clarence,and Cjloftertyith fouldkrs . 
d. Thus ftill our fortune giues vs vittorie^ 

And girts our temples With crimphant ioyes. 

The 
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The bigboond Warwick^ hathbreathde hislaft* 

And heauen this day hath fmlde vpon vs all, r i 

But in this cleere and brightfome day, 

I fee a blacke fufpitious cldude appeare 
That will encounter with our glorious funne 
Before he gaine his eafefull wefterne beames, 

I mcane thofe powers which the Queene hath got in Fratincc^ 
Are landed, and meane once more to menace vs. 

Glo. Oxfrd and Sommerfet are fled to her. 

And tis likelie if fhe haue time to breach, 

Her faction will be full as flrong as ours. 

Ed. We are aduertifde by our louiug friends, 

That they do holde their courfetowardesTewxburic: 
Thither will we>for wrllingnefle rids way, 
n dine uerie coun tie as we pafle along, 

Our ftrengthes (hall be augmented. Come, lets goe; 

For if we flacke this fairc bright Summers daic, 

Sharpe Winters ffiow'ers will marreour hope for haie. 

Exeunt omnet* 



Enter doe Oucene 3 c Trince £d\vard i Oxford>& Sum- 
merfet J&ith c Dnimmc & Sonldiers .. 

O^^.Wclcome to England, my louing friends of Fiance* 

And welcome Somwerfit and Oxford too. 

Once more haue we fpread our Sailers abroad: 

And though our tackling be afmoftconfumde. 

And Ftytr.vvicke as our maine-Mafl: ouerthrowne* 

Yet warlike Lord‘es,raife you that flurdie poft, 

That beares the failes to bring vs vnto reft. 

And Ned and 1 as willing Pilots fhould 

For once with carefull mindes guide on the ffernc, 

To beare vs through that dangerous gul’ : e, 

That heretofore hathfwallowed vpour friendes. 

Trince* And if there be^as God forbid there (liQuld, 
Amongft vs a timerous or fearefull man. 

Let him depart before theRattaile ioyne, 

Lead: he in time ofneed intife another. 

And fo withdraw the Souldiers harts from vs# 
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He»rkthc Jtxt, 

1 will not (land aloofe and bid you fight. 

But with my (word prefle in the thickeft throngs, 

And finglc Sdveard from his ftrongeft guarde: 

And band to hand, enforce him for to yeelde, 

Orleaue my bodie as witncfleof my thoughtes. 

OA'.Womcn and Children of fo high rel'olue? 

And warriours faint, why twere perpetuall (hames 
Ohbraue young prince, thy noble Grandfather 
Doth line againe in thee % long may eft thou liue. 

To beare his Image, and to renew his glories. 

Sow. And he that turnes and flies when futh do fight. 
Let him to bed, and like the Owleby day. 

Be hid and wondred at, if he arife. 

Enter a Meffengtr. 

Mi f. My Lords, Duke Edward with a mightie power* 
Ismarching hitherwards to fight with you : 

Ox. I thought it was his col lide to take vs vnprouided, 
tut heere will we ftarid,and right it to the death. 



Enter king Ed \vard,Cla.Glo,H all. andfouldiers. 

SW.See btotfaers.yonder ftands the thornie wood, 

Which by ^odsafiftatice and your prow.efle, 

Shall with our swordes $re night,be clcanecut downe. 

Quee. Lords, Knightes, and Gentlemen,whatl (hould fay. 
My teares gainfay : for as you lee, I drinke 
The water qfmine eies.Then.no more but this, 

Henrie your king is prifoner in the Tower, 

His land and all our friends arc quite diftreft. 

And yonder ftands the Wolfe that makes all this. 

Then on Gods name, Lords together cric. Saint George , 

Mil . Saint Cj gorge for Lmcajiev. 

Akmtsto the Tdattdtle.Torke flies, then the Chambers be dsfehar* 

' gid.Then enter the King,Cla. Gh-andthe/efi^and make a 
great jl)oxt,and cne- y For Torkefor Ycrke: and then 
the Queene is takcn, tbe ‘Tnncc,Oxford^wd 
Sum. & then founds enter all againe* 
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Saw Xo heere a period iot tumultuous broiles, 

Away wuh Qxj> rd,i o frames Galtlc itraiglic, 
for 

Aw ayA wiu not neare tucm ipcakc. 

Ox. cot aiy parriic noc iioudIc thcc with word^s* 

£xu r Oxford* 

Sow. Noe ijbut ftoope with patience to my death* 

ZxitSommcrjet 

Ed, Now ^^^jWhatfatistaftion cantl thou make* 

For ltirri«& v > lu y iuijK ^ s toasbeUioa* , 

y^ i( ;^.dpCuke,likt'a uit)iuft,pEoua ambitious Tcrkg, 
Suopoie diat i am no w my lathers mouth, 
iuil „ne thy chairc: and where i ilano s kiu.tie thou, 

Vviihdt 1 propoie the idle lame vvoouis to thee, 

"W i.itii traltoui uiou,wouldtt naue meaniware to. 

O iiee.G>i i ) ha t eft y t aentr h ad bin k> relolu’d. 

Cjv. i iiac you might liilihaiie kept: your petticoate, 
nere hajieitolne thcbrcechlrom Umccijler. 
prince. Lecdf/eptabi t in-a winters night, 

JHis curtiih llidd.es toricsnot with this puce. 

C/*.By iicaueii^rat lie plague you tor that word. 

W fc,t houwail borne to be a plague to men. 

Ciiu. 'toi Gods uke take away this captiue icold. 

jpwwe.Nay take away this kolding Ci oolubac^era h U 

id.keace wiltull boy s or i will tame your tongue. 

/k.Vntutered Lad,thou art tomaiaptrt. 

frme.lV.a6v/ my duties) ou arc all vndutitult, 
JLaifciuious £Vnwd,and thou- periur’d Cjeorge, 

And thou milhapen D.ck?,l tell you all, 

X am tout bener,traitours as you be. 'a m 

Sk 1 ake that, the hghtnes ot ihiHsyler heere. 

J^W.Oh kill me too. 

Id fiol^ctid', hold, for we baue ^° nc t ° w ^oidT 
Gib. Why Ihoetd the hue to fill the woiidewh w 
£d. What doth ihe lwound/make mcancs tot her* 
Gd^^»ce,exculenie cotheKingmy bioitier, V, 
Jiuuh to London,on a iendus matter, j re 
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you come there, you. fhall heare more newes. 

A, About what, ptethee tell me/ . 

t n. r00K th & ff 

to. Ah Ifotfpeake to thy Mother boy, , 

Ah thou canft (pcake, , § 

TtaitoursjTyrants,blouddic Homicides.- 

They that rtabd Cafar fhed no blond . at all. 

For he was a man,this in SeTpc&a chddfii 
And men nere fpend their furie on a childe; 

Whats worie then tirant, that 1 may na nc. 

You haue no children Diuells-, it you hat , „ 

The thought of them, would then haue hope your r 

Butifyou euer hope to haue a tonne, _ 

Looke in his youth to haue him fo cut oif 9 

CUr. you haue done this fweet youngPunce. 

Away .and beat, he, hence. , 

P^.Nav.nere beare me h^icc,difpatch me here, 

Heere (heath thy fvvord,Ilc pardon thee my death. 

Wilt thou notf 

Then Clarence, A o thou do it* : . r 

Cla. By heauen I would not do thee fo much eatc. 

6 uee.Good Clarence dofwcct Clarence kill me too. 

2^.Didft not thou heare me fweare 1 would not do it* 
%e.I,but thou v fell to forfwcare thy felfc s 

Twas finite beforc,but now tis charitie. , 

Wheres the Diuells butcherfhard fauourd 'Rccnard 3 
Hjchard where art thou? 

He is not heere, Murderis. his almes deed. 

Petitioners for bloud, he nere put backe. 

£d.Away I faie.and take her hence per force. 

%e.So come to you and yours,asto this P“ ncc ^ 

Edw .Clarence ,wh\ thef S G test er gone. ? 

C/,i.Marrie my tord'to London, as I gen®, 

Tomakea bloudie fupperinche Tower. 

£V.He is fuddaine,ifa thing come in his heao. 
Well,difcbarge the common Souldiers with pays ^ 
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And thankes,and now let v* towardes London, 

To lec our gentle Queene how Ihe potli fare, 
tor by this(Ihopc)lhe hath a Sonne for vs« 

Exeunt Omit#. 

• ’ r ro : r *- --. 4 :•;? * ; ?•; ..... , - 

Enter G tester to King Henrie in the T o)frcr. 

Glo. Good day my L<?r o. Whacat your Bookc fohard? 
Hen. 1 my good Lord. Lord Hhould fay^adierj 
TL finne co tiatccr,good was lucle better^ 

Good Cjlojier, and good DiuelJ,wcre ail alike. 

What iceueoflDeach hath Rofm now to aft? 

Cjio. Sulpition aiwayes haunters a guiltie mindc. 

Hen. The birdc once iimde,doth feare the facall bufh, 
And I the hapieile maile to one poore birdc, 

Haue now the tatali obieft in mine eye. 

Where my poore young was limde,was caught and {aide. 

( jlo . Way what a foole was that of Greeted 
That taught his Tonne the office of aThride, 

And yet for all chat,the poore Fowie was drownc* 

Hen . I Dedalus, my poore Tonne Icarus, 

Thy father Minos ^ that deni Jc ourcourTc, 

Thy brother Edward, the Sunnc that (earde his wingcS, 
And thou chcenuious Gulfcthat fwallowcd him. 

Oh betterxan my brett abide thy daggers poynt, 

Then can mine eares that tragike luiloric. 

Glo. Why,dolt thou thinke I am an executioner? 

Hen • A perfecuter 1 am Ture thou art: 

And ifmurdermg Innocences be executions, 

Then I know thou arc an executioner* 

(jlo. Thy Tonne 1 kilde for his prefuroptioru 
Hen. Hadft thou bin kilde when firft thou didfl: prelum 
Thou hadft not liude tok J1 a Tonne of miner 
And thus I prophefie of thee; 

That many a Widdo w for her Husbands death. 

And many an Infants water (landing eye, 

Widdowes fox their husbartdes* children for their fathers, 
Shall curfe the time that euer thou wert borne* 

Tkc O wlc Tbrikc at thy birth; an cuiU figne* 
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Torke t pad H writ the fixt. 

The night-Crow cride,aboding lucklefle tunc. 

Podges houide,and hidious tempeftes flaookc down® trees, 
Thc lauen rookt her on the Chimnies top, 

And chattering Pics indifraall difeord lung. 

Thy mother felt more then a mothers paine. 

And yet brought foorth leffe then a mothers hope,* 

To wit, an vndigeft created lumpe. 

Not like the fruite of ftich a goodly tree; 

Teeth hadft thou in diy head when thou waft botne. 

To fignifie thou camlt to bite the worldei 
And it the reft be true that I haue heard, 

Thou camft into the world Heftabs bint* 

Glo. Die Prophet in thy fpeach,IIe hcarc no more. 

For this, amonglt the reft, was 1 ordainde. 

Hen. I and tor much more flaughtcr after this, 

0 God forgiue my finnes,and pardon thee. He diet. 

Glo. What/ will the afpj’ring blood of Lwcafler 

Sinke into the ground?I had thought it would haue mounted 
See how my fword weepes for the poore Kings death. 

Now may fuch purple tearcs be aiwayes fhed, 

Forfuch as feeke the downefallofour houfc. 

If any fparke of life remaine in thee, 

Stabbe btm againe. 

Downe,downe to hell, and fay I fen t thee thither, 

1 that haue neither pittie,loue,nor fcarc: 

Indeed twas true that Henrie tolde me of. 

For I haue often heard my mother fay. 

That 1 came into the worlde with my legges forward: 

And had I not rcafon thinke you to make hafte. 

And feeke their mines that vlurpt our rights’ 

The women wept, and the Midwifecride, 

OlefusblefTe vsjieis borne with teeth. 

And fo I wasindeed : which plainely fignifide. 

That I Ihould fnarle and bite, and play the dogge. 

Then fince Hcauen hath made my body fo. 

Let Hell make.erookt my minde,to anfvvcre it. 

1 had no father; 1 am like no father, 
lhaue no brother; 1 am like bo brothers. 

H3. And 
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The Tragedie of Richard D. of 

And diis word Low, which graybeardes tearmc dtaine;. 
Be refident in men like one another. 

And not in me; I am my felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou keptft me from the lights 
But 1 will fort a pitchie day for thee. 

For I will buz abroad fuch prophefies. 

As Edward (ball be fearefulll of his life s 
And then to purge his fcare,Ile be thy death. 

Henrie and his lonne are gone, thou Clarence next, 

A nd by one and one,I will difpatch the reft. 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I bebeft. 

Jledragge thy body in another roomc. 

And triumph Harq in thy day of doome, ^ 



Enter King Edward, Queene Elizabeth, anda Nterfe 
With the young Prwce, and Clarence, and 
Haft tnges, and others. 



Edw. Once more we fit in Englandesroyall throne* 
Repurchafdc with the blood of enemies, 

What valiant foe-men like vtAutumes come, 

Jiauc we mow’d dowticin tops of all their pride? 

T hree Di:kes of Summerfet, three folde renowmd, 

For hardie and vndoubied. champions. 

Two Cliffords, as the father and the fonne: 

And two Tforthumberlandiy two brauer men 
Here fpurd their couriers at the trumpets found. 

Wth them the two rough Beares^hnvrc^ & Montague, 
That in their chaines fettered the kingly Don, 

And made the forreft tremble when they roaw 
Thus haue we fwept fufpition from our fcate. 

And made our footeflooleoffecuritie. . i 

Come hither "Sep, and letme kiiTemy Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vncles and my felfej 
Ffaue in our Armours watcht the Winters night, 
JVlancht all a foote inSummers .folding heat,. 
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Torke t and Henrie the Jfxt . 

That thou mighttt repoflefle the crowne in peace, 

Aod of our labours thou ihalt teape the game. 

Glo. lie blalt his harueft and your head were layde, 

For v et 1 am not lookt on m the worlde. 

This ShoUider was ordaiude io cfiitke,to heauc, 

And hcaue idiiall feme wuighc.or breake my backet 
Works thou the way,and thou ihalc execute. 

Eaw* (licence, and O' loiter, loue my loucly Queene, 

And killcyout Princely Nephew, brothets both. 

Cla. The ductie that 1 owe vnto your Maiefbe, 

Jfealc vpon the rofiate hpp-.s of this iweete Babe. 

Queen. Thankcs nobie Clarence, \NOStd\y brothci thankes, 
(jb>. And tliat 1 loue the Suite iroin whence thou fpraugftj 
Witneffe the louing kifle I giue the chil e. 

To (ay the trueth, lo Indus kilt his Alai, ter: 

And lo hecride, All hade; and meant all harme. 

Edward . Now am 1 ieaced a> my loule delighres, 

Hauing my Countries peacc,and brothers ioues. 

Cta. What will your Grace haue done with tNIargaret? 
R.mard her rather to the king of Frounce * 

Hath paunU the Cyfi Is and hruf .lem. 

And hither haue tacy lent it for her ranfome. 

SdW. Away with her, and v\aft her hence to Fr&uncc, 

And now what rettes,buc that wc (pend the time. 

With (lately tnuniphes,and mirthtull comicke lhewes, 

Such as Ik fits the piealurcs of the Court, 

Sound Druimnesand r rumps tstfare well to fower annoy a 
for here I hope, begins our failing ioy , 

Exeunt mnes* 



FINIS. 
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A neuer writer, to an euer 
reader. Newest. 







Ter nail reader, you haue he'ere a new 
flay , neuer fat'd with the Stage , 
neuer claffer-clawd with the falmes 
of the vutger , andyet faffing fullof 
thefahne comicallfor it is a birth of 
your brainejhat neuer vnder-todke 
. . ’ anything commicxlf value i. . And 

me but the vaine names of ^ cdmmedieschan the 

titles of Commodities far of Play es for Pie a - •/ , ' A 
fa dlthofe grand cenfors , that now fit - : m fa, 

'unities , flock to them for ^t he maine grace of their 
muities : effect ally this author. s Comedies , j that an 
Jtfrm d to the life 3 1 hat they ferue for the mo (l com - 
m Commentaries ,of, all the actions of our'liuesJhew- 

%irt dex j eritte -i* nd P oxo er of wittefakat ti: mo ft 
ujplea fed with P ayes, are pleafd with his Commedies. ' 

'Mali fitch dull and heauy-witted worldlings, as were 
tuner capa eof tae witte of a Commedipfcommin? ,Ay 
jrtofhemtohfareprefentations, haue found that 
me there that they naiey found in them felues , . J 
k ne parted better wittied then t he f came ; feelv an 
J °iV tte , fft v P on the ™ > more then euer fhet 

i tom So much a » d \ 

lJl?f d L *°[ * tn hi* Commedies yhatphev *' 
fatL^L thetr , h e f&ht of fie afore) to be borne in th‘at 
tt r ^^, VcnUS - there u 

TnlZZ 7 the ? th V And had ' ***' 1 -would 

m V P entt > ^ough I know it needs hotfforfo 

T 2 much v - 






T;HE EPISTLE. 

much as will nuke you thinke your tefterne nil be- 
(iovod) but for Jo much xvortb^as ettcnpoort / know to be 
ft lift init.lt defer ues fuel) a labour , as well as the belt 
Commedy /Vs Terence or Plautus. And beleeuethii, 
that when ha is gon ) , and his Comntedies out of fie , 
you will fer amble for them, and fetvp a new Engl ft 
Jnquilition. Takeihisfor awarning,and at the perriS 
of your plcafures Ioffe .and Judgements , , riMenot nor 
like this the leffe. for not being fullied. with the fmdj 
breath of the multitude -Jut than he fortune fir the 
[cape it hath made among# you . fine? by them* 

fmd for (for the ft tics of their mt s he Aim ) 
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The hidory of Trojluf * 
and CrtJJtida: 

Enter Pandarus rfwd'Troylus. 

fr»J. All heere my varlct, lie vnatme againc, 

V-> Why fliould I warre without the walls of Troy* 
Thatfinde fuch cruel 1 battell here within, 

Each Troyan that is m aider of his heart. 

Let him to field Troyltu alas hath none, 

Pan. Will this £eere ncre be mended? 

Troy. The Greeks are firong and skilful! to their ftrcugtb 
Fierce to their skill, and to their ficrcenefle valiant. 

But lam weakerthen a womans teare; 

Tamer then fleepe;fond er then ignorance, 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the nighr. 

And skill efle as vnpra&iz’d infancy: 

Pan. Well, I haue told you enough of this; for my part ile 
not meddle nor make no farther;hee that will haue a cake 
out of the wheate mud tarry thegrynding. 

'fro. Haue I not tarried? 

f? n ‘ 1 the grindtn j;but you muft tarry the boulting, 

Troy. Haue i not tatried? 

faude, Itbe boultingjbuc vou mud tarry the leaueninff, 
Troy. Still haue I tarried. 

r * n f £ ^ c ^ e * ucn *°g» but heares yet in the word hcre- 
' 1 ter » r " e kneading, the making of the cake , theheating the 
°uen, and the baking, nay you mud day the cooling too.or 
y ta may chance burnc your lippes. 
ff ro J. Pacience her felfe, what Godeffe ere (he be. 

°th leffer blench at fuffrancc then 1 do: 

"t Priams royall tabledo 1 fit 
«d when faire Crejftd comes into my thoughts, 
otraitorthen fhe comes when fhe is thence. 

,ff d ' Well fhec lcokt yefternight fair er then cuer I faw he* 
;° ke ’ or any woman els. . 
r «y. I was about to tell thee when my heart, 

A* - 



As 




ihe htjlory 

As w edged with a figh would riuein twaine, 

Le<ift Heft or or my father fhould percciue meer 
I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcornc) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of afmyle. 

But forrow that-tscoucatin feeroing-gladnefie,. 

Is like that mirth fate turnes to fuddaine fadneffe. 

Paw; And her haire were not fome-what darket then H i. 



lens, well goto , there were no more comparifon betweene 
the women 1 but for my part fhc is my kinfwoman , ' would 
not as they tearme it praife her , but I would fom-body had 
heard her talke yefttr-day as I did, I will not difpraileyout- 

'/fifler Cajfandras wit, but- 

/ Troy'Oh Pandarus I tell thezVandarus, 

When 1 do ted thcc there my hopes lie drown db 
Reply not in how many tadomes deepe. 

They lie indrench’d;! tell thee I am madder 
In C rcflids louc ? thou anfwedl (Ire is fait e, 
p ow reli in the open vlcer of my heart: 

Her eyes, her haire hercheekc,her gatr,her voice*. 
Handled in chy difcoui lc:0 that her hand 
In whofc comparison all whites ate yr.ke 

Writing their ownereprochjto whole foft feifurci, ■ 

The 4gnets downe is harfB,and fphit of fence: • 

Hard as the palme of plow-man;this thou tern me. 

As true thou tclft me when I fay I loue her. 

But f aying thus in deed ofoyle and balme, 

Tfibu rayd in euery- gaflt that loue hath giuen rnee 
Thektiife thatn ade k., 

p J fprake no morethen truth. 

Troy- Thou dod not fpeakefo much. • . 

Ilcno, n^dtel* W«h«b«e 
bee fairetis the betterTor her, and fliee been , 

mends in her owne hands. , ' . 

Tm.Good Vandarus : how noviVandarui , ,, 

pZl bauehadmv labcurfor my trauell , ill though to 
ofher;and ill thought of you , gon betweeneand e 

b with 
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nf Troy lus and Crtffeida. 

pan. B'Caufe (b-. c’s kin to me th erefore (Tree's not fo fairs 
ts Hdlenjmd fhc were kin to me,(T e would be as fairc a Fri- 
day as fftUen, is on Sunday, but w hat I ? I care not and fhee 
vvereablackeamcre, ds all one to nr .e. 

Jr or. Say 1 fhe is not fairc? 

A ». Ido not core whether you do or no, (Tie’s a.foo'e to 
flay behinde her father let her tothe Greekes, and fo He tell 
her the next time I fee her for my part He meddle nor make 
flomoreith’matter. 

Tray . Pan darns. Pan. Not I. 

Troy. Swcete Par, darns. 

P An. Pray you fpeake no more to race I will leaue all as I 
found it and there an end. Exit. 

Sound alarum. 

T roy. Peace you vn gracious clamors, peace rude founds, 
Fooles on both Tides, ETelleu muft needes be fairc. 

When with your bioud you daylie paint her thus," 

Icannot fight vpon this argument; 

It is too daru’d a fubiedl for ray fword, 

But Part dar m : O * gods ! how do you plague me 
Icannot come to CreJJid but by P andar. 

And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe, 

Aslheis ftubborne,chaft,againfi all fuite. 

Tell me ixl polio for thy Daphnes loue 
What CreJJid is, what Pandar,r\ru\ what wej 
Her bed is India thcre’fhe lies, a pearlc, , 

Betweene our Ilium, and where fhee reides 
let it be cald the wild and wandnng fl'ood: 

Our lelfe the Merchant, and thisfaylingPW^rj . 

Our doubtfull hope, our coriuoy and our barke. 

Alarum Enter tx£neas. 

v£ne. H >wnyw prince Eroyltts , wherefore not a field. 

• Tr«y. Becaufyhot tberettbis womans anfwer forts, 
forwomanifoit is to be from thence. 

Whar newes tx£> easTxom the field to day? 

That Paris it returned heme and hurt, 

Hay. By whom zAdneoi? 
w. T roylns \>y tJ\Unelaus . 

A 3 Troy. - 
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The hi ft or? 

Trey. Let Tarts bleedtis but a fear to fcorne, 

Paris is got*d with Menelauehornc. A larm, 

is£»e, Harkc what good fport is out of towne to day, 
Troy. Better arhome^f would I might were may: 

But to the Iport abrode are you bound thither? 
ty£ne. Inall fwifehaft. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Creflid and her man. 

{ref. Who were thofe went by? 
tMan.Quscnc Hecuba, and Belle** 

(ref. And whether goe they? 

Of/4».Vp to the Eatterne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubiedt all theyiile, 

To fee the battell : Hetlor whofe pacicnce. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hecchid Andromache and Brooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
BcforetheSunne rofe,hee was harneftlyte. 

And to the field goes he; where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepe what it forefawe. 

In Hellers wrath. Cref.Whzt washiscaufe of anger. 

CMan. The noife goes tbis,there is amonge the Gteeket, 
A Lord of Troian bloud,Nephew to Hetlor, 

They call him Aiax. {ref. G^pd; and what of him, 
cM*». They fay hee is a very man per fe and (lands alone, 
{ref. So do all men vnleffe the are dronke,(icke,or haueao 

legges. . , . 

Man. This man Lady, hath rob’d many beads of tneirptf* 
ticular additions, hec is as valiant astheLyon ,chutlilbis 
the Beare,flowe as the Elephant : a man into whome nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crulht into folly, 
his folly fauccd with dilcretion.- there is no man hath a vet- 
tue,that he hath not a gtimpfe of, nor any ma an attaint, u 
he carries fomc ftaine of it.Hec is melancholy without ca J e 
and merry againft the haire, hee hath the ioynts of cucry 
thing, but euery thing fo out ofioynt , that hee is a g° wtl 
Briarew, many hands,& navfe or purblindc Ar^il tf ts > 
and no fight. 






of Troy Ins and Ctejpda. 

{ re f But how fliou'd this man that makes me fmile,raake 
Jletlor angry. 

(Ji'ian They fay lice yefterday cop \ Hetlor in the b.itrell 
and flroke him dovwie , the difdaine and fhame whereof 
bath euer fince kept Hetlor i ailing and waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Man Maddam your vnclc Pandarus. 

Cref. Hetlors a gallant man. 

Man As may be in the world Lady. 

Pand Whatstnat?whatsthat? 

Cref. Gpod morrow vnclc Pandarus. . 

Tan, Good morrow cozen Creffid:\\hat coe you talke of? 
good morrow Alexanderihovt doe you cozen? when were 
jou atlllum? (ref This morning vnclc. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? was Hetlor 
arm'd and gon ere yea came to lllium , Hel/en was not vp 
was (he? Cref. Hetlor was gone but Hcllen was not vp?" 

Pan. E cne fo, Hetlor was Birring early. 

{ref That were wee talking of,and of his anger. 

Pan: Was he angry? C re f l So he faies here. 

IW True hee was fo;I know the caufe co,heele layabout 
him to day I can tel them thar,& ther’s Troylus wit not come 
foe behind him, let them take heede of Troylsu\\ can tell 
them that too. Ct e f What is he angry too? 

P an: Who T royltu lfj0ftiusu the better man of the two; 
{rtf: Oh Iupiterybtt s no comparifori. 

Pan: What nofoecweeucTrerfor and Heporldo you know 
iman ifyoufechim? 

(r'fljf 1 euer faw him before and^new him; 

Pan: Well Hay Troylus is Troyhys: 

(rtf Then you fay as l fay, for I am fure hee is not Hetlor. 
Pa#. No nor Hetlor is not Troylus in fome dcgrecs. 
KTisiuftrto each of them he is himfelfe. 
P»#.Himfclfe,ala*pooreTw/a«Iwouldhe werco *'”■ 
Cref. So he is. 

Pa#. Condition I had gone bare-fbot to India, 

& e f He is not Hetlor. 

Himfelfe I no l bee’s not himfelfe, would a were hint- 
. ' ' feife. 
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fclf e,wdl the Gods are aboue, time muft friend or end well 
•j toy in* well,l would my heart wercinherbodyj no Htft 
is not a better man then Trojltts. 

M- Excufeme. Pand, Heis elder. 

Cref. Pardon n;c,ipardon me. 

^W.Th’others not eoroe too'c.you fhaUtell me another 
talc when th’others cometoo’t ,Hettor lhallnot hauc his 
will this yeare. 

(fref. He fhall not neede it if be hauc his owne] 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

^ref. No matter. Pand. Nor his beautie, 

Cref. T would not become him,his o ms better. 

Pan'. You haue no judgement neecc; Hzllen her felfe 
fworc th otherday that Trojltu for a bioyvne fauour ( for ft 
tis I muft confeffe) not browne neither. 

Cref. No,but browne, 

PW.Faith to. fay truth, browne and not browne. 

Cref .To fay the truth,true and not true. 

Pand. She praifd his complexion aboue Pam, 

Cref. Why Parts hath colour inotigh. P4»d.So he h#,' 
Cref. Then T r yltts fhould haue too much, if ihee praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then hi$ , hee 
hauing colour enough, and the other/higher , is too flaming 
a praife for a good complexion, I had as lieue Heiens golden 
tongue had commend ed Troy lies fo ra copper nefe. 

Pand. I fweare cu you I thinke Helen loueshim becterthen 
Cref. Then fhees a. merry greeke indeed. (?<•&■ 

Pand. Nay I am fure fhc dooes,fhe came tohim rh ’other 
day into the compaft window, and you know hee has not 
paft three or fourehai'eson hischinnc. 

j Cref Indeed aTapfier> Arithnietique may foonebiing 
his particulars therein to a total!. 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound lifte as much as his brother HeUor . 

Cref. Is hefoyong a man,andfo old alifeer. 
p and. But to prooue to you that HeUen loues him , IMS 
came and puts mee her whke band to his clouenchia, 
Cref Imo haue mercy, how cameit douea ? . 



of Troy lus and Creffe'tdx. 

Tan. Why, you know tis dimpled, 

Ithinke his lmyling becon#es him better then any man in 
allPhrigi*. Cref Oh be (miles valianry. 

Tan. Dooes hee net? 

Cref Oh yes, and tweie a clowd in eAutumne, 

Pan, Why go to then , bur to proue to you that HeUen 
loues Troyltts. 

fif. T royltts wil Hand to thee proofe ifycule prooue it fo. 
P «#, Trojlus , why hee dleemcs lier no more then I e- 
iieeme an addle egge: 

C'eJ. If you loue an addle egge as well as you loue an idle 
head you would eate chickens ith flicll. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how flie tided 
his chin,indccd /laee has a maruefs white hand I muft needs 
confeffe. 

Cref Withost the rack. 

Pan, And fliee takesvponher tofpie a whiteheareoa 
his chinne. 

fef Alas poore chin many a wan is ritcher. 

P<w.But there was fuch laughing,Queene Hecuba laught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref. With milftones. 

Pan, And Cafandra laught. 

C ef But there was a more temperate fire vnder the por 
ofher eyesidid her eyes run ore to? 

Pan, And HetPor laught. 

Cref. At what was all this laughing. 

^ Marry at the white heare that HeUen fyic&on Troy - 

Cref. And t’had becnc a greene heare I fliould haue 

hught too. 

Pan. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfvere. 

Cref What was his anfwere? 

Pan. Quoth (hee heerc’sbuc two and fifty heires on your 
*mnne;and one of them is white. 

This is her queftion. 

an, Thats true, make no queftionof that , two and fiftie 
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heites quoth hee, and one white , that whiteheireis my fa- 
therland all the reft are his Cannes, fwpiar quoth Jliee, which 
of thefe heires is Pam my husband ? the forked one quoth 
he,p!uckt out and g'ue it him : but there was fuch laughing, 
and Bel en fo blufht , and Paris fo chaft,andal!thereftfo 

laughtthat itpaft. 

Cref. So let it now for it has becne a great while going by* 

Pan. Wei cozen 1 tou!d you a thing yellerday,think one. 

Cref. Sol doe. 

Pan. Hebe fwome tts true 3 he wiilyveepeyou an’twerea 
man borne in A prill Sound a remate. 

Cref. And lie fpring vp in histeans an’cwereanettka- 

gainft May. « .. 

Tan. Harkethey are .comming from the field , mail we 
ftand vp here and fee them as they pafle toward llion,good 
Necce do,fweeteNeece Creffeida . 

hef. Atyourplsafure. , 

Pa?i. Bcere, here, here's an excellent place, here wee ma^ 
fee moftbraue!y,ileteil you them all by their names, as they 
pafle by, but marke Troylus aboue the reft. Enter Amu 

/V^Spcakenotfolowde. 

% fan Thats i ALneas , is not that a braue man,hees oneor 
the flowers of Troy 1 can tell you, but marke T mlw , you lhal 
fee anon. Who’s that? 

Enter tAntenor. 

Pan. Thats sAntevor, he has a (hrow’d wit I can tell you, 
and hec’s man good enough; hees one o th r °“ n ^. ! i ' 
ments inTmywhbfoeuer,aodapr^ern^^>2 
comes Troylus, ilc flaew you Troylus anon , if he. f - * ,} 
fball fechim nod at mee. 

Cref. Will he giue you the node 

Giall haue more.' 

S. Thats Hector, that, that looke yon th^«a^ 

Jbw'goethv way Hettor.> ther s a braueman Neece O b^ 

p}e(hr,\ao\tt how hee. lookes^hass a countenance, lfl^ot * 



fcraueman? 
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ofTroylus and Creffeida* 

Pm: Is a net ? it dcoes a man heart good , looke you what 
i hacks are on his helmet, lookeyouyonder ? doyoufec,looke 
I youchere^thers noielting 3 thers laying on, take off) who will 
ssihcy lay, there be hacks* 

Crtf Bcihofe with fwords. 

Enter P arts. 

P^:Swords,anythinghecarcsnoc.and the diuell come to 
him, its all owe, by Gods lid it doocs ones heart good. Yon- 
der comes P arts , yonder comes Paris, looke yee yonder 
Neece,ift not a gallant man tOjiff noc,why this is braue now, 
who (aid became hurt home to day . Hees not hurtywhy this 
will do hellcns heart good now ha ? would I could fee Troy* 
know, you (hall fee Troylus anon. 

[ref. Whole chat? 

Enter Helenas: 

Van. Thats Helenas , I maruell where Troylus is , thats He* 
Ims, \ihinkc he went not forth to day, thats Helenas. 

Cref: Can Helenas fight vncle? 

Van: Helenas no : yes heele fight indifferenc,well,Irnanie]I 
where Troylus isjharke doe you net here the people crie 
Irylut} Helenas is a priefl; 

Cref What fneaking fellow comes yonder? 

Enter Troylus. 

Vanda: Where? yonder? thats Deiphohus . TisTroylusI 
flicres a man Necce, hem ? braue Troylus the Prince of 
chiualrie. 

C re f Peace for fihame peace, 

IW, Marke him , note him : O braue Troylus 3 looke well 
Jpon himNeece,lookeyou how his fwo rd is bloudied, and 
Jishelme more hackt then Hellors, and how hec!ookes,and 
0w hee goes ? O admirable youth, hee neuer fa w thnec and 
twenty,go thy way Troylus, go thy way,had I a fitter were a 
^acc 3 or a daughter aGoddefle, hee fhould take his choices, 
acjmiiable man ! Tarts} Parts is durt tohim,and I warrant 
fallen to change would giue an eye to boote* 

Cref Here comes more. 

V*. A(Tes,focIes,donlts 3 chaff& bramchaff & bran, porredge 
a ^ meate 7 1 could iiue and die in the eyes of' Troy Ins j\eib 
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fooke,nere looke, the Eagles are gonne, ctowes and dawes, 
crowes and dajves , I had rather beefuch a man wlrejliu, 
then Agamemnon and all Greece- 

Crcf There is amongll the Gretkes ^Achilles a better 
man then Treylut. 

Van. Achilles ,z dray-man, a porter,a very Cammell,. 
Cref. Well, well: 

Pan. Well, well , why hauc you any diicrction ,haueyaj 
any eyes,doe you know what a man is ? is not birth, beauty, 
oood fhape,difcourfe, man-hood, learning,gentlenefre, ver- 
tue youth, hberalliiy ar.d fuch likc,thc fpicc & fait thatfea- 
fon a man. 

C ref. I a minft man, and then to bee bak’t with no datcin 
the pie, for then thetnans date is out; 

You are fuch awomanamanknoA-.es not at what 

ward you lie: 

Crefi Vpon my backe to defend my bellie , vpon my wit 
to defend my wiles, vpon my fecrecy to defend mine tionef- 
ty,my tnaskc to defend my beauty , and you to defend aH 
thefe : and at al thefe wards I lie, at a thoufand watches. 

Say one of your watches. . 

C ref. Nay He Watch you for that ; and tnats one or the 
chiefeft of them two : If 1 cannot ward what 1 would not 
haue hit : I can watch you for telling how I tooke the blows 
vnlcfle itfvvell paft biding, and then its paft watching: 

Pan: You are fuch another.* Enter Boy: 

•Boy: Sir my Lord would mftaotliefpeakc with you. 

Pan: Where? 

Boy: At your owne houfe there he ynarmes him. 

Pal Gcod boy tell him ! come,! doubc he be hurt/areye 
well good Neice.* Cref Adiew vncle.* 

Pan: I wilbe with you Neice by and by: 

Cr*/? To bring vncle: Van: I a token from 

c ref: By the fame token you are a Bawde, 
Words,vowes,guifts,teares and loues full iacnitfe? 

He offers in anothers enterprize. 

But more in T royltit thoufand fould I fee,^ 

Then hi thcglallc of Vandars praife may beet v .. 



ofTrojlm and Crejfeicla^ 

* Yet bold 1 off : women are angels woing, 

.Things woonc are drne,toyes foule lies in the dooing. 

That (lice belou’d, knows naughithat knows not this, 

„Men price the thing vngaind more then it is. 

That (lie was neuer yet that euer knew 
Louegot fo fweet,a3 when defire did fue, 

Therefore this maxim out of !oue I teach, 

'■•fit gasmen t is command\vngaindbefeeck t 
Then though my hearts content firme loue doth bear?. 
Nothing ot that lhall from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 
Enter Agamemnon.Neftor,Vlifles,Diomedes, 
Menelaus i rithothers. 

Aft, Princesiwhat griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies ore your 
The ample prepofition that hope makes, (cheekes? 

Inalldefigncs begun on earth below, 

Failcs in the promift largcneflc.chccks and difafters. 

Grow ituhe vaines of adhons higheftreard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap, 

Jrfffs the found Pine,and diuerts his graine, 

Tortiue and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor Princes is it matter new to vs, 

That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo farre. 

That after feauen yeares fiege,yet Troy walls Band, 
liih cuer adiion that hath gone before, 

Whereof we haue record,triall did draw, 
lias and thwart : not anfwering the ayme, 

•hdthat vnbodied figure of the thought, 

fiiat gau’t furmifed fhape: why then you Princes, 

Doyou with cheekes abafht behold our workes,’ 
hdcall them fhames which are indeed naught elfe, 
iuttheprotradhuetryals of great Iout t 
hfinde perfifliue conftanoie in men. 
jhefinenefle of which mettall is not found, 

^fortunes teue : for then thebculd and coward, 

;“ e and foo! e,the Artift and vnread, 
w hard and foft feemeall affvn’d and kin, 
in in the winde and tempeft of her frownc, 
liavmftion v\ ith a Jbroad and powerfull fan, 
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Puffing at aIl,winnow$s the light away. 

And what hath mafic or matter by it ielfe. 

Lyes rich in verttae and vnmingled. 

Nejior. With due obferuance of the godlike feate. 
Great Agamemnon, Nejior iliall apply 
Thy lateft words.In thereproofe of chance, 

Lies the true proofe of men:thc fea being fincoth, 

How many lhallow bauble boates dare fade, 

'Vpon her ancient breApnaking their way 
With thofc of nobler bulke? 

But left he ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis , and anon, behold 
Thetlrong ribbd barke through liquid mountaines cut, 
Bounding betweene the two moyll elements. 

Like Per feus horfe. Where’s then thcfawcic boate, 
Whofc weakevntymberd fides but cuen now 
Corriuald greatndTe?either to harbor fled, 

Or made a tofle for Neptune : euen fo 
Doth valours fhew,and valours worth deuide 
In llormes of fortune ; for in her ray and brightnefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryzc 
Then by theTyger, but when the fplitting winde, 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted Okes, 

And Flies fled vnder fhade/why then the thing of courage. 
As rouzd with ragc,wuh rage doth fimpathizc. 

And with an accent tun’d in fclfe.fame key. 

Retires to chiding fortune. 

Vli(f. Agamemnon , 

Thou great Commander ,nerues and bone ofG recce, 
Heait of our numbcrs,fouleand onely fprigbt, 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be (but vp : heere what f7^fpeakes, 

Befides th’applaufe and approbation, 

The which moft mighty (fqr thy plaeeand fway 

And thou moftrencrend). for the ftretcht out life, 

1 giue to both your, fpceches ; which were fuch 
As zAgamemnonvad the hand of Greece, 

Should hold vp high in brafle,audfuch againe A 



of Troy ha and Creffeiia. 

Asvenerable Ntfur (h atcht ia filuer) 

Should with a bond of ayreflrong as the Axel-tree. 
(On which hcauen rides) knit all the Greekifh cares 
Tohisexperienc’t tengue,yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great and wife, to hearc Vi ijfes fpeakc. 

Troy yet vpon his bafes had becne dovvne 
And the great Heclors fvyord had lackt a mafler 
fiutforthefe inftances. 

Thefpccialue of rule hath beene negleftcd. 

And looke how many Grecian tents do ftand. 

Hollow vpon this pIaine,fo many hollow factions. 
When that thegenerall is not like thehiue. 

To whom the forragers lhall all repaiir, 

IVhat honey is expefted ? Degree being vifarded 
Th vnworthiefl lhcwes as fairly in the maske. 
Ihehcauensthem-feiueSjthe planners and this center 
Obferue degree, prioritie and place. 

In uhure.comfe, proportion, fcafon/orme. 

Office and cuftome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

Innoble eminence enthron’d and (pherd, 

Amidft the other j whofe mcdcinable eye,. 

Corre&s the influence of euill Planets, 

And ports like the Comman dment of a King, 

Sans check to good and bad, But when the Planets, 

In euill mixture to diforder wander, * 

What pi agues ,and what portents,\vhat mutinie? 

What raging of the fea, (baking of catch ? 

Commotion in the ynnds,frights;changes, horror's 
Diucrt and crack/end and deracinate. 

The vnitie and married calme of flares 
^lite from their Axure : 0 when degree islbakt, 

Which is the 'adder of all high defignies. 

The entetprife is flek; few could cmimunxties,' * 
Degrees in fchool es,and brother-hoods inCitties, 
Pejcefull commerce from dcnidable Iborcs, 

The primogenitre and due of birth, 

‘ Icrc gatiue of age,crownes,fcepters,Iav\rels, 
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Biifby degree fland in authentique place 5 \ , 

Take but degree away, vntune that tiring. 

And hatke what difeord followes ,each thing melt* 

In mecre oppugnancie:tbe bounded waters 
Should lift their bofomes higher then the fliores, 

And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength fhouldbe Lord of imbccilitie. 

And the rude fonne flhould ftrike his father dead. 

Force fhould be right or rather right and wrong, 
(JBetweene vehofe endleffe iarre Iujltce recides ) 

Should loofe their names,and fo fliould IulHce to ? 
Then euery thing include it felfe in power, 

Power into will, will into appetite, 

And appetite an vniuerfall Woolfe, 

(So doubly feconded with will and power ) 

Mull make perforce an vniuerfall prey. 

And laft eate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon, 

■ This chaos when degree is fuffocate, 

Followes the choaking. 

And this negle&iou ot degteeitis. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to dime. The generalls difdaind. 

By Him one ftep below, be by the next. 

That next by him beneath, fo eucry ftep, 

Exampl’d by the firft pace that is lick 
Of his fuperior.grow es to an enuicus feauer 
Of pale and bloudleffe emulation. 

And ’tis this feauer that keepes Troy on foots 
Not her owne finnewJ. To end a tale of length, 

Troy in our weaknelfe ftandsnot in her ftrength. 

Nejlor. Moft wifely hath Flips here difcouerd. 
The feuer whereof all our power rsfjck. 

Agarrxw. The nature of the fickneffe found gifts 
What is the remedies , 

Vlijfes, The great Achilles whom opinion crow«*i 
The finnow and the fore-hand of our boftc, 

Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame, 
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Growes dainty of his worth,and in his Tent 
lies mocking our defignes.* with him Patroclut 
Vpon a lazie bed the liue-long day, 

Breakes fcurrcll iefts. 

And with ridiculous and lillie aftion, 

Which ((landerer jhe Imitation calls, 

Hcpageants vs. Some-time great Agamemnon , 
Jitytopleile deputation be puts on, 

And like a ftrutting Player, whofe conceit 
Lyes ia his ham-ftring,and doth thinke it rich 
Tobeerethe woodden dialogue and found, 

Twixthis ftretcht footing and the fcoaffollage. 

Such to be pitied and ore-refted leeming, 

He thy greatnefle in.’ And when he fpeakes, 

Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare. 
Which from the tongue of roaring T'iphen dropt. 
Would feeme hiperboles,atthis fuftieftuffe, 
Ihelarge Achilles on his preft bed lolling. 

From h;s deepe cheft laughes out alowd applaufe. 
Cries excellent ; ’tis Agamemnon right. 

Now play me Nejlor, hem and ftroake thy beard, 
Ashe being dreft to feme Oration, 

That’s done, as neere as the extreme!! ends 
Ofparalells as like as Vulcan and his wife* 

Vet god Achilles ftill cries excellent, 

Tis Nejlor right : now play him me Patroclut . , 
Arming to anfwer in a Right alarme. 

And then forfooth the faint defers of age, 

Huft be the fcxne of myrth,to coffc and fpit, 

And with apalfie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake m and out the riuct. and at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patroclut, 

Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 ftiall fplit all 
In pleafure of my fpleenc,and in this fafhion. 

All our abilities, guifts, natures lhapes, 

Seueralls and generalls of grace ex a 61, 
Atchiuements,plots, orders, preuentions, 
Excitements to t^e field, or fpeech for truce, 
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Succeffc or Ioffe, what is,or is not,ferues 
As ftuffc for thefc two to make paradoxes, 

Neftor. And in the imitation of thefc twaine, 

Who as WJfes&ycs opinion crownes. 

With an imperiail voycctmany are infe&j 
<t sjuix is growne fclfe-wild, and beares his head’ 

In fuch a reyrre,in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles : keepcs his Tent like him, 

Makes fa&ious feafts,railes on our (late of wane,. 
Bould as an Oracle, and fets Therfues 
Aflaue^whofe gall coynes fianders like a mint, 

To match vs incemparifons with durt, 

To weaken our difcredit,our expofure: 

How rankefo euer rounded in with danger, 

Wijfcs. They taxe our pollicie,and call it cowardice, 
Count wifdomtas-no member ofthc wane, 
Forftallprefcience, and edeerre no a6t 
But that of hand,thc dill and mental! parts, 

That do contrlue how many hands fhall diike, 
When fitneffe calls them on, and know by meafure: 
Of their obferuant toyle the enemies waight. 

Why this hath not a fingers drgnitie, 

They call this bed-work e,mappry, Clofet warre* 

So that the Ram that batters downe the wall, - 
For thegreat fwingc and rudenefle of his poife, 
They place before his hand that made the engine, 

Or thofe that with the finefie of their foules, 

By reafon guide his execution. r 

N'ejl. Let this be granted ;and Achilles hone. 
Makes many Thetis fonnes, 

Agam. What trumpet ? looke 'JMenelmy* 

Mene. From Troy. 

Aram- What would you lore our tent. 

Jgmr.Is this great tAgamemnons tent I pray you 

Agam. Euen this. , _ . . 

Jzne. May onethat isaHerrald and a Prince, 

Do a faire meffige to his Kingly eyes ?. 

Agfi ?»■, With furety dron get then Achilles arm 
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foreall the Greekifli hcads,whicii with one voice, 

Call A gamemnon headaud gencrall, 
t£ne. Faire leaue and large lecurity.hoyv may 
A (hanger to thofe mod imperialllookes. 

Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 
hm. How? 

JSue, 1, 1 aske i hat I might waken reuerencc, 
hndbid the cheekebe ready withablufh, (Thaehta t 
Kfodell as morning , when dice coldly eyes the youthful! 
Which is that god, in office guiding men. 

Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon. 

Agam. This Troyan fcorncs vs,or the men of Troy, 

Are ceremonious Courtiers. 

ALne, Courtiers as free as debonaire,vnarm’d 
, As bending Angels,thats their fame in peace : 

But when they would feemc fo!diers,they faaus galls. 

Good armes.diong ioints,true (words, & great louts accord 
Nothing fi> full of heart.- but peace tAZneas, 

Peace Troyan Jay thy finger on thy lips. 

The worthineffc of praife dittanies his worth , 
Ifthatthepraifd him-felfebri-ig the praife forth. 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That bse^th fame blowes,thac praife foie pure tianfcends. 
Agam. Sir you of T roy, call you your fclfe */£neat i 
Ane. IGreeke, that is my name. 

Agam, Whats yewr affaires I pray you ? 

Axe. Sir pardon, ’tit for Agamtmnons cares. 

Aga. He heeres naughtpriuately that comes from Troy. 
«/£w.NorI from Troy come not to whifpet with him, 

I bring a trumpet to awake his eate. 

To fet his feat on that attentiue bent. 

And then to fpeakc. 

Agam. Speake frankly as the winde, 

It is not Agamtmnons fleeping houte j 
That thou male knowTroyan he is awake, t 
Hee te's thee fo himfelfe. 

Ant. Trumpet blowe alowd. 

Send thy brafTe voyce through all theft lazte tents. 
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And euery Greeke of mettell let him know, 

What Troy meanes fairely, (hall be fpokealo'wd 
We haue great Agamemnon heere in Troy, 

A Prince calld Heller, Priam is his father, 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is refliegrowne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 

And to this purpofefpeakc. Kings, Princes, Lords 
If there be one among the fair ft of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his eafe, 

And feeds his praife,tnore then he feares hf peril!, 
That knowes his valour, an dknowes not hisfeare, 
That loues his Miftrefle more then in confeftion, 
(With truant vowes to her owne lips he loues) 
And dare avovve her beautie ; and her worth. 

In other armesthen hers : to him this challenge 5 
Hettor in view of Troyans and of Greekcs, 

Shall make it good.or do his beft to do it : 

He hath a Lady,wifer,faircr,truer, 

Then euer Greek e did couple in hisarmes. 

And will to morrow with lus Trumpet call. 
Mid-way betweene your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouz.e a Grecian that is true in loue : 

If any come, Hettor (hall honor him : 

If none,heele fay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are fun-burnt,and not worth 
Thefplinter of a Launce. Euen fo much. 

A gam. This (hall be told our louers Lord tALne/u, 
If none of them haue foule in fuch a kinde. 

We left them all at home,butwc are fouldiers. 

And may that fouldier a mcere recreant prooue. 
That meanes not, hath not,or is not in louc : 

If then one is, or hath a meanes to be. 

That one meetes Hell or : if none clfe I am he. 

A 7 //. Tell him of Nejlor, one that wasaman 
When Hettors grand-fire fuckt. He is eld now. 

But if there be not in our Grecian hofte, , - 

A noble man that hath no fparkeoffire 
To anfwer for his loue, tell him from me-. 
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Decide my filuer beard in a gouldbeauer, 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him tell him that my Lady, 

Was fairer then his grandam, and as ebaft. 

As may bee in the world, (h^s youth in flood) 

]le proue this troth with my three drops of bloud, 

Jlne. Now heauens for-fend fuch fcarcity of men. 

//f. Amen: fair e Lord ^reasltt me touch your hand. 
To out paUilion (hall I ieadc you fir; 

Achilles (hall haue word of this intent. 

So ball each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 
Yourfelfefhall fcaft with vs before you goe, 

And finde the welcome of a noble foe. 

VI if. Nejlor. /*/?. What faies Flips? 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my braine, 

Be you my time to bring it to fome fhape. 

Nefl. What ift? 

yiij: Blunt wedges riuehard knots,the feededpiide, 
Thathath to this maturity blownevp 
In ranke lAchilles, muft or now be crept. 

Or bedding breede a nourfery of like euill, 

Toouer-bulk vs all. N’eft. Well and how? 

Flip This challcng that the gallant Hettor k\\As, 

How euer it is fpread in gencrall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to tAchilles. 

Nefl, I rue, the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftance, 
Whofe grofenefle little charattcrs fum vpt 
And in the publication make no ftraine. 

But that Achilles w eats his braine, as barren. 

As banks o{Vi\>\z(tbougb Apollo knowes 

Tis dry enoHgh')'wi\\ with great fpeedofiudgement, 

I with celerity finde Hettors purpofe, pointing on him. 

Vlp. And wake him to the anfwere thinke you? 

Nefl. Why tis moll meetejwho may you elce oppofe. 
That can from Hettor bring thofe honours off. 

If not Achilles: chough’ c be a Iportfull combat. 

Yet in the triall much opinion dwells: 

For here the Troyans taft our deerft repute, 

C 3 ^ 







« r/ipvfj --- 

With their fin'ftpallatjand trull to me Vliffij 
Oar imputation lhalbc odly poizde 
In t his vildc a&ion/ot the fuccefle. 

Although perticuler fhall gi ue a fcantlin* 

Of good or bad vnto the gencrall, 

And in fuch indexes (although fmall pricks 
To their fubiequent yolumes)there is ieene, 

Ihe baby figure of the gyant made, 

Of things to comeatlargerlt is fuppofd 
Me ihat meetes Heitor ,yflue$ from our choicer 
And choice(being mutual! a<£t of all our foules) 

Makesmerit her ele&ion, and doth boyle, J 

( As twere from forth vs ali)a man diftili’d 
Out of our venues, who mifearrying. 

What heart recciues from hence a conquering part, 
Tofleele aftrong opinion to them feiues. ° * 

Vl'l Giue pardon to my fpcech ? therefore tis meete 
*Achtlles meete not Hector Acts s like Marchants * 

Firti fhew foule wares,and thinkc perchance theile fell; 

If not; the Iufter of the betccr fhall exceed. 

By {hewing the worfo firfl:do not confent, 

That cuer Hector and tslchillesrriect. 

For both.our honour and cur fhamein this., are doe’d with 
two lhange followers. 5 

Nefl. J fee them not with my old eyes what are they? 
Vlefi What glory our Achilles fharcs from Hector 
Were he not proud, we al! fhouid lhare with him: 

But he already is too' infblenc. 

And it were better parcch in AfriqueSunne, 

Then in the pride and faulc fcornc of his eyes 
Should lie fcape Heitor fairc.Ifhe were foild. 

Why then we do our maine opinion crufh 

In taint of our beft man. No,make a lottry 

And by deuifelet blockifh Aiax draw VvT 

The fort to fight with Heitor , among our feiues, 

Giue him allowance for the better man. 

For that will phifick thegreat Myrmidon, 

Who broyles in loud applaufe.and makchira fall, 

ut. 
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Hiscreft that prouder then blew Iris bends, 

Ifthc dull brainlciTe Aiax come fafe off 
VVeele drefie him vp in voices,if he fade 
Yet go we voder our opinion flill. 

That we haue better men, but hit or inii.f. 

Our proieits life this fhape of fence afiOmes 
^krimploy’d plucks downe Achilles plumes. 

, Nefl. Now VUjfes 1 begin to relifh thy aduife, 

Audi will giue a tafle thereof forthwith, 

To f/ieurrtSfKnon.^p we to him ftraight 
Twocurrcs fhall came each other, pride alone 
Muftarrechc maftiffs on.as twere a bone. Exeunt, 

Enter Aiax and Therfstes* 

Aiax. T'herfftes.. 

Thtr % Agam^mno^how if he had bi e$, full, all oner, gene- 
rally. ° Ate*. T kerjites. 

T her: And thofe byles did run (fay fo), did not the gene- 
rail run then, were non that a botchy core, Aiax. Dogge. 
T ker € Then would come fome matter from him 3 1 fee none 

h °h!« : Thou bitch wolfs fon canft thou not hcare, feele then, 
Ther. The plagucof Greece vpon thee thou mongrell beefe 
witted Lord,. 

AkviSpeakethen fchouvnfaltcdleauen,lpeakc,J wdl beatc 
thee into hanforonefle. 

Ther. I fhall fooner raile thee into wit and holinclfe,bitt I 
thinkc thy. horfe will fooner cunne an oration w'ichout 
bookc,then thou learnepraier without booke,thou canfi 
flrike canft thou ? a red murrion ath thy lades trickes. 
hiAx. Todc-floole? lcarne me the proclamation, 

T her: Docftchou thinke Lhaue no fence thou ftrikeftmee 
thus? Aiax, Theproclamation. 

Tiber : Thou art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 

A/dAr.JDo not Porpentin^do not, my fingers itch: 

Ther. I would thou didft itch from head tofoote, ana I nad 
the feratching of the 3 I would make thcc the lothfomeft fcab 
in G ecce > .whcn thou art forth in the incurfions thou ftrikeft 
avilow as another . 

Aiaxt 
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The hi fiery 

Jinx. I fay the proclamation. 

Thcr. Then gromblcft and raylefl eucry houreon A U 
lcs 3 and thou an as full of enuyathisgreatnel^asa^ 
is at Vroferpinas beautyj that thou barktt at him, U 
Aiax . Miftres T herfites. 

Iher. Thou fhouldft ftrike him. Aiax Cohlefe, 

Hcc would punne thee into fhiuers with his ftft’ as a f a . 
breakes a bisket,yoU horfon curre. Do ? do? ^ ‘ 

Aiax: Thou ftoole for a witch: 



T her. I, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorebraine then I haue in mineelbowes,an Afmin 
may tutor thee, you feuruy valiant afle, thou art hecrebut to 
thrafh Troyans,and thou art bought and fould among thofe 
of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue . Ifthou vfeto beatimeel 
will beginne at thy hcele, and tell what thou arc by ynchet, 
thou thing of no bo wells thou. 

esfiax. You dog: Ther. You feuruy Lord. 

tAiax. You curre. 

'Iher. Mars his Idiot, do rudenefTe,do Camel,do,do. 
Achil* Why how now tAiax wherefore doyeethus, 
How now T herfites whats the matter man. 

’Iher. You fee him there ? do you ? < 

tAchil. I whats the matter. Iher: Nay looke vponhinu 

tAchil: So I do, whats the matter? 

Then Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Wcll,why fo I do. 

T her: But yet you looke not well vpon him, for who fome 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Ach'd. I know that foole. 

T her, I but that foole knowee not himfelfe. 

Aiax: Therefore 1 beatethee. 

T her: Lo,lo,lo,lo,what modicums of wit he vtters,hiscua* 
fions haue eares thus long, I haue bobd his braine more then 
he has beate my bones. It will buy nine lparrowes foraptn- 
ny,znd\mpiamater. is not worth the ninth part of a ip* 
row-’this Lord( Achilles) Aiax * who wcares his wit in his bch 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay of him. 
Ach. What. Thor. I fay this Aiax, 
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Achil . Nay good Atax. 7 ha. Has not fo much wit, 

Jchil. Nay I mull hold you. 
jhtr. As will Hop the eye of Helltns needle , for whom 
liecomes to fight. tAchtl . Peace foole? 

Thcr, I would haue peace and quietneffe , but the foole 
will not, he the; e,that he : looke you there? 
jinx. Oh thou damned curre I fhall 1 ■ 

jchtl. Will you fee your wit to a foolcs. 
fhir. No I warrant you, the fooles will fharnc it . 
fm. Good words Thefites. Achil. Whats the quarrell. 
hux. I bad the vile oulc goelearne n-eethe tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

Uer. I ferue thee not? Atax. Well, go to,go to. 

T htr. I leruc here voluntary. 

Mil. Your laRferuice was fuffrance : twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary , Aiax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an Impreffe. 

Iher. E’ene fo , a great dcalc of your witte todies in your 
finnewes, or els there bee hers , Tfettor fhall haue a great 
catch and knocke at either of your beains , a were as good 
crack a fully nut with no kcrnelj. 

Achil. What with me to Therfius. 

Ifer. Thors F’lifies and old Nejlor, whofe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiecsliad nailes, yoke you like draught oxc*, 
and make you plough vp the wars. 

Achil, What? what? 

tyer. Yes goodfooth.to Achilles , to Aiax , to 
Aiax. I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. Tis no matter , I fhail fpeake as much as thou after* 
Tatra. No more words I her Jit es peace. (wards. 

Iher. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids me, 
Achil. There’s for you Tatroclus. (fhall i? 

1 her. I will fee you hang’d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
nnre to your tents, I will keepe where there is wit flaring, 
and leaue the faiilion offooles. Exit . 

Tatro. A good riddance. ' 

Achil. Marry this fir h proclaim’d through allourhofle, 
^bat Hotter by the firft houre of the Sunne: 











Tbebtfloty - — 

Will with a trumpet t wixc our T ents an d Troy, 

To morrow morning call feme Knight to armes, 

That hath a ftomack,and fuch a one that dare, 

Maintatne Iknownot what,(tist!aff)farcwcl!-~~-» 
lAiax, Farewell, who fhall anfwer him. 

AchiL I know not, t is put to lottry, otherwife. 

He knew his man. 

tAiax.O meaning you ? I will go Icfarne more ofit.. 

Enter Priam, H&t or, Troy lus t P arts and Helemn„ 
Priam. Afterlb many hourc$,Iiues,fpeechcs fpent. 

Thus onct againe faics Neftor from the Greekes: 

Deliuer Hellen/ and all domage els* 

As honour, Ioffe of time,traueil,cxpence, 

'Wounds, friends and what els deere that is confum’dr 
In hot digeftion ofthis cormorant warre) 

Slialbe ftroke o tf>Hettcr what fay you to’t? 

Hell: Though no man lefferfcaresthcGreekcsthenl 
As farre as toucheth my particular.yet dread Prim 
There is no Lady of more fofcerbowells. 

More fpungy to fuckin the fence of feare: 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what followe* 

Then Heftoristthc wound of peace is lurely 
Surely fccure,but modeff doubt is calld 
The beacon of the wife,the tent that ferchcs. 

Tooth botronie ofthe worft let Hellen go. 

Since the firlt fword was drawne about this queftios 
Eucry tithfoulc mongft many thoufand difmes 3 
Hath beenc as deere as Hellen. 1 meane of ours; 

3fwc haue loftc fo manytenthes of ours. 

To wuard a thing not ours, nor worth to vs, 

(THd it our name) the valew of one ten. 

What merits in that reafon which denies. 

The ycelding of her vp? 

Troy. Fie s fic,my brother, 

Way you theworth and honour ofaKing* 

So great as our dread fathers in a fcale 

Ofcommon ounces ?will you with Combers iucime, 
Thepaft proportion of his infinite ^ 
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And buckle in, awaftc inoft fathomles. 

With fpanesand inches fo dyminutue; 

!u [cares and reafons : Fie for Godly fiiame? 

Hclt. No maruell though you bite fo ffiarpe of reafons. 
You arc fo empty of them fhould not our father; 

. Beatethe great fway of his affaires with reafon. 

We your fpecch hath none that tell him fo? 
fm You are for dreames and {lumbers brother Prieft, 

You furre your gloues with rcafon.herc are your reafons 
You know an enemy intends you harmc: 

You know a fword imployde is pcnlous 
Andreafonflies the obieit of all harmc. 

Who maruells then when Helenas beholds, 

AGretian and hisfword,if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeles, 

And fiie like chidden C Mercury from Io w 
Oriikea Aarrc diforbd ? nay if we talke of reafon, 

Sets (hut our gatesand fleepe .• man-hood and honour, 

Should haue hare hearts , woul d they but fat their thought* 
With this eram’d rcafon,vcafon and refpeft* 

Makclyuerspalc,andlurtibooddciccl. a • 

Hell. Brother , Ihee is not worth, whatlheedoth colt the 
keeping. 

Troy. Whats aught but as cisvalued. 

Heel. But valew dwells not in pcrticulcrwillj) 

It holds his eftimate and dignity, 

Ai well wherein tis precious ofit felfc 
As in the pt'raer,tis madde idolatry 
To make thefcruice greater then the God, 

And the { will dotes that is attributiue; 

To what'infeitioufly it felfe affeits, 

Without fomc image of th’ affciicd nierk, 

7V07.I take to day a wife, and my elcction- 
lsled on in the conduit of my will. 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and cares. 

Two traded pilots twist the dan gerous (bore. 

Of will andludgement : how may I auoyde? 

(Although my w ill diftaft w hat it elected) 








The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion, 

To blench from this and to (land firme by honor, 

Wc turtle not backe the filkes vpon the marchant 
When we haue foild them, nor the remainder viands* 

Wc do not throw in vnrefpe£tue fine* 

Becsufe we now are full,u was thought me.-ce 
Va’ /s fhould do forne vengeance on the Greekes, 

Your breth with full confent bellied his failcs, 

The feas and winds(old wranglers)tookea tcuce: 

And did him feiuicc,hee toucht the ports defir’d, 

And for an old aunc whom the Greekes held Captiue, 

He brought a Grecian Qneene, whole youth and frefhneffe, 
Wtinclcs ApoUoes > and makes pale the morning. 

Why kcepe we her ? the Grecians keepe our Aunt, 

Is flic worth keeping? why fhec is a pearle, 

Whofe price hath Iahfh’t abouea thoufand fhips 
And turn’d o own’d Kings to Marchants, 

If youle auouch twas wifdome P arts went. 

As you muft needs, for you all cri’d go, go. 

If youle ccnfefle be brought home worthy pnze: 

As you muft needs/or you all , clapt your hands. 

And cry’d ineftimab!e:why do you now 
The y flue of your proper w ifdomes rate. 

And do a deed thatneuer fortune did, 

Begger the eftimation,which you priz’d 
Ritchcrthen feaaud land: O theft moftbafe. 

That wee haue fldne, what we do fearc to keepe. 

But theeues vn-worthy of a thing fo fto nes 
That in their country did them thatdifgrace, 

Weicare to warrant in our naciu^place. 

Enter Caffandra rauing. 

Calf. CfV-Troyans cry: 

Priam. What node? what fhrikcisthis ? _ 

Troy. Tis our madde lifter I do know her voice, 
faff, Cry Troyans. BeU, It is Crfandra. 

Caff. Cry Troyans cry, lend me ten thoufand eyes, 

And I will fill tbenrwith prophetick tearcs. 

Heft. Peace lifter peace, ^ 
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C4> Virgins, and boye:,mid-age, and vvrincklcd elders 
Soft inlaneie, that nothing canft but crie, 

Addeto my clamours : let vs paybr-iimes 
Amoy tie of that maffc of mone to come : 

Crie Trojans cr\ <*, pradife your eyes with teares, 

Royiriuft not bee,nor goodly I lion Hand, 

Oui fire-brand' bro;her Paris burnesvs all, 

Crie Troy ins crie. a Helen and a woe, . 

Cne crie, Troy b-rnes, orclfc let Helleri goc. Exit. 

Hetf.kow youthfuli7n>y/«#,do not thcle high ft wines 
Of diuination in our Sifter, worke 
Some touches of remorfe? or is your blond 
$o madly hott,that no ddcourfe of reafou. 

Not feareof bad fuccefle in a bad caufe, 

Cm qualifie the fame ? 

Troj. Why brother Bettor, 

We may not thinke the iuftnefle of each ad 
Sadi, and no other then euent doth forme it,’ 

Nor once dcieft the courage of our mindes, 

Becaufe C-affmdrds madde, her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diftafl the goodnefte of a quarrell. 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratious.For my priuate part, 

I am no more toucht then all Priams fonnes •• 

And lone forbid thereftrould be done amongft vs. 

Such things as might offend the weakeftfpiecne. 

To fight for and maintatne. 

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of leuitie, 

As well tny vnder-takings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gaue wings to my propcnfion,aad cut off 
All ieares attending on fo dire aproied, 

For what ( alas) can thefc my fingle armes ? 

What pr opugnation is in one mans valour 
To ft tnd the pofh and enmitie of thofe 
This quarrell would excite? Yet I proteft 
Wcte 1 alone to pafle the difficulties, 

And had as ample power,as I haue will, 

D j, fork 
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parti (hould nereretraft, what he Iiath done, 

Nor faint in the purfuitc, 

Pria. Paris you fpeake 
Like one bc-fotted on your fwcet delights, 

You haue the hony ftili,but thefe the gall. 

So to be valiant,is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not mcerly to my felfe, _ 

The pltafures fuch a beautie brings with ic, \ 

But 1 would haue the foile of her faire rape, 

Wip’t of in honorable keeping her. 

What treafon were it to the ranfackt quecne, 
Difgrace to your great worths,and fhame to me. 
Now to dcliuer Her poffelfion vp 
On tearmes of bafe compulfion ? can it be. 

That fo degenerate a ftraine as this, 

Should once fet footing in your generous bofomes? 
There’s not the meaneft fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare, or fwordto drawe. 

When Helen is defended :.nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill bcftowd,or death vnfam'd, 
Where Helen is the fubieft. Then Ifay, 

Well may we fight for her,whona we know well. 
The worlds largefpaccs cannot paralell. 

Hell. IP arts and Troylttsiyow haue both faid Well, 
And on the caufc and queftion now in hand, 

Haue gIozd,butfupcmcialIy,not much 
Vnlikc young mcn.whom \AriJlotle thought 
Vnfitto heerc Morrall Pbilojophtei 
The reafons you alleadge,do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrortg:for pleaflireand reuenge, 
Haue earesmore deafe then Adders to the voyce 
Of any true decision. Nature craucs 
All dues berendred to their cwners.Now 
What necret debt in all humanitie, 

Then wife is to the husband t if thislawe 
Of nature be corrupted through affeftion 
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And that great mindes of partial! indulgence,. 

To their benummed wills refift the fame. 

There is a lawe in eaeh well-ordcrd nation, 

Tocurbc thofe raging appetites that arc 
Mod difobedient and refrafturie ; ^ 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 

Asiris knownc Ihe is,thefe naorrall lawes 
Ofnature and of nations.fpeake alowd 
To haue her back recurnd : thus to perfift 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heauie. Heitors opinion 
Is this in way oftruth :yet ncre the Icflfe, 

My fpruely brethren^! propend to you 
In refolution to keepc Helen ftill. 

For tis a caufe that hath no meane dependance, 
Vponourioynt and feucrall dignities. 

Tro. Why there you touche the life of ourdefigne: 
Were it not glory that we more affefted. 

Then the performance of ourheauing fpleenes, 

1 would not wifh a drop of Troyan bloud. 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy Heitor 9 
She is a thcame of honour and renowne, 

Afpurrc to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prefent courage may beate downc our foes. 
And fame iatiroe to come-canomze vs. 

Fori prefume braue Heitor would not loofe 
So rich aduantage of a promifd glory. 

As fmiles vpon the fore-head cf this aftion, 

For the wide worlds rcuenew. 

Heit. I am yours. 

You valiant offipring of great Prsamm y 
1 haue a roifling challenge fent amongft 
The dull and faftious nobles of the Greeket, 
VVillflirike amazement to their drowfiofpiritSj 
Iwas aduertted, their great generall flept, 

VVhilft emulation in the arniic crept ; 

This I prefume will wake him^ Exettni* 




Enter Therfites film. 

How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of th 
furie ? fhaSl the Elephant Aux carry it thus ? hebeatesm? 
and 1 raile at him .• O worthy faciffa<ftion , would it were 
otherwife : that I could beatc him, whilft hee raild at mce . 
Sfoote ,’ile learneto coniurc and raife Diuels, but He fee 
Some iffue of my fpitefull cxecrations.Thcn ther’s Achilles a 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till thefe two vnaer- 
mine it, the walls will ftand till they fall of them-fdues 
O thou great thunder-darter of Oly mpus, forget that thou 
art Ioue the king of gods ; and Mercury , loofe all th.c Ser- 
pentine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
iitt'e leffe then little witte from them that they haue? 
which ihort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo abcun* 
dantfcarce,itwi!lnocincircumuention delmera fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
er rath er tb e Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me chinkes is 
the cnrfe depending on thofe that warre fora packet. I 
baue faid my prayers,and diucll Enuielay Amen. What ho 
my Lord Achtlles ? 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therfites ? good Therfites come 
in and raile. 

Tkerfi. If I could a remembred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
eouldftnothauefliptcutof mv contemplation :but itisno 
mat tcr,thy felfe vpon thy felfe. The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorauce > be thine in great reuencwiHea* 
uen bleffe thee from a tutor , and difeipline come not mere 
thee. Let thy bloui be thy dire&ion till thy death : then if 
fhethat Iayes thee out fayes thou art notafairecourfe,lle 
be fwome and fwornevpon’r/hte neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

Potro. What art thou deuout ? waft thou in prayer?/ 

Therf. I the heauens he.: re me. 

?J* ro ' Enter Achilles. 

qt0w'hil. Vt ho’s the e? 
v "iPatro, Tbeefat my Lord. 

hcbil. Where ? where ; O where ? art thou come why m y 

cheefe, 
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theefe,tny digeftion, why haft thoi* not ferued thv felfe into 
my tab ; e,fo many ineales, come whac's Agamemnon ? 

fher, Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Patroclut t 
whits Achilles? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 
wh« s Therfites ? 

Tbtr. Thy knower, Tatroclus :then tell mee Pxtroolus , 
what art thou? ' 

Patro. Thou muft tell that knoweft. 

Achil. O telljtell. 

Ther. He declinethe whole queftion. Agamem-en com- 
mands zAchilles, Achilles is my Lo.d,I am Tatroclus know- 
er, and Pacrschu is a foole. 

tAchil. Deriue this ? come ? 

Tbtr Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command Achil* 
les, Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therfites is a foole 
to feme fuch a foole,arid this Patrochu is a foole pofitiue. 

Pair. Why am 1 a foole ? 

Tien Make that demand of" the Prouer, it fa flues mee 
thou art : Jookeyou,who comes heere? 

Enter A gam :V tiff: Nsfilor, Di meet, Aiax & Caicos. 

Achil. Come Patroclus, lie fpeake with no tody :ccme 
in with me 7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patchcrie, fuch iuglinp, and fuch kna- 
uery : all the argument is a whore , and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel, to draw emulous fa£hons,& bleed to death vpon. 

Agam. Where is Achtlles ? 

^ Patro. Within las tent.but ill difpofd my Lord. 

Ago. Let it be known c to him/ hat we are heere, 
Hefate,ourmeffengers and we lay by. 

Our appercainings,vifitiiig of hnn 

Let him be to'd fo, leaf! perchance he thinkc, 

W e care not moue the queftion of our pace. 

Or know not what we are. 

Pfttro, I Hull fay fo to him. 

Vltf]. We fiw him at the opening of his tent, * 

Hee i net lick. 

■Aiax . Y cs Lion lick, lick of proud heart, you may call it 

£ melon* 






u&lOJ- i 



w : 



'l-tte mjcor/ 

melancholyif you will fauour the man. But. by my hea'd ’tis 
pride : but why, why, let him fhew vs a ca'ufe ? 

JVc/l. What mooues zAiitx .thus to bay at him? 
jrj 'iff, <ss4 chillis hath inuegled his foolc from him, 

Neft< Who Therfites ? . mj. He. 

Nffi . The wii Am.v lack matter, ifhe hauc loft his argumer. 

ycul"ee;he is -his argumcnt,that ha; his argument 
^Achilles; 

Nef.hW the bettcr,their fra&lo is more our wifh then theit 
fadion,but it was a flrog compofure a fc?olc could difunite, 
V/i.rhc amity.that wifdeui knits not/olly may eafily vnty, 
Hecrc comes Patroclns. Nejh No Achilles with him, 
Vtif. The Elephant hath ioynts,buc none for couttefie, 
His legs are legs for necefltty,not for flexure, 

Patro. TtAchtlUsbids me fay he is much forry. 

If any thing more then your fport and plcafure 
Did mooue your greasne{fe,and this noble Bate, 

To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 
But for your hea!c'n,and yourdifgcflion fake. 

An after dinners breath’. 

Agxm, Hccxeyon Patroclas : , , ; 

W.e are too well acquainted with thefe anfwcrs^ 

But his euafiori winged thus fwift with icorne. 

Cannot out-flie ourapprehenfions. 

Much attribute hcbatb,and much the reafon 
Why weafeibe it to him. Yet all his vertues. 

Not vertuoufly on hts owne part beheld, 

Doe in our eyes begin to lofe their glofle, 

Yeadike faire fruitc in auvnhelfomediflb A 
Ate liketorott vntafied. Go and tell him, 

We come to fpeake with him, and you /hall not fame, 

If you do fay, we thinke hmouer-proud 

And vnder-heneft ; in. fe-lfe ailumption grater ; . 

Then in the note-of iuJgemcnc. A ltd, worthier thenlnmielfc 

Heere tend the fauageflrangeneffe he puts on- 

Difguife.the holy ftrength of their conwnauna, 

And vnder-write in an obferuing kinde, ' • ' ’ * ^ J 1 1 

His hutnorouspredomi nance ycftyVafch Uj } 

• ’ T * 






of Troylm mdCyejfeida. 

His courfe s «id time, his ebbs and flcwes,and if 
yjicp'affagc, and whole ftreameof his commencement* 

Roiicon bis- tide Goe tell him this, and adde, 

1 'hat if.be ou cr- hold his price fo much, . 

Wede’none of him.But let him like an engine, 

Not portable, lye vndcrthis report. 

bung action hither, this-cannot go to wane, 

birring dwarfewedoe allowance giue. 

Before a bleeping gyant. Tell him To. 
far. I fliall, and bring his anfwerprefently, 

Kgm. In fecond voyce wecle not be fatisfied , 

We cpme to fpeake with him : YhJJes entertaine, 

Kiax. Whatis he morethen another. 

Mam, Nomorerhen what he thinkes he is. 

Max. Is he fo much : doe you not thinke he thinkes hun- 
felfe a bet ter man then I am ? 

Agrfw.No queftion . . 

Akx.. Will youfubfenbe his thought, and fay he is. 
hg.im. No noble hiax-, you are as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no lefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tradable. 

hut. Why fhould a man be proud; how doth pride grow ? 
Iknow not what pride is. 

Agam. Yourmlnde is the eleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe: Pride is his 
owne glafle , his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed, deuoures the 
deedinthepraife. 

iE«ter Yliffes, 

htix. I do hate a proud man,as I do hate the ingendring 
ofToades. ' - 

Nefl. And yet he loues himfelfedft not ftrange ? 

Vlif. iAchiltes wil l not to the field to motrow. 

Agam. Wbats his excufc?. 

'Ylif, Hedothrdydohnone. .■ '• •' 

But carries on the ftreame of hisdifpb/e,; 

Without c bfijruance,Qr refped of any. 

In will pecuhar, aau in felfe ad.niflion, . . a , 

r E * Ag+r* 
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tA'gam. Why will he not vpon our faire requcft, 

Vntent his perfon,and (hare th’ayre with vs. * 
ylif. Things (mall as nothing, for requefts fake onely 
He makes important pofleft he is w ich gieatneffe, ** 

And (peakes not to himfelfe but with a pride. 

That quarrels atTelfe breath. Imagind worth, 

Holds in his b!oud fuch fwolne and hott difcourfe, 

That twixt his mentall and his aftiue parts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages, 

And Batters downe himfelfe. What fhould I fay. 

He is fo plaguie ptoud,that the death tokens erf it, 

Criv no recouerie. Agam. Let Aiax go t j h;tt>* 

De.cre Lord, go you, and greetehim in his tent, 

S T is faid he holds you well,and will bt lead, 

At yourreq-eft a litt'e from himfelfe. 

IJlif. O Aamcmtion let it not be fo, 

Wcele confecrate the fteps ihat Aiax makes, 

When they go from Achilles : (hall the ptoud Lord 
That bafts his arrogance with his ownefeame, . Stf -J 
And neutr fuffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, faue fuch as doth rclitolue. 

And ruminate him-felfe : (hall he be worflvpf, 

Ofthat we hold an idol! mo; e then hee , J 
No.* this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 

Shall net fo flatile his palate nob'y acquird. 

Nor by my will aflubiugate hi s merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is , by going to Achillea 
That were to enlaid his fat already pride, 

And addc more coles to Canon when he burner. 

With entertaining great f//per/»wj 
This Lord go to him, Iupiter forbid, 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

Nefi. O thi s is wellphe rubs the vaine ofhim. 

Diom. And how his filence drinkes vp his.applaufc, >. 
AiaAfl go toi him: with- my armed-fift ile pu£h him ore the 
Agam. O no, you fhallnot goe, 

Aia . And he be proud with me,Iic phefehis pride. 

Let me goe to hint* .. 

Wl* 
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yi'T jvjot for the worth that hangs vpon our quarrell. 
JiJx. A p^try infolent fel’ow. . 

Neft. How he deferibes him felfe. 

Akx. Can he not befociable. 

Vltf TheRauen chides blackncfle. 

Mx. He tell his hr morous blond. . 

,/tm. Hcc wilbethe phifit ion, that mould bee the pati- 
<nr. * Aiax. And all men were of my minde. 
riitf.Wii would bee out of fafhion. 
jiax: A fhould not beareic fo, a (hould cate fwords fnn- 
(hall pride cariry it? 

Nefi. Aid twoodyow d carry hane. 

tAi*x. A would haue ten (hares . I widkneadehim } Le 

make him (upple. he snot yet through warme? 

Nefi. Force him with praiers poute. in,poure, hisambition 

yhJj.Uly Lord you feed to muchonthis diflike. 

Nefi. Our noble gcnerall do not do fo? 

Diom. Yon muft prepare to fight without Achi'les. 

Vlijf: Why tis this naming of him do’s him harnie. 

Ere is a man but tis before his face,I wilbe filenc. 

■Nefi. Wherefore fhould you fo? 

His is opt emulous as e Achilles is. 

pTijj^llChpw the whole world hee is as valiant “ 

Aiax. A hoarfon dpg that (hall palter with vs thus,would 
hevereaTioyan? 

Ne/1. What a vice were it ia Awe now.* 

If hee were proude. 

Diom. Or coiietous of praife. ! 

Vlijf, lorfurly borne.. 

Diom. Or ((range or felfe affciStcd. 

Vlijf: Thank the heaucos Lord,thou art offweet compofure 
Praifchim that gat thee, (hee that gaue thecfuckr 
Fam’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy -erudition: 

But hee that difeiplirtd thine armes to fightp 
6 let Mars diuide eternity in twaine, 

Andgiuchiin halfe,and for thy vigour? 

Bull- 
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Bull*bcaring Milo his addition yeeld. 

To finowy Abr.r.I will not praiie cny wifdome. 

Which like a boord : a pale,* (bore confines 
This (pack us and dilated parts,hcre’s Neftorj 
1 nflru&cd by the antiquary times.- 
He muft.he is, he cannot but be wife, 

But pardon f ather Neftor were you r daies 
As grecne as Ami- , and your btainefo temper'd. 

You fhouldnot bauetheemyncnceofhim, 

•But be as A tax. A tax. Shall I call you father? 

Nejl. I my good Sonne. 

Dim. Beruldbyhim Lord A iax. 

Vltjf. There is no-tarrying here the Hart Achilles, 
Keepes thicket, pleafe-it our great genera il, 

T o call together all his (late of warre, 

Frefh Kings are come to Troy , To morrow 
We muft with all our maine of power (land fad, 

And here*s a Lord come Knights From Had to Weft 
And calf their flower, (ball cope the bed.' / 

Aga.Ga wc to counfeiWet Achilles fleepe, 1 
Light boatcs faileTwiftjthough greater hulkes drawdeepei 
Enter Pandartts. ' (Extant, 

Pan. Friend you, pray you a word, doe you'not fallow the 
yong Lord Paris* Ifo wbdn he goes before nwe. 

Pan, You depend vpon himl meane. , ' 1 A 

Man, Sir 1 do depend vpon the Lord, 

‘Pan, You depend vpon a notable gentleman I ninfl needs 
praife him. . : ; /cr :• it- • • rl if ->Tl 

.d^ew.TheLordbcpraized?,- • 

Van. You know me ? doe you not? ' 

(Man. Faith fir fuperfkially. 

Pan, Fdend know mee better,! am the Lord Pandaws, 
Man. Ihope Ifballknow your honour better?* .• - ‘ f 

Van. I do defire it. ' j -jil [> 

Man, Youarein thedaie of grace? !> -civ. tin?. 

Grace? not Jo friend, honourarid Lordfhiparemyti* 
tlcs,whac rcuficke is this? 

(Jhl*n,\ do but partly know fir, it is mufick in parte*. 

PiW« 
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p«v..Kirwvyoutheiriuf5ciar.s?. y--. i ■ 

\jplan. 'A holy fir. P^.W-ho play they to? 

(jMars. To the hearers fir. 
p.;». At whofc pleafiirc friend? 

Man. At minefir, and. theirs thatloue mufieke, 

p an. Command I meaner 

tjMan. Who fliall I command fii? 

Pan. friend we vnderftand net one another,! am to court- 
ly and thou to cunning, at wliofercqueft doth efe then play? 
iAw.Thatsto'c indeed fir? marry fir,at tbr requefl ofP<r- 
mmy Lord, who is there inpesfon .with him, the mortal! 
Yeans, thebeart bioud of bcautydouesinyifibfcidule.- 
Van. Who my cozen C'rcJJida, 

Man. No fir,He//e», could not you findc out that by her at- 
tributer. 

Van. ltihould fyeme fcllpw thou haft not fecne the Lady 
jfrtjfiil come tolpeakevvitn Pa is , from the Piince 7roy- 
lusj wilf inake-a eornpkmental! allaulc vpon him formy 
bu/ineflefeeth’si 

Sodden bufinefle, theirs a ftew’dphrafe indeed. 
Enter Varis andHellen. 

Van, Faire be to you my Lord,and to al this faire company, 
fairedefires in all faire mcafurcfairlie guide them, efpecially 
toyou faire Queene fairethougbts be your faire pjllo w, 

Hel Dae Lord you are fill of faire words.*- 
Van. You fp cake ycur faire pleafure fwcet Queene, 

Faire Princehere is good broken rnuficke. 

Var. You haue broke it cozen : and by nty life you fliall 
make it whple againe-, you (bail peecc it out with apeccj of 
yourperfoimance. Nel. he is full ofharmony.' - 
Van \ Tritely Lady no: Hel: Q fir: 

Vast: Rudy in- foot h, in good Iboth very rude. 

|W/.\Vvell faid my Lord, well, you fay fo in firs.- -q , 

Van. I liaue.bulinefle to'mylord decre Queene? nry Lord 
will you vouchfafe m e a word, 

Hel . Nay this fliall not hedge vs out, weelc here you fing 
•ertainely: 

Par.r VVeU fvveety Quecneyou ate pleafant with nieej but. 
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marry 'thus my.Lord my dcerc Lord, and mofl efteemed 
friend your brother Trojlus. mca 

Hel, My Lord Pandarsts hdny fweet Lord, 

Pan . Go too fweet Queen e,go to ? ' 

Comends himfclfe moll affctShonady to you, 

Hel, You fh all not bob vs out of our melody. 

If you do our melancholy vpoti your head. 

. Pan. S weet Queene,fweet Queene,thats a fweet Queeoe 

I faith 

H And to make a fweet Lady fad is a lower offence. 
P an. Nay that fhall not fetue your turne , that (hall it not 
in truth la ?Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no. And my 
Lord heedeures you that if the King call for him at fuper. 
You will make his excule. 

Hel, My Lord Pandarus. 

'Pan. Whatfaiesmy fweete Qurenem,y veiy very fweet 
Quecne? : : 

Par. What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes he to night? 
Hel. Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan What faics my fweet Queene?my cozen will fall out 
with you. 

Hel. You muft not know where he fops. 

Par. He lay my life with my difpofer Creftetda. 

Pan. No , no ? no fuch matter you are wide , come yeur 
difpofer is ficke. 

Par. W ell ilc makes cxcufe? 

Pan. I good my Lord , why fhould you fay frejfeidd, no, 
your difpofers fick. Par. Ifpie? 

Pan. You fpy ? what doe you fpic . ? come, giucmec an in- 
(irument now fweete Queen e: 

Hel. Why this. is kindely done? 

Pan. My Neece is horribly in loue with a thing you haue 
fweete Quecne. 

Hel. Shee (hall hade it my Lord , if it bee not my Lord 
Paris. 

P and, Hee l jlo ? llieele none of, him , they two are 
Sawine, 

Hel, Fa' ling in after falling out may make them three. 

P and. 
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find. Cbme,come, Ilc heare no more of this,Ile ling you]a 
fong now. n 

Hell; I, I, prethee,n<»w by my troth fweet lad thou hattc a 

fine fore-head. 
fond: I you may, you may. 

Hell- Let thy fong be loue : this loue will vndoe vs all. Oh 
Cupid, Cupid,Cupid. 

Pand; Loue? I that it fhall yfaith. 

Par: I good now loue,lonc, nothingbucloue. 

Pand: Loue, loue, nothing but loue, fttll loue ftill more : 

For o loues bow. Shoots Bucke and Doe. 

The Jhafts confound not that it wounds 
if- Tut tides fill the fore: 

Thefe louers cry, oh ho. they dye, 

Tet that which fe ernes the wound to kill. 

Doth turne oh ho, to ha ha he. 

So dying loue Hues ft ill, 

O ho a while, but ha ha lia, 

O ho gr ones out for ha ha ha— — hey ho. 

Hell: In loue I faith to the very tip of the nole. 

Par. He eates nothing but doues loue, and that breeds hot 
bIood,and hot bloud begets hot thoughts,and hot thoughts 
beget hot deedes,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pand. Is this the generation of loue : hot.- bloud hot 
thoughts and hot deedes why they are vipers, is loue a ge- 
neration of vipers: 

Swcete Lord whole a field to day? 

Par: Hetlor,Deipholus, Helenes , Anthenor, and all the gal- 
Iantry of Troy. I would faine haue arm’d to day , but my Ned 
would not haue it lb. 

How chance my brother T roylus went not? 

Hell; He hangs the lippe at fomething,you know al Lord 

Pandarus. 

JpPand: Not I hony fweete jQueenc , I long to hearc how 
they lped to day: 

Youle remember your brothers cxcufc? 
t Par: To a hayre. 
i FareyvcU fweete Aicene. 

* Hell. Cow 
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Heft. Commend me to your neece. 

P<?«d. I will fweet Qneene. Sound a retreat ? 

7?«r.' Their come &om the fielddct vs to PriamesHall 
To grccte the warriers. Sweet He#» I mull woe you, 

To hclpc vn*armc our Hell or : Jus ftubborne bucles 
With this your white enchanting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteelc, 

Or force ofGreekifli.toiewes :you fhaildomore 
Then all the Hand Aingesjdifarro^ great Hell or- 
Heft Twil make vs proud to be his leruant Parul 
Yea what he fhall recciue of vs in duty, 

Grues vs more palrae in beauty then we haue. 

Y ea ouerfhincs our felfe. 

IPar: Sweet aboue thought I loueher? Sxeunt, 

Enter. VancUrtes Trojlus jnan. 

P and: How now wher’s thy maifter,at my Coufin Creflii'i f? 

CMatt: No fir ftayes for you to condud him thether. 

Fund: O heere he comesrhow now,how now? 

T roy: Sirra walke off. 

P and: Haue you feene my Coufinc? 

T roy: No Van darns , I ftalkc about her dore 
Like to a ftrange foule vpon thcStigianbankes 
Staying for waftage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giue me fwift tranfportanceto thefe fieldes. 

Where I may wallow in tht filly beds 
Propofd for the deferuet. O gentle Pandur, 

From Cupids fhouldcr plucke his painted wings* 

And flyc with me to (fre/jid. „ . , 

Pand- Walke hcere ith’Orchard.lle bring her ftraight, 

T roy: I am giddy;expe£lation whitles meround, 
Th*ymaginary relifh is fo fweete, 

That it inchaunts my fencetwhat will it be 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeed 
Louts thrice reputed Ne&ar?Dcath I feire me 
Sounding diftru6tion,orfomc ioy to fyne. 

To fubtili, potent, tun’d to iharpin fweetttfffe ‘ 

For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I fca- c it»uch,and I daefeare befides^ 5 ^ 
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That I (hall loofe diftin&ion in my ioyes 

doth a batraile,whcn they charge onheapes 

The enemy flying. ■ _ , _ 7 , 

{and. Sbees making her ready , (heele come firaigbt,you 
muft be witty now, (lie does fo blu(h,and fetches her wind fo 
(hort as if Ihee were fraid with , a fpi rite t Ilefctch hcrjitisthc 
prettied villainc,fhe fetches her breath as (hort as a ne w tanc 

flm^Euen fuch a pafltori doth inibrace my bofome, 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulfe. 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 

like vattalage at ynwares encountring 

the eye ofmaiefly. Enter pandar and CreJJid. 

Pand Come,comc,what need you blufii? _ 

Shames a babie; hcere. (hce is now , fwcarc the otnes.now to 

her thatyouhauefwornetomc: what are you gone agaipe,. 
youmu/lbejvatchtereyoubemade tame, mullyou ? come 

yourwaies come your wares , and you di aw backward week 
put you ith fiiiestwhy doe you not fpeake to her. Come 
draw this curtaine,and lets fee your picture ; alsfie the day. 
how loath you are to offend day light;and twere darke y oud 
dofe fooner fo fo,rub on and kifle the miftrefle ; how now 
a kifle in fec-farme : build there Carpenterthe ayre is fweet. 
Nay 5 youfhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the terctf Irfor all the ducks ith riucr : go too, go too. 
Iroy: You haue bereft me ofall wordes Lady. 

Pand: Words pay no.debts ; giue her deeds : but {heele be- 
xeauc you ath’ deeds too if (he call y our a6h«'.ity in queftion: 
what billing again: beeres in witnefle whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably.' Come in come in He go get a fire? 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord? 

Troy.O Cre^dhowroftcnhaue Iwifhtnficthns. 

Cref. Wifht my Lofd?the gods grauntPOniy Lord? 

Troj, What fhould they graunt?what makes this pret'y ?b- 
xuptrontwhat to curious dreg elpies my fweete lady in the 
fountaine of our loue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my tcares haue eyes. 

7 rtf. Fearcs make diuels ofCherubins,they neue> truly. 

Fa blir.de 
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Cref. Blind fcarc that feeing reafon leads, finds faferfoo. 
ting, then blind reafon, Rumbling without fearc: tof.are 
the worft oft cures the worfe. 

Troy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare. 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefented no monfter* 

Cref. Nor nothing monftrous neither. , : 

Troy. Nothing bur Onr vndertakings , when wee vow to 
wecpel'eas, liue in fire, eate rockes, tame Tygers, thin- 
king it harder for out mifh efle ro deuife tmpoiition ynough 
then for vs to vndergoe any difficulty impofed. — ■ 

This the monftruofity in loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,that the defire is boundlcffc , and 
the aft a flaue to lymite. 

fref. They fay all louers fweare more performance thene 
then they are able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performe: vowing more then the perfeftion of ten rand dif* 
charging lefle then the tenth part of one. 1 heythat haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the aft of Hares are they not mon- 
fters? 

Troj. Are there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praife vs as wee 
are taftcd.allow vs as we proue : our head fhallgoe baretill 
merit Iouer part noaffeftion inreuerfion (hall haue a praife 
in prefent : we wi! 1 not name defert be fore his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition (hall bee humble .* few worde? to 
to fairc faith. Troyhts fhall be fuch to freffid , as what cn* 
uy can fay worft fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth canfpeake trueft • not truer then Troylus . 

Cref Will you walke in my Lord? . 

' Pand. Wh at blulhing ftill.hauc you not done talkmgyetr 

Cref. Well Vnde what foliy I commit I dedicate to 

^Tand. I thanke you for th‘at. if my Lord gette a boy ofycu, 
y oule giue hint me:bc true to my Lord , if he flinch chide me 

for it* j 

Troy: You know now your hortages,youtVncles word .and 

my firme faith. ; ’ ... . j 

Pand: Nay lie giue my word for her too : our unatw* 
though they be long ere they beewoed ,theyareconi^ 
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being wonne , they are burres lean tell you, theylefticke 

0 fe they are throwne. 

/W Bouldnefle comes to me now and brings me hearts 
Prince 1 haue loued you night and day , for many 

Why was my Crejftd then fo hard to wyn? 

Cref: Hard to feeme wonne: but I was wonne my Lord 
Wiih the firft glancesthat euer pardon me 
If 1 confeffc much you will play the tyrant, 

1 louc you now, but till now not fo much; 

But I might maifter it;in faith I lye, 

M-/ thoughts were like vnbridcled chilpren grone 
Too headflrong for their mother ; fee wee fooles, 

Why haue I blabd : who (hall be true to ys 
When we are fo vnfecret to our felues. 

But theugh I Ioue’d you well, I weed you not, 

And yet goodfaith I wifhc my felte a man; 

Drrhat we women had mens priuiledge 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue, 

For in thisrapture 1 (ball furely fpeake 
The thine 1 (ball repent : fee fee your fcylence 
Ki 0 gi„ dumbneflc,from my wtakneffe drawts 
My very foule ofcounccll. Scop my mouth. 

\roy: And (ball,albeit fweetmufiqueiffucs thence, 

?W. Pretty yfaith. .. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofe thus to begge a kifle.- 
I am afbam’d ; O Heauens what haue I done 
Forthistime will I take my lcauemy Lord. 

CrJ Pray you content you. 7 >oj.What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company. 

Troy: You cannot (hun y our fclfe, 

Cref: Let me goe and try: 

1 haue a kind of felfe redds with you: 

But an vnkinde fclfe, that it felfe will leaue, 
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Themjtory 

Where is my wit H know not what I fpeake, (wifejy 

Tro. Well know they what they fpeake,thatfpeak c f Q * 
Qref. Perchance my Lord I Avow more craft then loue, 
And fell fo roundly to a large confefTion. 

To angle for your thoughts, but you are wife. 

Or elle you loue not:for to be wile and loue. 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods aboue, 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. 

As if it can I will prefume in you. 

To feed for age herlampe and flames of loue* 

To keepe her confbney in plight andyouth, 

Out-Iiuing beauties outwardjwith a mind, , 

That doth renew fwifter then blood decays. 

Or that perfuafion could but thus conuince me. 

That my integrity and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and waight, 

O'. fucha winnowed purity in loue. 

How were I then vp-lifted! but alafle, 

I am as true as truths fimplicity. 

And Ampler then th, infancy of truth. 

Crtf. In that ile war with you, Tro. O verruous fight. 
When tight with right watres w ho fliaibc moll right, 

True f.vains in loue fhad in the world to come 
Approucthcirtruethby T roylus w hen their rimes, 

Full ofproteftjofoath and big compare, 

Wants fimeles truth tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fieele,as piancagetothc mo -.ne. 

As funne to day : as untie to her mate, 

As Iron to Adamant.* as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all comparifonsofmuh, 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as T roylus,(hz\\ croune vp the verfc. 

And faneftifiethenombers, 

Cref. Proph et may you bee. 

Iff bee falce orfwarue a bay re from truth. 

When time is ould or hath forgot it felte. 

When water drops haue womethe ftones of 
And blind qbl iwo n fyyallowd Citties vp. A ^ 
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of Troylus and Crejfeieta. 

And mighty dates charaaer-ks arc grated. 

To dully nothing, yet let memory, 

From falce to falceamong take mayds m loue, 
y-braid my fakehco*J,when tn haue faid as falce, 

As ayre.as water, wind or fandy earth. 

As Fox to Lambejor W olfe to Heifers Calfe, 

PardtotheHind.orflcpdameto her Sonne 

y ea let them lay to fticke the heart of falfehood, 

Spil'd! Go to a bargaine made,fcalcit,fcale it ile bee the 
, vvitnes here 1 hold your hand , here my Cozens , if cueryou 
proue f alie one, to another fince I haue taken fuch pame to 
bring yoiuogether let all pittifull goers betweene becald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all Vwdttsk t 
all conllant men be Troyluffes all falfe wocmen Crefflds , and 
all brokers betweene pandersjfay Amen. 

Tro.Amen. (7 c, Amen, 

WherevponI will fhew you a Chamber , which bed be- 
came it (ball not fpcake of your prety encounters prefle it to 
death;away. j . , ****** 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here. 

Bed-chamber, Pander to prouide this geere. exit, 

' Enter Witfei,Diomei > Ncttor,Agmcm > l Micas, 

Cal Now Princes for the fcruice I haue done, 
Th’aduantagc ofthe time prompts me aloud. 

To call for recoropencejappere it to mind. 

That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 

I haue abandond Trey, left my pofleffion. 

Incurd a tray tors name.expofci my felfe, 

From ccrtaine and pofl'eft conueniences, 

To doubtfull fortunesfequeftring from me all, 

That time acquaintance,cuflome and condition. 

Made tame,and moft familiar to my nature: 

And here to doe you feruice am become. 

As new into the world,ttrange,vnacquainted« 

1 do befecch you as in way oftaft, 

To giue me now abide benefit. 
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* r*%, r*rjn/r j 

Out of chofe many rcgiftred in ptomife, 

Which you fay Hue to come in my behalfe: 

Aga. What wouldfi thou of vs TroianPmake demand? 
CmIc. You haue a Troian pnfoner caid Antenor, 
Ycftcrday tooke,Troy holds him very dcere. 

Oft haueyouf often haue you thankes therefore) 

Defird my Creffed in right great exchange. 

Whom Troy hath ftill deni’d but this Anthenor, 

I know is fuch a wreft in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all mutt flacke, 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoft, 

Giue vs a Prince ofblood a Sonne of Pry am. 

In change of him. Let him befent great Princes, 

And he fhall buy my daughrer : and her prefence, 

Shall quite ftrike of all feruice I haue done. 

In molt accepted paine. 

Aga. Let Diomede s beare him. 

And bring vs Crejfidbkha, Calcas fhall haue 
What herequefts of vs.* good Diomed 
Furnifh youfarrly for this enterchange, 

Withall bring word If Hettor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwered in his challenge.^/** is ready. 

Dio. This fhall I vndertake, and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to beare. Evit, 

Achilles and Patrb /land in their tent, 
Vli. Achilles Rands ith enrtance of his tent, 

Pleafe it our gencrall paffe ffrangely by him: 

As if he were forgot,and princes all. 

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him, 

I will come laft,tis like heele queftion mec. 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes are bent ? why turnd on Him, 

If fo I haue derifion medecinable, 

To vfe betweene your ftrangnes and his pride. 

Which his owne will (hall haue defire to drinke. 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafle. 

To Ihow it felfe but pride for fupple knees. 

Feed arrogance and arethe proud mans fees, 

Ai*. Weele execute yourpurpofe and put on, j 

... Aformc 



ofTroylus stnd Cre(feidt , 
fi forme offlrangneffe as we pas along, 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not 

Or els difdaynfully, which fhall fhake him more: 

riienifnotlookc on. I will lead the way. ' 

Achil. What comes the gcncrall to fpeake with merf 
You know my minde lie fight no more 'gainft Troy. 

Aga. What faics Achilles would heought with vs? 

Nell. Would you my Lord ought with thcgenerall. 

Achil. No. 

Neft. Nothing my Lord: 

Aga. The better. 

Achil. Good day, good day: 
cJMen, How do you ? how do you? 

Achil. What do s the Cnckould fcorne me|? 

Aiax. Ho w now *7 J at roc Uu ? 

Achil. Good morrow a Aiaxl 
tAraxJii: 

iAchil Good morrow. 

Aiax. I and good next day too. Exeunt. 

Ach, What meane thel'c fello wes know they not Achilles f 
P atro. They paffe by tlrangely : they were vf’d to bend. 

To lend their fmiles before them to Achilles'. 

To come as humbly as they vf d co creep,to holy aultars.* 
Achil. What am I poore oflate? 

Tis certaine, greatnefl'e once falne out with fortune, 

Muft fall out with men to, what the declin’d is. 

He fhall as foone rcadc in the eyes of others 
As feele in his owne fall : for men like butter-flics, 

Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 

In J not a man for being fimply man, 

Hath any honour,but honour for thofc honours 
That arc without him,as place,ritches,and tauour. 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit 

Which when they fall as being flipery ftanders, 

Theloue thatlean’don them as flipery too. 

Doth one pluck downe another, and together,dic in the fall, 
Buttisnot fo with mee. 

Fortune and 1 are friends,! do enioy: 
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The hiftovy 

At ample point all'that I did poffefle, 

Saue thefe mens lookes,who do me thinkes fiifdeotitt 
Some thing not worth in me fuch ritch beholding, 

As they haue often ginen. Here is riijfes 
lie interrupt his reading,liovv now Vliflesl. 
yi ff. Now great 7 hetts Sonne. 

Actiik What ate.you reading?' 
yiijf. A-ftrange fellow here, 

Writes me that man,how derely euer parted: 

How much inhauing or without or in 
Cannot,make boft to haue that which lie hath,. 

Nor feeles not what lie owes but by reflection: 

As when his veitues ay ming vpon others, 

Heatc them and they retort that heate againe,- 
To the firft giuers. 

Achtl. This is nor firange Vl’jfes, 

Thebeauty that is borne heie in theface: 

The bearer knowes not, but commends it fe’.te,. 

To others eyes,uor doth the eye it fclfe 
That moft pure -fpirit offence, behold it ielfe 
Not going from it felfe .• but eye to cy e oppofed, 
Salhites each other;with each others forme, 
Forfpecuiation tunics not to it fclfe, 

Till it hath trauel’d and is married there? 

Where it may fee it felfe : this-is not firange at all,. 

V/iJJ. I domot firaine at the pofition, 

It is familiar,butatthc authors drift. 

Who in his circutnflance cxprefsly prooues, 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and ofhim there be much confipingi 
Till he communicate his parts to others. 

Nor doth hce ofhimfelfe know them for aught: 

Till he behold them fotmedin the applaufe. 

Where th’arc extended .• who like an arch reuerb rate. 
7 he voice againe or like a gate of Heeler 
Fronting the Sunne,reeciues and renders back 
His figure and his heate. I was much rap’t ia this 
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i^nd apprehended here immediately, 
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of Troyltts and Crejfeidx. _ 

pH’ ynknowne ^«.v,heauens what a man is there? 

A ver y horfe,that has he knowes not what 
Mature w hat things there are; 

Moil obietft in regard, and decrc in vfe, 

VVhat things againe moft deere in the efieeme: 

And poore in worth, now fha'l we fee to morrow, 

An aft that very chance doth throw vpon him 
tsfhtx renown’d ? O heauens what fomc men doe, 

While lorne men leaue to doe. 

How fome men crcepe in skittifK fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes. 

How one man eates into anothers pride. 

While pride is' failing in his waatoriefle. 

To lee thefe Grecian Lords, why cuen already; 

They clap the lubber Aiax on the fhou’dcr 
As if his foote were one biaue Heciors bieft. 

And great (linking. 

Jcbill. I doebeleeue it. 

For they part by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looke: 

What are my deeds forgot; 

yi if Time hath(my Lord ja wallet at his back. 

Wherein he puts almes for obliuion: 

A great fiz’d monfier of ingratitudes, 

Thofe feraps are good deeds paft. 

Which are deuour’d as fall as they are made. 

Forgot as foone as done .perfeucraticc decre my Lords 
Kecpcs honour bright, to haue done, is to hang, 

Quite out offafhion like a rufty male. 

In monumentall mockry ? take the infiant way. 

For honour trauells in a ftraight fo narrow: 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emulation hath a thoufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purl’ue,ifyougiue way. 

Or turne a fide from the direct forth right: 

Like to an entved tidethey all rufh by, _ 

And leaue you him, moft, then what tney do in . 

Though lclfe then yours in pafle, muft ost top yours. 
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immjrery — 

For time is like a fafhionable hoall. 

That fli gh.tly {hakes his parting guefl by thTund, 

And with his armesout-lhctchc as he would flie/ 

Grafpes in the commer .• the welcome euer finilcs, 

And farewell goes ewe fighing. Let nor vertue feeke 
Remuneration forthethingit was.For beauty, wit, ' 
High birth.vigorof bone.dcfcrtin ftruict^ 
Loue.friendfldpjcharityjare fubietls all. 

To enu.ous and calumniati g umc. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin. 

That all with one confcm praife ne w-borne gaudes, 
Though they are made and' moulded of things.paft, * 

And goe to duft,that is a little guile/ 

More laud then guilt ore-duffed, 

The piefent eycpraifes theprefent obieft. 

Then maruell not thou great and complet man,. 

That all the Greekes begin to worfhip eAiax ; 

Since things in moiionlboner carchthccye. 

That what ilirs nor. 1 he crie went once bn thee, 

And fill! it might,and yet itmayogaine. 

If thou vyculdfl not entembe thy felfe aliuc. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent. 

Whofe glorious deeds but in tl efe fields of late,. 

Made emulous millions mbngff the gods them Iclues,. 
And draue great Mars to faftion. 

tMchtl. Of this my priuacte, 

1 haue Arcing reafbns. 

Vltf. Butgainftyourprmacie, 

The reafons arc more potent and heroycall; 

Tis known e Achiltes that you are mlouc. 

With one of Priatns daughters. 

Achil. Ha ? knowne. 

V/if. Is that a wonder : 

The prouidcncc chats in awatchfullfiate, 

Knowes almofl euery thing, 

Findcsbottom in the vncofnprehenfiue depth, 

Keepes place with thought and almoft like th e gods, 
po thoughts yhuailelii their dumb* cradles, 

* - . C . * There 
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There is a myftcrie ( with whom relation 
Durft neuer meddle ) in; the f<#ule of flare. 

Which hath an operation more diuipc. 

Then breath or pen can giue expreffurc to: 

All the commeife that you haue had with Tipy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

And better would it flu Achillesmuchj . -;<j , 

To t hrow downe Bed or then P olixena. . 

But it muff gricue young P trims now at heme. 

When fame fhall in our Hands found her trurape, 

%d all theGreekifh girles fhall tripping fing. 

Great Bettors filler did BchilksyvmM, 

But our great Aiax brauely bcate downe him 4 , 

Farewell my Lord .• I as ybur louerfpeake, 

The foolc Aides ere thelccthatyou fiiouldbreake. 

Vatr, To thiseffeft Achilles haue I moou’d you,. 

A woman impudent^and mannifh growne, 
Isnotmorc.loth’dthcn an effeminate m?m >; 

In time of aflion 1 fond condemnd for this 
They thinke my little ftomack to the warre. 

And your great loue to me,re(haines you thus, 

Swcete roufeyour lelfe,and the weakc wanton fuftdi 
• Shall from yourpcckwnloofe hi s amorous fbuld, 
Andlike-devv drop from the Lions matte,. -W 
Befhooketo ayre. 
j Ach.ShiM Aiax fightwith T/ifflor. i 

jp aero, I and perhaps receiue much honor by him, 
Achtl.. I. fee my reputation is at flake, 
■MyfameUfoiowdiyg ’f/d; .. r : A 

Vatro. O then beware., . 

Thofc woundsheale ill; that men do .giue themfelucs, 
Gmiflion to doe what is necefiury, 

. Seales a oommiffion toablankeof danger. 

And danger.likean ague fubtly taints : vw 

Euenthennhemtheyfitidel^in'thefuMje. w ■: •« - 
Achil, Gocall Tier/rrer hether fiveet Vatroclm^ . i , 
lie fend the foole to anddefirehim 
Tinuite the Tioyan lords after the co mbate. 
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rnemjcory 

To fee'vshccrcvnarmd.I haue a womans longing, 

An appetite that! am fick wlthrall, 

To fee great lleilor i Ahis weeds of peace. 

To taikc with him, anti tobehold h s vifage, 

Enen to my full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Enter Therf tes. 

Therf. A wonder. Achil, What? 

Therf. Atax goes vp and downe the field asking for 
himfelfe. Achtl, How fj ? 

Therft, He muft fight fingly to morrow with Hettor, and 
is fo prophetically proud of anheroycall cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achi!. How Cain tbit be ? ;1 

'Therft, Why a ftalkesvp and downe like a peacoek,a 
ftride and a ftand : ruminates like aiihofhfle, that hath no 
Arichmatique hut her brainc to fet downe her reckoning 
bites his lip with a politique regarde, as who lhould l°y 
there were wittfc in this head andtwoo’d out and fothevc 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him , as fire in a flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for euer, for 
if Hector breakenot htsneck ith’ combat-e,- hee’le broke 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee. 1 fayd 
good morrow \Atax : And hee replyes thankes Agamem- 
non. What thinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fifli languageleife,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a lether lerkm, 

Achil Thou muft be myAmbaflador Therf tei. ‘ 

Theft. Who 1 : why heeleanfwer no body : heeprofef. 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is fir beggers .• he wearis his 
tongue in’s afmes. 1 will put on his prefence, let Patrodm 
make demands to me. You (ball fee the pageant o fJittx, 
Achil. To him Patroclm,te llhim I humbly defite the va- 
liant Aiax, to inuite the valorous Hdlorto come vnatm’d 
to my tent, and to procure (afe-condudf for hisperf n,of 
the magnanimous and mbft iliuftriou fixe or feauen times 
honour’d Captaine Generali of thearmic. lAgmemnon, 
do this. 

t o. m. 






of troy lm 0dCreJf£ida, 

<Patro. /e«eh,ic(iVgtefit.^^.-y.' // 

p a tr, I come from the worthy Achilles,. ' , , 

Therf, Ha? t 

Patr. Who mofl humbly defiles you toinuitc Teller to 

Therf Hum ? (his tent.J 

T'atr. Audio procure fafcconduiff from Agamemnon, 

Therf. Agamemnon h . •• . A 

Patr. I my Lo d. ^ Therf. Ha l 

Patr. What favy.c utoo’t. 

Therf. God buy you with all my heart,, - 
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Patr. Youranfwer fir. 

Therf. lfto morrow be afaire.day,by.a J6Ucn of the clock 
it will n oe one way or other; howfoeuer hefhall pay for me 
ereheelia’sme. Tatr. Your anfvver fir, 

Therf Fite yee well with all my heart. 
^cfo/.Why,butheisnotinthis tune,,ishe/ . , /*> 

Tiherf. No : but out of type dpi!). What nwifick will be in- 
Viim,w hen FTettor ha’s knockt- ouc his braines, I know; nr t. 
But I am fure none, vnleflc thcfidler Apollo get iris finnews 
to make Catlings on. 
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Achil. Comephou fhalt fcare a letter to himflraight. 
Therf. Let nice beare tpiptfer to-his horfe,.for.tha.s the. 
more capable creature. :nih bn., btr. • ■ £ ■ ;oi vu ilnv'. 

Achil. My minde is trcubledjike afounta.iheftkd r , f y tN _, 
And I mvTelfe-fee not thcbpctpwe of 




in a (heep’Cjthen luch a valiant ignorance, „ ; n ~ c ; j 
Enter at ope doore sAEneae. at another Paris fDefhoki^ 
Atetemor, Diomed the Cj rectan vpithtorches* : 

Paris. See bo ?. vvho is that there 2 
Deiph. It is the Lord zAlne.u. j 
is£ne. Is thePiince there in perfon? r j 

Had 1 lb good occ^fion to ly e-long H 

As your p.rmqe.P^m, -nothing but.heauenlybufinefle, r , 
Should rob my bed mateof my company, 

Dio. That’s my mindetoo ? -good morrovy ,Lord vSneae-, 
Paxts^ A valiant Giceks v£nea* take his hand. r. 
si*;-: ‘ witn«% 
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Witneffe the proeeffe of your fp^cch : wheriln 
You told how Dyomed a whole v/eekeby daics. 

Did haunt you in the field.. 

ts£ne. Health to you val iant fir, 

During all queftion oft he gentle truce: 

But Vf h eal meere you *rmd,as black defiance. 

As heart can thinke or courage execute/ 

Diem. The one an d other Diomed embraces. 

Our blouds are now in calme,and fo long helth: 

Lul’d when conteution, and occafion mccte. 

By Ieue ile play the hunter for thy life, 

W ith all ifiy force, purfuitb,and polltcy. 
v&rie. And thou (halt hunt a Lyon that will flie, 

With his face back-ward, in humane gentleneflc: 
Welcome to "froy,now by <ts4»cBfes life. 

Welcome itiidced .♦ by Venn* handlfwere: 

No man atnue can leue in fuch a fort. 

The thing he meanes to kill, more excellently. 

Diom. We fimparhize. Ioue let tyEneos liuc 
(If to my fword h is f at e b e not th e gl o ry) 

A thoufaod compleate couvfesof the Sunne, : 

But in mine emulous honor let himdie: 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow— — - 
knoW each other well? 

Diom, We do andiongto know each other worfe. 

P<ar. "fhis is the moft defpightfull gentle greeting, 

The noblelfhatefull loue that Cre l heard of, what bufihefi’e 






Lord fo earely ? • ' '' { ' 

ts£»e. I was fent for to t he King'?but why I know not. 
Par. His purpofe meetes you ? twas to briog this Greekc, 
To Catches houfe,and there to renderbim: 

For the enfreed Anthenor the faire Cnjfid, 

Lets haue your compandor if you pleafc. 

Haft there before vs. I conflantly beleeue, 

(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 

My brother Trojtus lodges there to night, 

Roufe trim and gidc him noteofotirapprocb, 

^'lth fhe whole quality wherefore: 



of Troyltts and Creffeida. 

Ifeare wefhall be much' vnwel come. 

tMktas. That I aftureyou : Trovlus had rather Troy were 
borne to Greece, then Cretfeid borne from Troy, 

Parts. There is no helpe. 

Thebitcer difpofiticn of the time will haue it fo : 

On Lord, vveclc follow you. 
tineas. Good morrow all. 

Paris. And tell me noble Diomed, folk tell metrue, 

Euen in foule of found good felJowflnp, 

Who in your thoughts, delerues faiie Helen beft. 

My felfc.or dDendam . 

Diom . Both alike. 

Hec merits well to haue her that doth foeke her. 

Not mafcirig any fcruple of her foyle. 

With fuch a he! ofpaine,and world ofeharge. 

And you as well to keepe her,that defend her* 

Not pallating the taftc of her difhonour 
With fuch a coftly lofle of wealtiVand friends. 

He {ike a puling Cuckold would drinke vp. 

The lees and dregs of a flat'tamed peece : 

You like aletcher out of whorifti loynes. 

Are pleafd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor lefle nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore, 

Paris. Y ou are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom. Shees bitter to her country, heare me Paris, 

For euery falfe drop in her bawdy veines, \ 

A Grecians life hath fonke : for euery fcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion waight, 

A Troyan hath beene (la ne. Since (he could (peake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath, 
AsforherGreekes and Troyans fuffred death. 

P<tm.Fairc Diomed you do as chapmen do, 

Dilpiaife the thing that chey defire to buy. 

But we in filence hold this vertue well, 

Wcelc not commend,what wee intend to fell. Heerelyes 
outlay. Exeunt, Enter Tro)lus and Crtjfttda. 

Troy, Deere, trouble not yourfeife, th^morne is colde. 





TheTnJiorJ ■ <h 

Cref. Thenfwect my Lord ilc call mincvnckle doyvne, 
Hee fhall vnbolt the gatcsi 
Troyl. Trouble him not. 

To bed to bed rfleepe kill thofe pritty eyes, ’ 

And giuc as Toft attachment to thy fences,]. 

A§ infants empty of all thought. 

(Vef. Good morrow then. 
froyl. I prithee now. to bed. 

Cref. Arevou a weary-cf me ? 

Troy /.Of rejfeida ! but that chc bufie dav* 

Wak’t by the Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our ioy es ncConger, 

X would not from thee. 

Cref. Night hath beene too briefe. 

Tro. Befhrew. the witch ! with ver.emotts wights /lie ftait6 
As te’dioufly aslulkBut flies the grafpes ofloue, 

With wings mote momentary fvviit then thought. 

You will catch coldc and curfemc. 

Cref. Prithee carry jou men will neuer tarry, 

0 foolifh Cref (id. I might hand Bill held of, ^ 

And then yp.i would haue tarried. Hawke tberscr.evp. 
Pand Whats a'l the doorcs open heere? 

7royl.lt isyour Vncle. 

Cref. \ peftilcnce on him now Will he be mocking t 

1 fhall haue fuch a life. , , 

/W.-How now, how now, now ge inaiden-lieac.s, 

He ere yotf maide, where’s my cozin C refeiM ' 

Cref. Go hang your fclfe.you naughty mocking vne e, 
You biing me to doo-and then you floute me to. 

PanA. To do whst.to do what? let her fay what, 

n0 SH^.« P o«=wr«ch ; a P oo.^,« 
not flept to night ? would hee not ( a naughty man) W 






eepe>abug-bearetakcmm. ujth’heacl, 

C«/;Did not Urflyou ? »ould ht 

rh<,r or doore.^ood vnckle go andiee. W V ^ 



of r roylus and Creffeida. 

jvly Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 

You fable and mock me, as if I meant naughtily, 

Troyl. Ha, ha. 

C ref. Come you are decciued,! thinke of no fuch thing. 
How earneftly they knock,pray you come in. Knock. 

] would not forhalfe Troy haue you feene here. Exeunt. 

Pond. Who’s there ? what’s the matter? will you beate 
downe the doore ? How now, what’s the matter ? 
t,£«*.Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Pand. Who’s there my Lord tineas ', by my troth I knew 
you not : what newes with you fo early? 
t/Ene. Is nor Prince Treyltu. heere ? ■ ; . 

Pand, Here, what flrould he dohere? 
c^£w.Comeheishere,my Lord,donot deny him. 

It doth import him much ?e fpcake mth me.. 

Pan. Is he here.fay ypuPits more then I know ilc be fwome 
Formyownc parti came in late : what ihould hee doe 
hiw? ~~ ■ .»= & 

<y£ne.Who, nsy then!Come.come,youle do him wrong, 
ercyou are ware,youle be fo true to him. it be falfc to him; 
Do not you know of him, but yet go fetch him hither, go. 
lro)l. How now, whats the matter if 
t/Ene. My Lord, I fcarcc haue Ieifure to falutc you, 

My macteris fo rafla .- there is at hand. 

Pans your brother, and Deiphobtet, ; 

The Grecian Dionted , and our Anthenor 
. Deliuer’d to him.and forth-Vvith, 

Ere the firit facrifice,within this houre> 

Wemuft giueypto Dtomedes hand ■ 

The Lady C refseida 
Troyl. Is it fo concluded ? 
t/£ne. Priam and the gen trail Hate of T rej, 

They are at hand,and ready to effedi it. 

Troyl, How my acchiuemcnts mock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord */£neas y 
We met hy chance, you did notfindeme here. 

*s£n Good,good,my lord,thc fecrets of neighbor Pander 
Haue tot more guift in taciturnitie. Exeunt, 

H % *Pat}d, 
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P and. Idpodibk .- no Toon er got but loft, the duicli ta!ce 
jintheuor, the young Prme.ewilhgo madde , a plague vpon 
AnthemrX would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter Crejf . How now?what s the mattcr?who was hecrc? 
Vend. Ah, aH !. 7 ,••••: ... ' • 

• Cref. Whylfigh-yoti rbp^ofouadIy,whet , s.myXord?gone? 
tell me fw.eeetVncle,whats the matter, 

P<*». Would l wereasdeepevnder the earthas I amaboue, 
Cref O the Gods, w bats the matter ? 

P*»d,.Pray tree get cbee in : would thou haddnerebeen 
borne, l knew thou wouldeft be hisidcathv O poore Gentle, 
man, a plague vpon <±Antbenor. • ■ .• 

Cref. Good v«ckle,I ; befcech you on my knees, whatsthe 
matter? - K ... 

P <*nd. Thou mud be gone wench.thou mud be gone:thon 
art.ehangdfon Amhenor. Thounmd to tby father and bee 
goaefrom Tr<jj/&, twill behis death,twill bee his ban£,hec 
cannot beare it. 

Cw/TOyou immortall Godsil will not go, 

P and. Thou mdl. 



Cref Twill not Vnclc. Ihauc forgot my father, 

/ 1 know no touch of confangtiinitie. 

No kinnc,no lotie,tio bldud',np foule (o rieerc me 
As the lVeete Troyltu. O you gods diuine. 

Make CreJJeids name the very crowhe of falfehood. 
If euet fhe leaue Tr^l^.Time/orce and death. 
Do to this body what extreathcsyoii can.' ; s 
Butthe (hong bafc,andbuilding of my loue. 

Is as the very center of the earthy 
Drawing all things to it. Ilego in and weepe. 

P,W.Do,do, 



Cref. T eare my bright;habe,&jfcratch my praifed checker 
Gtack tny cleare voyceiwith fobs, and brieake my heart; 
With founding Tro^/w* : ! will not go from Troy. 11 
Enter Parts J[royt.*s£neas. Deipboh, Anth.Diomedes. 
Tar. It is great morning,and the hour® prefixt. 

For her debuery to this valiant Greeke, ' ;:v .. 

Gomes fall vpon rgoodniybrotHetTV^/wE o-c : ^ . 

Tcf! 
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Tell you the Lady what (he is to doe, 

And had her to the purpofe. 

Irby • Walkc into her houfe, 

11c bring her to the Grecian prefently.’ 

And to his hand when 1 deduct her, 

Thiuk*e it an altar, and thyibrother iTryylus 
A pried there oftyng to it hisownoheart. 

Paris. I know what tis toloue. 

And would,as I (hall pitty I could helpe: 

Pleafcyou walke in my Lords? 

• Enter Pandarm and f Vefstda. 

Tan: Bemoderate,be moderate. 

Crejf. Why tell y6u mcofmodcracioo? 

Thegreife is fine, full, perfedt that Itafic, 

And violenteth in a fence asftrong 
As that which caufeth it,howican 1 moderate it? 

If I could temporize with my affections. 

Or brew it to avveake and:coulder pa'lat. 

The like alaytr.ent could I giuemy griefe.- 
My louc admittes no qualifiing drolfe. 

No mote my griefe in fuch a precious Ioffe. . 
v *•*.% :■ : .Enter'Krbykt£'.i,i'XiL . 

P an. Here, here,!) erch e comes, a fweetc ducks.. 

Cref Oh Troy las JTroylfis. 

Pan. What a paire of (pedlaclcs is hcre,lct me embrace too, 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is , Oh heart , heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breaking : where heeanfwcrsa- 
gaine,becaufe thou canft not eafe thy fniarr by fricndlhippe 
nor by lpeaking : therewas neuer a if tier rime. Letvs cad a- 
way nothing, for wee may liue to haue need of fuch a vcric, 
We fee it, we fee it, how now lambs? 

Troy. Creftd I loue thee in fo ftraiil*8 a purity, 

That the blefl Gods ias angry with my fancy: 

More bright in zeale then the deaotion, which 
Cold lip es blow to their dieties,take thee from me, 
fref. Haue the Gods enuy? 

Tan I,I,I,I,tistoplaineacafe. . 

frefAixd isittrue that J mud gofromTroy? . 

H 2 Trey . - 
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Troy. k hateful! truth. ' - v 

Gref. What and from Troylus to? p 
Troy. From Troy,and Tvoyltts. 

Crejf. Is’t poflible? 

Troy. And fuddenly, where iniury of chance 
Puts backjleaue caktng,iufsles roughly by.* 

AH time of paufe: rudely beguiles our lippes- 

Of all rcioyndure : forcibly preuente 

Our lock’t embrafares, ftrangles our dere vowes, 

Eueaiu the birth of our ownc laboring breath: 

We two that with fo many thoufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell ourielues.* 

With the rude breuity, and difeharge of one, 

Iniurious time now with a robbers haft. 

Cram’s his ritch cheeu’ry vp heeknowes not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With diftinft breath, and confignde kifies totheSi, 

He fumbles vp into a loofeidewe: 

Andskants vs withafinglefatmlbtkifle, -iQ 

Diftafted with the fait of broken teares. 

?y£neiu within. My Lord is the Lady ready ? > 

Troy. Harke,vou are call’d, feme fay the (fenim 
Cries fo to him that inftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue pacience ftiefhall come anon, 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this winde,or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my throate. 

Crejf. I muftt’nen to the Grecians. 

Troy. No remedy? it’ 

Crejf. A wbfulLCrejffd motagft the merry Greekes, 
When (hall wefeeagaine. 

7V y. Here mee Ioue * be thou but true ofheart. 

C ref. 1 true ? how now f what wicked deme is this? 
Troy. Nay we muft vfe expoftulatioitkindejy, 

- For it is parting from vs. 

I fpeake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

For I will throw my gloue t deal himlelfe. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart: 

But bee thou true fay 1 to faftuon in, 

My 
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My fequent prcteftation,bee thou true,and I will fee thee. 

C ref Oh you fhalbe espof d my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent : but ile be true. 

Trot. Aud ile grow friend with danger, were this fleeue, . 
£nf; And you this gloue, when ft rail 1 fee you? 

Troy. I will corrupt the Grecian centinells. 

To giue thee nightly vifitation , but yet be true,. 

Cref. Oh hcauens be true againe? 

Troy. Here why I fpeake it ioue, 

The Grecian youths are full of quality. 

And fwel! ingore with arts and cxcercife: 

How nouelty may moue,and parts with portion, 

Alas akinde of Godly iealoufic, 

(Which l befeech you cal a* ertuous linnc,)'' 
Makesmeafeard. 

C ref. Oh heauensyou Ioue mee not! 

Troy. Die I a villaine then, 
lathis Idonot call your faith in queftbn: 

So mainely as my merit. lean not fiag. 

Nor heele the high Iauolt,nor fw r eeten talke. 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues a!!: 

To which rhe Grecians ace mofl prompt and pregnantj 
But I can tell that in each grace of thefe.* 

, There lurkes a Hill, and dumb-difeourfiue diuell 
That tempts moft cuaningly, but be not tempted, 

C ref. Do you tbinke I will? 

Tray, No, but fomthing may be done that we will not, 
Andfometimes wearc diuells to our felues: 

When, we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Prefuming on their changefull potency, 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? - 
Troy. Come kiffe,and Jet vs part, . 

Tans Brother T toy las ? 

Troy. Good brother come you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you, 

Cref. My Lord will you be true? 

Troy, Who i,alas it is my vice, my fault. 

Whiles others ftfti with craft for great opinion. 
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3 with grcattruth catch mere fimpliricy, 

Whilft fome with cunning guild rheir copper crowncj 
With truth and plaincfle I do were mine bare: ' 

Feave not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine and tiue /thors all thcreachofit, 

Welcomefir Diomed^hcteis the Lady, 

Which for Anterior we deliuer you. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way pofleflethec what /lie is 
Entreatc her faire, and by my foul e faire Greeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Name Crcjjid, and thy life Hialbe as fafe, 

A 3 Priam is in Iilion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie CreJJid , 

So pleafe you fauethe thankesthis Prince expeils.- 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheekc, 

PI eades your faire vfage, and to ‘Diomed, 

You Utalbe miftres,and command him whoTy. 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ftnot vfe me curteoully, 

To fiiame the feale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her, I tell thee Lord of Greece, 
i < Sheisasfarrehighfoaringorethypraifcs: 

As *hou vnworthy to be call’d her feruant, > ,-n„. 

I charge thee vfe her wclJ,euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Pluto yd thou doftnot, 

Though the great bulkc Achilles bethy guard, 
lie cut thy throate. 

Dtom, Oh be net mou’d Prince T roylus. 

Let me be priuclcdg’d by my place and mefiage.* 

To be a fpeakcr free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfwer to my luft,and know you Lord 
lie nothing do on charge, to her owne wortfy 
Shcefhalbe priz’d : but that you fay be tf«, 

I fpeake it in my fpirit and honour no. 

Troy. Come tothe port Her el thee Diomed, 

This braue {hall oft make thee to hide thy head, 

Lady giue me your hand, and as we wa!kc, 
Toourownefelucs bend we ournecdfulltalke. 
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Paris. Hatkc Heffors trumpet? ; 
t/TL ne. How hauc we fpent this morning? 

The Prince muft thinke me tardy and remifle, 

Jhatfwore to ride before him to the held, 

Par.Tis Troches fa!te,come,c-ome,to field with him. ExeH t 
Enter At ax armed, zAchilles,Patroc!us, A gam. 
<JM.tr.elaus > V'li$es,NeJler,Citlcas.&c. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment trefli and faire, 
Anticipating time. With Halting courage, 

Giue with thy trumpet a loude note to f roy 
Thou dreadfull A tax i hat the agpauled aiie. 

May pearce the hcadof the great Combatant, and hale him 
hither. r.- .. ... - 

Aiax. Thou,trumpet , ther s my purfe, 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplit thy brafen pipe.* 

Blow villaise,till thy fphered Bias checke, 

Onr-fveil the coilickofpufc Aynilon, 

Come ftretch thy chcft, and lcc thy eyes fpout bloud.” 

Thou bloweR for Hector. 

Vliff’Yio trumpet anftkiers. -.1 

Achil. Ids but early daics. 

iAga. Is notyond Diomed with Calc as daughters 
TOjf. Tis he,l ken the manner of his gate, 

Ke rifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Aga- Is this the Lady Creflidl 
Diom Euenfhe. 

Aga. Moft deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady. 
Nefl. Our gencrall doth falutc you with a kiflc. 
rlt £ Yet is the kindnefic but pcrticuiar,t were betterfhcc 
Were kift in general. ( Neftor . 

Nefl. And very courtly counfcll . lie beginner fo much for 
Achil. lie take that winter ftoin your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. ; " 

Men. I had gool argument for killing once. 

Patro, But thats no argument for killing now* 

For thus pop’c Pa win his hardiment, 

And parted thus, yow and your aigument. 









Wjf.Oh deadly gal! and theame of all ourfccrnes,. 

For which we looleour heads to guild his homes. 

Patro . The firft was eJMeneUtts kifle this mine, . 

Tatrolm kiflcs you. 

CMcne. Oh this istrim. 

Tear. Paris and I kifle enermore for him. 
tJAlcne . .He haue my kifle fir ? Lady by your leaue, 

Qeef, Inkifling do you render or recciue., 

Pair. Both take and giue. 

Cref. He make my match to liue. 

The kifle you take is better then you giuetthereiore no kilTc, 
Mene, lie, giue you b.oote,ilc giue you three forone. 
Cref. You arc an oc! man giue euen or giue none.- 
c JMene. An odde man Lady , euery man is odde.. 

'• Cref. No Paris is nor., for.you know tis true. 

That you arc odde and he is euen with you. 

Cfylene. Ycu fillip mca'th head.. '■ 

Cref. No ilc be fworne,^.- : : t. r. ' 

Vlsjf. It were no match, your naile againft his hornet 
May I fv\ ee;e Lady begge a kifle ofyou. 

Cref. You may. '&HJ]. I do defireic. 
fref. Whyrbegge then. 

Vlif Why then fox fends fake giue me a kifle, 

When Helt'enis a maide againe andhis r— 

(fref I am your debtor, claime it when tis due. 

Vlif Nenets my day, and then a kifle of you. 

Diom. Lady a word } iIe bring you to your father. 

Nefi. A woman ofquick fence. 

Vlif. Fie, tic vpon her, 

Ther’s language in her eye, her dreeke her lip,' 

Nay her foote Ipcakes,her wanton fpirits iooke ous- 
At euery ioyntand niotiuc of her body. 

Oh thefe enccunrcrerslo glib oftojigue,- 
That giue a coafting welcome ereit comes. 

And wide vnclapfethe tables oftheir thoughts. 

To euery tickliih reader, fet them downc, 

Forfluttilh fpoiles ofopportiuiity: 

And daughters of thc.game,. , Tlomifi enter, di of Prey . 

° \All, 
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All . The Troyans trumpet. 
t/lgam. Yonder comes the troup. 
v£»t. Haile allthe (late ofGreece : what flialbc done, 
Tohim that vidory commands,©! doc you purpofe, 

A victor {halbe knovvne.will you theknights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purfueeach other, or lhaii they be diuided. 

By any voice or order of the field, Flavor bad aske ? 
c yfga. Which way would He&or Ynm it?' 
ty£?/e. He cares not,hecle obay conditions. 

Agen Tis done like Heel or , but fecurely done, 

A little proudly, and great deale mifpiifing: ' 

The knight oppof’d. 

v£nc. If not zsichtlles fir, what is your name? 

, Achil. If not debt les nothing,- 
Eve: Therefore Achilles , but what ere know this. 

In tbeexcremity of great and little.* 

Valour and pride excell, themielues in Heel or 
Theone almofl as infinite as all, 

The othe> blanke as r,othing,way him well.- 

And that which lookes like pride is curtefie, j 

This Aiix is halfe made of Heelers bloud. 

In lone whereof, halfe Hetior flares at home, 

Hal‘c heaitjhalfe hand, halfe Heel or comes to fceke.* 

This blended knight halfcTroyan,and halfe Grecke. 
eAchrl. A maiden bactell.then, Oh I perceiue you. 
Ago,. Here is fir Diomedl go gentle knight. 

Stand by our Aiax.hs you and - Lord Eneas 
Confer t vpon the order oftheir fight, 
Sobeit.eithertothevttermoft, . 

Or els a breath,the combatants being kin, 

Halfe fli nts their ftrife, before their ftrokes begin. 

V lifter ; what Troyan is that f ime that lookes fo hcauy? 
V/zf/The yongeft fonne of Pra w,a t ru e knight, 

Mot yet mature, yet match'efie firme of word. 

Speaking deeds,and deedlcfle in his tongue, \ 

Not focne prouok t nor becing prouok’tfoonc calm e* 
His heart and hand both open and both free, j 
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For what he has he giues, wbac thinkes he fnevyes 
Yet giues heenot till iudgemem guide his bounty*’ 

Nor dignifies an impare thought with breath; ' » 

Manly as Hettor , but more dangerous. 

Per Hector in his blaze o; wrath fubicribes 
To tender obie 6 ls 3 burhein heatcofaclion. 

Is, more vindicatiue theniealous loue. 

They call him I royltu^jui on him ere#, 

A fecond hope as fardy built as Hettor: 

Tliusfaies *s£ncM one that knowes the youth,. 

Euen to his ypci.es .• and with priuate Joule 
Pid in great Illion thus tranflate him to me, &4larm, 
Aga. They are in addon. 

Nefi. Now Aiix hould thine owne. 

Troy. Htttor thou fieep’ft awakethee. 

Aga. His b'owesare wel'difpo'd^hcre A tax, trumpets 
Dtom. You muffno more; i ccaje, 

*s£ne. Princes enougfofo plcafeyou. ’ 

Aiax. I am not w arme yec,ieLvs fight againe. 

Diom. As Hettor pi cafes. 

Heel. Why then will ! no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers lifters Sonne, 

Acouzen german to great feed e. 

The obligation ofour bloud forbids, ' 

A gory emulation twixtvs ewaine:. 

Were thy , comnuxtiornGreeke and Troyan To, 

That thou couldi^fayihis ha^df 5 C5recian.all:- 

And this is Troyan jttoe *fi rineddsuof this leggc 

All Greekc,, and this all Troy .- my mothers blond,' 

Runnes on the dexter chceke , and this finifter 

Bounds in my fathers. By lone multipocent 

Thou JRoulaft norbearefrem mceaGrcekifb member, 

Whcretn my fwordhad not impre£ure made# 

But thciuftGodsgainfay,: • ^ *tj; ' . - f : ' 

That any day thou boirowd’ft from tby mother 
My facted Auin,fhouldby my mbrtai fword. 

Be droned, tec me embrace thee Atax: 

By hita that .thunders thou haft lufiy arroes^. .* 
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JJettcr would haue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen all honor to thee. 

sAiax. i thank e thcc Hettor, 

Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, . 

I came to kill thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A great addition earned in thy death* 

Hett. Not Neoptolymm fo mirable, 

On whole bright creflyfame with her lowdft ( O yes?) 
Cries, this is he. could pn iiufc to htmfclfe, 

A thought of added honor^torne from Hettor B 
i/£yje. There is expectance heere from both the futes ; 
What further you will do. • 

Bet f. VVeele anfwer it, • 

TheifTuehembracement,^/^ farewell. 

tAhx. If I might in entreaties findefucceift? 

As feld I hauc the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dtom . Tis %Agamemnons wifh,and great Achilles 
Doth long tofec vnarnfd the valiant Hettor* 

Hett. C&neat call my brother Trcylzu to me. 

Andfignific this louing entervievv 
To th e expedtors of our T roy an part. 

Defire them home. Giue me thy hand my Cozen. 

I will go eate with thec,and fee your Knights, 

Aiax . Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

Hett. The worthieft of thcm,tcll me name by name : 

But for Achilles my owne fearching eyes. 

Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam. Worthy all armes as welcome as to one, 
that would be rid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of very heart, great Hettor welcome# 

Heel . I thanke thee moft imperious Agamemnon . 

Agam, My well-fam’d Lord of Troy, no lefle to you. 
Mene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting.; 
Vou brace of warlike brothers •' welcome hether. 

Hett. Who muft we anfwer ? 

*Ave. The noble tJhlen elans 9 

Hdl t o you my Lord,by Mars his gauntlet thankes, 

I 3 ' (Mock 






a ’ fas fujvorj 

(Mock not thy affcdl,thc vntradcd earth ) 

Your cjuand/m wifefweares ftill by Venus gloue, 

Shees well, but bad me not commend her to you. 

Men. Name her not now fir,fhee's a deadly theame. 
Hell. O pardon, I offend. 

Nejh I hauc thou gallant Troyan feene thee oft. 
Laboring for deftiny,tnake cruell way. 

Through rankes of Grceki(hyouth,and I haue feene thee 
As hot as Perfcusfyune thy Phtigian (feed, 

Dcfpifing many forfaits and fubduments, 

Whenthoti haft hung th’aduanccd fword ith’ayre. 

Not letting it decline on the declined, " r-V 
That I hauc faid to lome my Handers by, ^ ■ - i ! 

Loe Iuptier is yonder dealing life. 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath. 

When that aring of Gieckes haue flirupd thee in. 

Like an Olympian wraftling. This haue i feene. 

But this thy countenance ftill lockt m fteelc, 

1 neuer favv till now : I knew thy grand-fire. 

And once fought with him, he was afoidiergood. 

But by great Mars the Captameofvs all, *" 

Neuer like thee: O let an old man embrace thee. 

And worthy warriour welcome to our tents. i 

cAHie. Tis the old Nefier, 

Hell. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 

That haft fo long walkt hand in hand with time, 

Moll reuciend Nefior, I am glad todafpe thee. 

Nefi. I would my armes could match thee in contention. 
Hell. I would t hey coul d, (row. 

NefiMz t by this white beard Ide fight with thee to mot- 
Well, welcome, vyelcome, I haue leene the lime. 

VI f. I wonder now how yonder Cicty ftands,-- 
Whcn we haue here her bale and piller by vs? 

Hell. Ik now your l’aueur lord Vlifes well, ^ , .. 

Ah fir, there’s many a Greeke and Troyan dead, ■ ’f 1 /' 
Since firft I faw your felfe and Dieraed, 

In Ifion on your Gretkifh embaflie. 

Vltf. Sir I foretold you then what would enfite, 

U» 
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My prophecie is buthalfe his iourney yet. 

For yonder walls that pertly front your towne. 

Yon towers,whofe wanton tops do bufle the clouds* 
Muftkifle their ownefeefe. 

Hell. I muft not beleeue you. 

There they Hand yet,and modeftly I thinke. 

The fall of etiery Phrigian ftonc will cofl, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : theendcrownes all, 

And that old common arbitrator Time^will one day end it, 
V/if.So to him wc leaue it. 

Moll gentleand moft valiant Heller, welcome : 

After the Generali, Ibefeech you next 
To feaft with tne,and fce me at my tent. 

Achil. I fliall foreftall thee lord V lifts thou .• 

Now Heilor I haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by ioinr. .. 
Thauewith exact view peru'de thceH eolor, &quotedioynt : 
Hell. I s this Achilles ? Achil. I am Achilles. 

Hell. Stand faire I pray thee,let me looke on thee, 

Achil. Behold thy fill,. 

He&. Nay I Haue done already. 

Achil. Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As I would bnic thee, view thee Jim by lim. 

Hell. Olike a bookeof fport thou’lt read me ore : 
Butcher’s more in?me then thou vnderftandft. 

Why dooft thou fo opprefle me with thine eye. 

Achil. Tell me you heauens,in which partof his body 
Shall I deftroy him : whether there, or there, or there. 

That I may giuethe locall wound a name. 

And make diftindl the very breach,whereout 
Hellers great (pirit flew : anfw'cr me heauens. 

Hell, It would diferedit the bleft gods,proud man* 

To anfwer fuch a queftion : Hand againe, 

Thinkflthou to catch my life fo pleafantly, 

As to prenominate in nice coniedlurc, .. 

Where thou wilt hit me dead* 

Achil, I tell rhee yea. 

Heel. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me fo, ' 

IHe not beleeue thce.Hence-forth gard thee well; 

V . For. 








For lie not kill thee therefor there.nor there, 

But by the forge that ftichied Mars his helme. 
lie kill thee euery where, yea ore and ore. 

You wifell Grecians,pardon me this brag. 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips. 

But Uc endeuour d eeds to match thefe words, 

Ormaylncuer — !T , 

A sax. Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles } cc thefe threats alone. 

Till accident cr purpofe bring you too’t. 

You may haue eucty day enough of Hettor, 

If you haue flomack. Thegencrallflate Ifeare, 

Canfcarcc entreateyou to be odde with him. 

Heft. I pray you let vs fee you in the field, 

We haue had pelting warresfince you.refufd, the Grecians 
Achil. Dooft thou entreatc me Hector > (caule. 

To morow do I meet thee fell as death: to night all friends. 
Heel. Thy hand vpon that match. -r. . : , 

Agam. Firft all you Peeres of Greece, go to my tent, 
There in the full conuiue wesafterwards 
As Hettorslafure,and your bounties fhall 

Concurre together,feuerally entreate him . , ■ 

To tafteyour bounties,let the trumpets blowe. 

That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exeunt. 

Tray, My Lord ZJliJJes , tell me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Caicos keepe. 

Vhf. At AMenelatu tent.moft princely Troy lus : 

There TTiomed doth fcaft with him to night, 
Whoneitherlookes vpon the heauen nor earth. 

But giucs all gaze, and bent of amorous view. 

On thefaire (reffetd. 

Troyl. Shall Ifwcetc Lord bebcand to you lo much. 
After we part from Agamemnons tent. 

To bring metheiher. 

Vlif. You {ball command me fir. 

But gentle tell me of what honor was 
This C re JJ‘ id* inTroy ?had fhe no loaer there 
That wailes hejr abfence t 

T rtjl. 



ofTroyhs andCrtffeida. 

f to, O fir to fuch as boiling fliew their skarres, 

A mocke is due;will you walke on my Lord, 

Shtc was hcloued my Lord,fhc is,and doth. 

But Ml fweet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt, 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus, 

Ach, He heate his blood with greekifh wine to night, 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to morrow, 

Tatroclus let vs feaft him to th e flight 
pat. Here comes T herfttes. Enter Therjites, 

jch. How now thou curre of enuy. 

Thou erufty batch of nature whats the news? 

T be. Why thou pibiure of what thou fcemeft,and Idoll, 

Of idiot worlhippers.hccrs a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

7 he Why thou full diflvof foole from Troy, 

Tat, Who keeps the tent now. 

The. The Surgeons box or thepacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfity,and what needs this tricks. 

The. Prithee be filent box Iprofit not by thy talke. 

Thou aft faid to be Achilles male varlot, 

Tat. Male varlot you rogue whats that, 

7 tey Why his mafculinc whore , now the rotten difeafes 
of the foiith, the guts gaping ruptures ; loades a grauell in 
the back,!c'thcrgies,£ould palhe?,rawe eies, durtrotte huexs, 
whiffing lungs, bladders full of impoftume. Sciaticaes lime - 
kills ith’palme, incurable bone-ach, and the dueled fee Am- 
ple of -the tetter, take and take againe fach prepofterous 
difeoueries. 

Pat. Why thou damnable box of enuy thou what meanes 
thou to curfe thus. 

The. do I curfe thee. 

Pat. Why no you ruinous but ,you horfon indiftinguifh- 
ablecur,no. 

The. NJ 6 why art thou then exafperate , thou idle imma- 
terial skeineoffleiiie filke,thou greene facenet flap for a fore 
cye,thoa toflell of a prodigalls purfe-thou ah how the poore 
’world is peftred with fuch water flies, diminitiues of nature. 
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Pat. Out gall. They. Finch egge. 

"Achil. My Tweet Tatroclu. s I am thwarted quite, 

From my great purpofe into morrow cs battel!, 

Here is a letter from Queene Hecr.h i; 

A token from her daughter my faire Iouc 
Both taxing inland gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I haue Tworne : I wil notbreake ic. 

Fall Greckes, fayle fame, honour or go or flay, 

My raaiory . ow lies herejthis ilc obay, 
Comc,comc,7j&<r/j<w help to trim my tent? 

This night in banquetting muft al be fpent.avvay Patnchu, 
'they. With to much bloud.and to little braine, thefetwo 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
. they do ile be a curerof mad-men,hcr’s Agamemnon, anho. 
neft fellow inough, and one that loucs quailes , butheehas 
not fo much braine as eare-wax , and the goodly tranffor. 
mation of Inf iter there, his be the Bull, the primitiueftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds,a thrifty fhooing-home 
in a cbainc at his barelegge, to. what forme but that hee is, 
fbould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turns himto : to an Afle.were nothing hee is both Afleand 
Gxe.to an Oxe were nothing, her s both Oxe and Afle,to b« 
a day,a MoyIe,aCat,aFichookc,aTode,a Lczard,anOule, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe , I would not care, 
but to bee Menelam I would cenfpire againft defieny, aske 
me what I would bc,if I were 110 c Thtrjites , for Icare not to 
be theLoufe of a Lazar, fo I. were, not hey-day 

Sprites and fires. ' 

Enter Agame VliJJes, P7efl:a ud T) iomed with lights. 
Aga . We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No,yonder ti$ there where we fee thelights. 

Hell. Itroableyou. *Aiax> No not a whits 

yitf Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

Aehil. Welcome braue Hell or, welcome Princes all, 

Aga, So now faire Princeof Troy,l bid God night, 

Aiax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hell. Thanks and good night tothc Greekcsgencrall,. 

Good night my Lord, ~ 
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tleli. Good night fwcet Lord CMtnelatu. 

T'her . Sweet draught, fweet quoth a, fweet finke,fweet fure, 
Jchih Good night and welcome both to thofe that go or 
tarty. Aga. Good night. Exeunt Agam: Meneiaty , 

Aehil- Old Ntlior tarriet,«nd youto Diomed. 

KeepeHeffsr company an houreor two. 

*Dit. I cannot Lord,! haue important bufineffir, 

Thetide whereof is now, good night great Holier . 

Heft. Giue me your hand. 

ylif. Follow his torch, he goes to Calcat tent,iIckeepeyou 
company. Troy. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Hctt. And fo good night. 

tAchil- Come,come,cnter my tent. Exeunt . 

Ther. That fame Diomeds a falfc hearted roaguc,a mod vn< 
lull knaue , I will no more trull him when hee lecrcs, then I 
will aferpent when hee hilFes,hce will Ipend his mouth and 
promjfelike brabler the hound , but when he performes, As- 
tronomers foretcii it, it is prodigious, there will come fomc 
change, the Sonne boirowes of the Moone when Di med 
keepcs his word , I will rather Icaue to fee Hellor then not 
todoghim,thcyfayheekeepesaTroyan drab, andvfesthe 
traytor Caicos tent . Ilc after — -nothing but letchcry all in- 
continent vailots. Enter D:omed. 

Dw.Whatareyouvp hereho?fpcake? Chat. Whocalls? 
Dio. Deemed, Cha/cas I thinke whet’s your daughter? 





Cal. She comes to you. 

Ehf Stand, where the torch may not difeouer V3. 

Troy. Qrcjfid comes forth to him. £ nter QreJJid. 

Dm. How now -my charge. 

Gv/TNow my fweet gardian,harke a word witn you. 

Troy. Yea fo familiar? 

f7if. Sheewill fing any man at firfi fight. 

T her. Andany manmay ling her,ifhcccantakehcr Clift, 
(he’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal, Remember yes.* (your words, 

D it: Nay but do then and let your mindebc coupled with 
Troy, What (hall (he remember. Vlif. Lift? 

Cref, Sweet hony Greeks tempt me no mote to folly. 
— S j T her* 
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■j* W; Roguery. X>«. Nay then: 

(refe: He tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfworne. 

Crop In faith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 
■[her: A nighng tricke to belecretly open, 

Dio: What did you fweare you would beflow on tn$. ' 
Crop I prethee do nor hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but that ivveete Greeke. 

Dio: Good night. . 

T roy: Hold patience. 

Vltf How now Troyan, £re/;Dioined, 

<Di o, No,no,good night lie be your foolenomore. 

T' oy: Thy better muft, 

(ref: Hatke a word in your eare. 

Troy: O plague and madnefle ! 

'Vltf: You ate moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Leal! your dlfpleafure fh mid inlarge it felfe 
To wrathfull tearmes,this place is dangerous* 

Thetime right deadly ,1 befeech you goe, 

T roy: Behold I pray you. 

VI if Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru<5tion,come my Lord, t 
T roy: I prethee flay. 

VHf: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you ftay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

3 will not fpeake a word. 

Dio : And fo good night. 

C' e/: N ay but you part in anger.' i:.,; . 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,0 withered truth. 

VI if. How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone I will be patient. _ • . 

Cref: Gardian?why Greeke ? T>io: Fo fo you palter, 

C-ef: In faith I doc not,come hether once again--. 

Vltf: You fhake my Lord at fomethjng, wil you goe: you 
wil break out. • 

Troy. She ftroakes his eheeke. Vlif. Come* come. 
Troy. Nay flay, by hue I will mot Ipeake a word. 
Thereis bhvvefcfte ifty wilfcapd afloffeaces ; ; 1 1 . , .yO. 
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guard of patience, flay a little while. 

(her: Ho w the diuell Luxury with his fat rumpe and p<5« 
finger , tickles togetherjirye lechery frye. 

Dio: Will you then? 

(rep In faith I will lo,neuer truft me elfe. 

1 2 ~)io: Glut me fome token for the furcty ofit. 

Cref He fetch you one. Exit. 

Vltf i You haue fworne patience.* 

T roy; Fearcme not my Lord. 

I will not be my felfe, nor haue cognition 
Of what I f eele, 1 am all pa. icnce: Enter fief. 

Tber: Now the pledge, now,now, now. 

Cref Heere Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy f aith 1 
Vltf My Lord. 

Tray.* Y ou looke vpon that fleeue behold it well, 
Heeloue t d me(oh falfc wench)giu’tmeagaine: 

Dio: Whof. waft? 

Cref: It is no matter now 1 ha’t againe. 

I will not meete with you to morrow night: 

I prethee ‘Diomedwfrtc me no more. 

T her: Now ftice fharpcns,wtll faid tVhetJlone. 

Dio. TflialJ haue it. 

Cref: What this? T>io: I that. 

Cref: O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge ! 

Thy maifter npw lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee and mee,and fighes,and takes my gloue. 

And giues memoriall dainty kifTts to it ,as lkifle thee. 

Dio: Nay do not fnatch it from me. 

(ref: He that takes that doth take my heart withall. 

Dio: I had your heart before, this tollowcs it, 

T roy: I did l'wcare patience. 

You ftiall net haue it Diomed, faith you fhall not, 
lie giue you fomething elfe. 

Dio: I a ill haue ihis ; whofe was it? 

(ref It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tel! me whofe it was? 

Cref. Tvvas on's that lou’d me better thtny.ou wifl> 
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But now you haue it take it. 

'Dio: VVhofe was it? 

Cref And by ail Diana/ way ting women yond 
And by her felfe I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will 1 weare itonmyHelme, 

And gricue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. 

T roy: W ert thou the diuell,and wor’ft it on thy home, __ 
Itfliould be challengd. 

Cref: Wcll,well,tis done,tis paftiand yet it is not. 

I will not keepe my word. 

Dio; Why then farewell, thou ncucrflialtmocke Diomed 
againe. 

Cref You /hall not goc:one cannot fpeake a word but it 
ftraight darts you. 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

T her: Nor I by P//wcj but that that likes not you ,pleafes 
me beft. 

Dio: What fhall I comcfthe houre— 

Cref I come;0 Ioue-.d o come,l /hall be plagued. 

Dio: Farewell till then. 

Cref Good night, I prethee ceme: 

T roy Ins farewelljone eye yet lookes on thee. 

But with ray heart the other eye doth fee, 

Ah poore cur fcx,this fault in vs I find. 

The error of our eye ditedls our mind. 

What error leads mull etre: O then conclude, 

}} Mindes fwaydhy eyes are full of turpitude. Exit. 

J> Ther: A proofe of ftreng; h,fhe could not publifh more, 
Vnlefle fheefaid my mind is now -turn’d whore. 

Vltf All’s done my Lord. T roy: It is, 

Vhf Why day wc then? 

T roy: To make a recordation to my foule 
Of cuery fillablc that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 
Shalllnotlyempublifhing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart* 

An e/perance fo obftinatly ftrong, 

Thatdoth jnu«t of eyes and cares, 



of Troy lui and Crefjetda. 

fiS if thofe organs were deceptions fiin&ions,' 

Created onelyio calumniate. Was Crejfeid hcere ? 
if, Icannot coniureTroyan. 

Troy/. Shee was not lure, 

Vhf Moft fure fhc was. 

Troy, Why my negation hath no tafteof madnefle. 
ylif Normine my Lord: Creffetdxvzs hccre but now. 

T royl. Let it not be bcleeu’d for woman-hood. 

Thinkc we had mothers,do nor giuc aduantage 
To ftubborne Critiques apt without a theme 
For deprauation,tc fquare the generall fex 
By C re JP*ds rule. Rather thir.kethis not Creffeid. 

Vli. What hath fhc done Prince that cafpoileour mothers, 
7roy/. Nothing at all,vnleffe that this were /he. 

Ther. Will a fwagger himfelfc out on’s ownc eyes, 
Troy/.This flie,n© this is Diomeds Creffeida , , 

If beauty hauc a foule this is not /hee : 

If foules guide vowes,if vowes be fanftimonics, 
lffan&imony be the gods delight : 

If there be rule in vnitic it felfe, 

This was not (hec : O madneffcof difeourfe. 

That caufefets vp with and againft it felfe. 

By-foul d authority : where reafon can reuolt 
Without-perdition, and Ioffe affrme all reafon, 

Without reuolt. This is and is not Creffeid , 

Within my foule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ftrange nature.that a thing infeparat, 

Diuides more wider then the skic and earth .♦ 

And yet the fpacicus bredth of this diuifion. 

Admits no orifex for a point as fubtle. 

As Ariadnas broken woofe to enter, 

Inftancc.O inftance ftrong as Plutoes gates,- 
ffreffeid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 

InftancCjO inflance,ftrong as hesuen it felfe. 

The bonds of heauen are flipt,diffolu d and loofd, . 

And with another knot findc finger tied, 

Thefra&ions of hcrfaith,ortsofher loue. . 

The fragment s,fcraps, the bitts and greazic rdiquesi . 
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Of her ore-eaten faith, are giuen to Dwmed. 

VUf. May worthy Yroylus be halfe attached 
With that which heere his paflton doth exprefle? 

1 roy % I Greeke,and that fhall be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam’d with Fiww :neucr did young man fancy 
With fo eternall and fo fixt a foule. 

Harke Greeke,as much I do Crefjid loue. 

So much by waight , hate I her Dtomed: 

That flceuc is mine^hat heele*beare on his Helme: 

Were it a CafTke compofd by \nlcan$ skill 
My fword fhculd bite it :Noc the dreadfull fpout 
VVhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in Mafic by the almighty funne 

Shal dizzy with more clamour Neprunes # earc,in his’difeent, 

Then fhall my prompted fword , falling on Dtomed. 

T^r; Heel e tick it for his co ncifpie, 

Troy: O Crefpd,0 falfe Cr^^ faile^falfe/alfe: 

Let all vntruthes (land by thy ftained name. 

And theyle feeme glorious. 

V///: O cbntaineyourfdfe; 

Your pafiion drawes eares hether. Enter Erie/u. 

Aene: I haue beene Peking you this houre my Lord: 

Hi (dor by this is arming him in Troy: 
zAiax your guard fhyes to conduft you home. 

Troy: Haue with you Prince:my curteous Lord adiew. 
Farewell reuoulted faire : and T)iomed 
Stand faft , and weare a Caftte oh thy head. 

Vlif. lie bring you tothe gates 

Troy. Accept diftra&ed thankes. 

Exeun tTroyl. Aeneas andV l 

T her* Would I could meete chat roagu 
croke like aRaueri , I would bode , I would bode: P amclus 
will giue me any thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond then he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechcry,lechery, ftill warres and lechery, nothing 
elfe holds fafhiom A burning diuell take them. 

Enter 



of Troym mi&effeida. 

Enter Heeler and Andromache* 

And . When was my Lord lb much vngently temperd. 
To flop his eares again!} admonishment .• 

Vnarmewnarme ,and do not fight to day. 

Held* Youcraineme to offend you^get you in. 

By all the euerlafting gods He go. 

And. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day 
HcB. No morel fay. 1 

Enter Cajf wdra* 

I c ¥- Where is my brother Hettor ? 

| And, Here filler, arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

r Confort with me in lov d and decre petition, 

Purfue we him on knees : for I haue dreamt 
Of bloudy turbulence, and diis whole night 
Hath nothing beene but fhapes and foimes of (laughter. 
.Ca(f, Otis true. ° 



vi i 4 iv.auuia 1 wctic ........ 

Hell, liegon I fay,the gods haue heard me fweare, 
Caf. The gods are deafe to hottc aud peeuifh vowes. 
They arc polluted otfr ngs moreabhord. 

Then fpotced liuers in the facrifice. 

And. O be perfvvaded,do not count it holy. 

It is the purpofc that makes ftrong the vow, 

But vowes to euery purpofe mull not hoJ d: > 

Vnarine fweet Hettor, 

Hett, Hold you fi ill I fay. 

Mine honor keepes the weather of my fate.* 

Life euery man holds deere but the deereman, 

Holds honor farremote precious decre then life, 
SnterTroyltu, 

How now yong man,meaneft thou to fight to day. 

un X?ft andra cal1 m 7 to perlwade.£x/r fafc 
Helt. No faith yong Troylw,Ao&c thy harnefle youth 
Iamtodayich vaineofchiualrie. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots be ftrong, 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 

V wrme thee go,^nd doubt thou not braue boy, 
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lie (land to day for thee and me and Troy,-' 

lxo)l. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you. 

Which better fits a Lion then a man. 

Heclor, What vice is that ? good T rof.tu chide tact 
for ic. 

Troyl. When many times the captiue Grccianfal's^ 
Euen in thefanne andwindeofyour faire fword. 

You bid them rife and liue. 

Hecl.Q tis faire play. 

T royl. Fcolcs play by heauen Hettor, 

Heel. How now l how now? 

Troyl, Forth’ioueof all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Piety with our Mother,. 

And when we haue our armors buckled on, 

The vensnnd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords> 

Spur them to ruthfull worke.raine them from ruth.. 

Held. Fie fauage.fie. 

Troy . Heclor then ’tis warres., 

Het?. Troy l iu I would not haue you fight to day.- 
T royl, Whofbould with-hold me ? 

Not fate,obediedce,nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckningwith fieiie tiunchion my retire. 

Not Priamtts an d Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore- galled with recourfe of teares, 

Nor you my broth er.with your true fword drawne 3 . 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhoul d flop my way. 

Eater Priam and Cajfandra, 

C'uff. Lay hold vpon him. Priam hold him faftj 
He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethyftay. 

Thou on hint leamng,and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

‘Triam, Come Heclor, come, go back. 

Thy wife hath dreamt,thy mother hath had vifioHS* 
ffijfandra doth forefce,and I my felfe. 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 

To tell thcc that this day is ominous : 

' -!! . i 



of Troy lut and. Crejjfacht. 

Therefore come back. 

Hec. ts£ne as is a field. 

And 1 do ftand,engagd to many Grcekes, 

Euenin the faith of valour to appeare. 

This morning ro them. 

Triam 1 but thou fit alt not goe. 

H ec. I mud not breake nay faith. 

You know me ducif.dl, therefore deere fir. 

Let me not fhame relpe61,but giue me leaue 
To take that courfe by vourconfent and voice, 

Which you do here forbid me royall Triam. 

(ajf. O Priam yceld not to him. 

And, Do not deere father. 

H ec. ^Andromache I am offended with you, 

Vpon the loue you bearc me get you in. Exit Andrew. 

Troy. This fool ilia d reaming fuperfticious girle, 

Makes all thefc bodements. 

4 Caf O farewell deere Hector. 

Looke howth .u dy’eft lookehow thy eye turnespale, 

Lo kehow tliy wounds do bleed at many ven.s, 

Hatke how Troy roare?,how Hecuba cri.s our. 

How poore Andromache fhrils her dolours foorch, 
Beholrl-defitudion.frenzie.and amazement. 

Like witlcfle an iqnes one another meete. 

And a! cm- Hector, Hectors dcad,0 Hector . 

Troyl A vay.away. 

C*f. Farewell, yet loft .• Hector I take mv leaue. 

Thou 'o ff thy felfe and all our Troy dcceaue ? 

Hue. Y ou are amaa’d my keg -,at bet exc.aime, 

Coe in an i ciieerct ie towne, 

Weele forth and fight. 

Do deeds worth praifc.and tell youthem atnight, 

Priam, Farewell, the gods with iafetie fiand about thee,. 

tA/arum. 

T royl. They arc ait it harke.proud Diomedbzhwe. 

I come to loofe my arme.or winne my fleeue. 

Enter Pandar, 

L » 
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pand. Do you hcere my Lord, do you hecre. 

Troy/. What now ? 

P and, Heer’s a letter come from yend poorcgirlc, 

Troy. Let me read, 

P and. A yvhorfon tifick , a whorfon tafcally tifuk, fo 
troubles me, and the foolilTi fortune of this gi/le, and what 
one thing, what another, that I fhall leaue you one ath’s 
dayes : and I haue a rheume in mine eyes too , a d fuch ari 
ache in my bones, that vnleffe a man were curd I cannot 
tell what to thir.ke on't.Whac fijyes Hie there ? 

Troy. Words, words, mcere words, no matter fro the heart, 
Th’effed doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde, there turne and change together : 

My loue with words and errors flill flie feedes, 

Butcdifies another with herdeedes. Exeunt. 

Enter 7 herjhes : excurfions, 

Tberfi. Now they are clapper-clawing one another jlle 
go looke on,rhat diflembling abhomirisble varlet Diomede, 
has go: that fame icuruie dooting foolifh knaues fleeueof 
Troy there in his helmc, I would faine fee them meetc.thic 
that fame young Troyan afle that Jones die whorethere, 
might fend chat Greekifh whoi e-mafterly viltaine With the 
fleeue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe ofa fleeue- 
Iefle arrant. Ath’ tothcr fide, the pollicie of thofe craftie 
fwearing i askalls.5 chat Hale old Moufe-eaten drye chcefe 
Nejlor: and that fame dogge-fexe Vhtfes , is notproou’d 
■worth a Black-berry. They fet mee vpin pollicic, that 
mongrill curre csliax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kinde Achilles. And now is the curre Aiux, prouder then 
the curre ^cki/les, and will nrt arme to day. Wberc-vpon 
the Grecians began ro proclaime barb ari fine , and pellicle 
growes into an illopinion.Soft hgre comes flecue & tother. 

Troy. Flye not , for fhouldft thou take the riucrStix, I 
would fwim after, 

Diomed. Thou dooflmifcallretire, 

I doe not flie,but adtrantagious care, 

With-drew me from the ods of multitude, haue at thee? 
TJW.Hold thy whore Grecian: now for thy whore Troian, 




of Troy In 5 and Crejfeida. 

Now the fleeue,now the fieeue. 

Enter Hi tter. 

Hctt. What art Greek e,art thou for Hettors rr atch. 

Art thou of bloud and honour. 

T her. No, no , I am a rafca!l,afcuruy rayling knaue,a very 
filthy roague. 

Hett. i do-beleeue thee,Iiue. 

T her, God a mercy, that thou wilt beleeue me, but af plague 
breake thy neck — for flighting me: whats bccomeotche 
wenching roagues? I thinke they haue fwallowed one ano- 
ther. I would laugh at that miracle. — -yet in a fort lechery 
-eates it felfe,ile feeke them. Exit . 

Enter Diomed and Seruanf. 

Dio. Goe go, my feruant take thou Troy/us horfe, 

Prefent the faire (feed to my Lady C re JJ‘ 

Fellow commend my feruice to her beauty.* 

Tell her I hauechaftii’d the amorous Troyan, 

And am her knight by proofe. Enter Agemem* 

CM an, I goe my Lord; 

^ 4 ;Renew,renew,the fierce Pelidamas, 

Hath beate downe Menon\ baftard Margarelon, 

Hath D ore us prifoner. 

And hands C olojfus wife wauing his beame, 

Vpon the pailied corfes of the Kings.* 

Sprftropus and fedus , Felix me s is flaine, 

Ampkimacus and T hous deadly hurt, ' 

Vatroclus tane or flaine,and Palamedes 
Sorehurr and bruifed,the dreadfull Sagittary s 
Appalls cur numbet s,haft we Diomed, 

Tore-enforcement orwe perifhall. . 

- Enter Nefior. 

Nejl: Go bearc Patrecltu body to zA chiUes, 

And bidchefnail-pac’t eAitix arme for fhame, 

There is a thou'and Hettors in the field.* 

Nowhere he fights on Galathe his horfe. 

And there lacks worke.anonhc’s these afootc 
And 1 here r hdv flie or die, like fealingfiaills, 

Bdoie the belching W'haie,rhen is he yonder: 
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Andtbcre the flrawy Gretkcs lipefor Ms edge 
Fall downe before him like a moweie fwach, 

H.re, there and cuery where, he ieaues and cakes, 

Dex ricyi'o obeying appetite, 

That whac he will he do’s, and do’s To much: 

That proofe is call’d impoflibiliry. Enter Vliffes, 

ruff, oh courage,courage Princes, great AcMes t 

Is atniing, weeping, cuifmg, vowing vengeance, 

Patroclus wounds haue rouz’d his dro zy blond. 
Together with his mangled c Myrmidons 
That nofeleffe handlefie , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H ellcr.Aiax hath loft a friend. 

And foames at mou:h,and hee is armde and at it: 
Roaring for Troylus. who hath done to day, 

Madde and fantaftique execution: 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelefle force, and forceleifc care. 

As if that luft in very fpight of cunning.bad him win all 



Exit, 



Exit. 



fxit. 



Enter Aiax. Troylus.ihou coward Troyhs. \ 

Dio. Ithere,there? 

Neff: So,io,we draw together. 

Enter Achilles, 

Achil. Whe re is this H eft or? 

Come, come thou boy-quellcr fhew thy face. 

Know what it is to meete tAchilles angry 
HeforwherY HeSfl' ? 1 will none but Heitor. 

Enter Aiax. Trylus thou coward Troylus mfiW thy head. 
Enter Diom. Troylus I fay wher’s Troylus? 
tAiax. What wouldft r hoa. 

Diom. I wo Jd corre& him. 

Aiax Were 1 the generall thou fhouldd hauemyoftive, 
Eve that corre&ion? Troylus l fay what Troylsts. 

Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Oh traytor Domed , turne thy falfeface thou traytor, 
And pay thy life thou owed me for my horfe. 
f)io. Ha art thou there? 

A, ax lie fight yvith him alone ftand Dimed, ^ ^ 



















of Troylus and Creffeida. 

Diom . He is'my prize,! wili not Iookevpon, 
jroy. Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 
ll ( ct Yea Troylus ,0 well fought my yongeft brother. 
gtter Achil: Now do I fee thee ha, haue at thee Hcdor. 

Panic if - diou w i!t. 

Achil. I do difdaine thy curtefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that my armes are out of vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou an on ftialthere of me againe: 

Till when goe feekethy fortune. Exit. 

HeU. Fare thee well* 

1 would haue beene much more a frefher man, 

Had 1 expefted thee, how now my brother. Enter T royk 

Troy, Aiax hath tane lALneas, fhall it be. 

No by the flame of yonder glorious neauen 
He fhall not carry him ilebetaneto,’ 1 
Or bring him off/fate here me what 1 fay: 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. Exit. 

Enter one tn armour. 

Hell: Stand , ftand thou Grceke, thou art a goodly markcj, 
No i wilt thou not.l like thy armor well, 
lie frufh it and vn'.oclc the riuets all: 

But ile be rnaifter of it,wilc thou not beaft abide. 

Why then flie on,ilc hunt thee for thy hide. Exit,- 

Enter Achilles with 'JMyrmidons. 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons. 

Marke what I fay.attend me where I whcele: 

Strike not a fttoke,butkeepe your iclues in breth. 

And when I hauethe bloudy Hellor found: 

Empale him with yeur wcaponsround about. 

In felled manner execut your armes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye. 

It is decreed Hellor the great mud die. Exit. 

Enter T her ft \ Mene: Paris. 

Then, The cuck-old and the cuck-old-maker are at it, 
now bull, now dogge lowe , Paris lowc,fnow my double 
hen’d fpartan ; lows P arts fovjc the bull has the game , ware 
homes ho) Exit Tar is and 

• — . Enter 



Enter Baft ad 
Baft. Turne flaue and fight. 

Ther. What art thou? 

Baft, A Baftard fonne of P rianu. 

T her/: I am a baftard too, I loue baftards . I am bayard b 
got, baftard inftru&edjba'tard in mindc, baftard in ya o % 
cuery thing )l!igitimate,one beare wil not bite another "If!! 
wherefore ftiould one baftard ? take heed, the quan if 
moft ominous to vs , if the fonne of a whore fight f * 

whore,he tempts iudeement/arewell baftard. * ° X * 

Baft. The d.Ufcll take thee coward. Exit. 

Enter Heitor. 

Hell. Moftputrified core fofaire without. 

Thy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; 

Now is my daies worke done ile take my breth.* ' 

Reft fword thou haft thy fill of bloud and death. 

Enter Acbtlles and c JM-yrmidons . 

Achil: Loke Heitor how the Sunnc begins to fet 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 

Euen with the vaile and darkning of the buhne. 

To clofe the day vp , Hectors life is done. 

Heel. I am vtferm'd forgee this vantage Grrcko. 

Acbtl. Strike fellowes firike , this is the. man I ieeke 
So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downc. 

Here lies thy heart, -.hy finneweS and thy bone/ 

On c JMyrmydons, and cry you all amaine, 

Achilles hat h the mighty Hector flaine, Retreat: 

Hat ke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans trumpet found the likemy Lord. 

Achil: The dragon wing of night orefpreds the earth, 
And ftickler-l>ke the aimies feparates. 

My halfefupt fword that fankly Would hauefedde, 
Plcafdwith this dainty baire thus goes to bed: 

Come tie his body romy horfescaile, M* '■ 

Along the fie Ic I will the Troyan trade. Exeunt:. 

Enter Acam: Aiax,Mene:Neller,T)iom: 

> . etnd the t eft marching. 

Hark,harko,what is tin's? • : 

Nd> 



of T roylus and Crejfeida . 

Heft, Peace drums. 

Souldi within. Achilles, Achilles, Heitors flaine Achilles „ 
Dio. The bruite is Heitors flaine and by zAchilles, 

Aiax. Jfit be fo yet braglefle let it bee. 

Great Heitor was as good a man as he. 
zAga. March patiently along : let one bee fent, 

Jo pray Acht les fee vs at our tent.* 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. 

Great Troy is ours, and our fharpewars are ended. Exeunt. 
Enter tAneas, laris, Antenor,Pilphohfes. 
tALne. Stand ho ? yet are we mailers of the field, 

Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Neuer goe home,here ftarue we out the night. 

Hector is flaine. 

All. Heitor ! the gods forbid. 

Troy.Hcc’s dead and at the murthcrers horfes taile, 
Inbeftly fort dragd through the Ibamefull field: 

Frowne on you hcauens,effeift your rage with fpeed, 

Sit gods vpon your thrones,and fmile at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy. 

And linger not our fin e deftmdiiorts on; 
tAE-ne. My Lord you doe difeomfort all thehoft. 

Troy, You vndcrftand me not that tell me fo, 

1 do not fpeake of flighr,of feare of death 
But dare all immynencc that gods and men 
Addrefle their daungers in. Heitor, is gone: 

Who lhall te ! l Priam fo or Hecshal 

Let him that will a fcrich-ould aye be call’d, 

Goe into Troy and fay their Hellers dead. 

There is a word will Priam turnctoftpne. 

Make well^ and Ntobe s of the maidcs and wiues.’ 

Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

Scarre Troy out ofitfelfe, there is no more tofay, 
fo g y yet you proud abhominable tents: 

JP* proudly pitcht vpon our' Phrigian plaines, 
let T ytan rife as earely as he dare. 

He through , and through you , and theu great fiz'd coward. 
No fpace of earth lhall funder our t v". o hates: 

M 
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The hijtory 

fiehaunt thee like a wicked conference fit!!. 

That mouldeth goblins l wrfc as fiienzes thoughts. 

Strike a free march , to Troy with comfort goe 
Hope of M$|»g ft ail Hide our inward woe. 

■ Enter Ttndarat* 

<1 i A n. But here you.herc you. j'it, ♦ ■ 

T W . Hence broker, !acky,i gnomyny ,(hamc, 

Puifue thy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

YLxtxnt tilt bat Pavd.-irw. 

Pan. A goodly^edicine for ray aking bones Oh world, 
world --thus is the poore agent defpif’d , Oh traitors an J 
bawds how earneftiy are you let a worke , and how ill re- 
Quiccd ‘ why fliould our endeuour bee fo lou d and the per- 
formance fo loathed, what verfe for u? What inftance fork? 

Let me fee, , r 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth (mg. 

Till he hath loft his hony and his fting. 

A id being once fubdude in armed taile. 

Sweet honytand fwcet notes together fade. _ 

Good trailers imhe flefh, fet this m your painted doathes, 
As many as be here of ParMrs hall. 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at P <wdars fall. 

Or if you cannot weepe yet giue fortie grones. 

Though not for meyer formy alung bones: 

Till then ile fweat and feeke about for cafes, v . 

And&th»tirae bequeath youmy duesucs, 
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T he Stationer to the Reader. 

0 fet forth a booke without an Epiftle, 
ycere hkc to the old Englifb prouerbe, A 
blew coat without a badge, 1$ tbs Au- 
thor being dead , 1 thought good to take « 
that piece of Trorke nap on mee \ To com- 
mend it, I will not for that which is good , I hopeeuery 
man Trill commend, , without intreaty : and 1 am the bol- 
der, becaufe the Authors name is fufficient to vent his 
worke. Thus leaning euery one to the liberty of badge- 
went : 1 haue v entered to print this Play , and I eaue it 
to thegenerail cenjurc. 

Yours , 

Xhomas V V alkley* 
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The Tragedy of Othello the Moore 
/Venice. 

Enter I ago and Roderigo, 

Roderigo. 

Vfli,neuer tell me,I take it much v nkindly 
That you Iago ) who has had my purfe. 

As ifthc firings were thine, fiiould’ft know of this, 
lag. S”olood,but you willnot heare me, 

Ifeuer I did dreame offuch a mattcr,abhorre me. 
Rod. Thou toldft me, thou did ft hold him in thy hate. 
lag. Dcfpife me if I doe not .-three great ones of the Citty 
In pcrfonall fuite to make me his Leiutenant, 

Oftcaptco him,and by the faith of man, 

3 know my price,I am worth no worfe a place. 

But he,as louing his ownc pride and purpofes, 

Euafethem, with a bumbaft circumftanee. 

Horribly fiuft with Epithite : of warre : 

And in conclufion, 

Non-fuits my mediators : for certcs,fayes he, 

I haue already chofcn my officer,and what was he ? 

Forfootb,a great Arithmetidon, 

One Michael Cafsio, aElorentinc, 

A fellow almofl dambd in a faire wife , 

That ncuer fet a fquadron in the field. 

Nor the deuifion ofa Battell knowes, 

B More 
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More then aSpinfterjVnlcffe the bookifliThcorique, 
Wherein the toged Confute can propofc 
As mafterly as he t mecre prattle without pra&ife,- 
Is all his fouldicr-flnppe : but he fir had the eledtion. 

And 1, of whom his eyes had feene theproofc. 

At Rhodes, at Ctpres, and on other grounds, 

Chriftian and Heathen, mull be lcd,and calm’d. 

By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter-caller : 

He in good timf,mufthi's Leiutenantbe, 

And I,God blcfiethcmarke,hi$ Wotflnps Andent. 

Rod. By hcauen I rather would haue bin his hangman* 
la. But there’s no remedy, 

Tis the curfc of feruice. 

Preferment goes by letter and alfe&ion , ' 

Not by the old? gradation, where each fccood 
Stood heirctothefirft: 

Now fir be indge ycurfelEr, 

Whether I,in any iull tearme am alfign’d 
tolouethe Moore. 

Rod, I would not follow him then. 
la. O fir,con:ent you, 

I follow him to ferue my turne vpon him, - 

We cannot be a 1 mailers ,nor all mailers 
Cannot be trueiy followed,you fhall marke, 

Many a dutious and knee-crooking knaue. 

That doting on his owne obfequious bondage, 

W earc-i out his time much like his mailers Afle, 

For noughe but p.roucnder,and when hec’s old caChieicf, 
Whip mee fuch honell knaues: 

Others there a' e,who trimd in formes. 

And villages of duty,kecpe yet their hearts. 

Attending on themlelue3,and throwing 
But fhewes of feruice on their Lords, 

Doe well thriue by ’em, 

And when they haue lin’d their coatc?. 

Doe themfclues homage, 

Thofe tdlowcs, haue iome fou!e,„ 
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And fuch a one doe I profeffc my fclfe, for fir. 

It is as fure as you arc Roderig o. 

Were I the Mo ore, I would not be lagox 
In following him,I follow but my fclfe. • 

Hcaucn is my iudgc,not I, 

For loue and duty,but feeming fo. 

For my peculiar end. 

For when my outward attion does demonftrate 
The natiue a <51, and figure of my heart. 

In complement extern c.tis not lon° after. 

But I will wearc my heart vpon my flecuc. 

ForDoues topcckeat, * 

I am not what I am. 

Rod. What a full fortunedoes the thicklips owe 
If he can carry’et thus ? * 

la. Callvp her father, 

Rowfc him, make after him,poyfon his delight, 
Proclaims him in the ftrccte,incewfe her Kinfmcn 
And tho he in a fci tile climate dwell, 

Plague him with flyes •• tho that his ioy be ioy, 

Yet throw fuch changes ofvexationout. 

As it may loofe fomc colour. 

Rod Here is her fathers houfe, IfccalJ aloud.' 
la. Doe with like timerou s accent, and dire veil 
As ^when by night and negligence, the fire " 

Is Ipied in populous Citties. 

Rod. What ho Brahmtio, Seignior BrdaatioMo, 
la. Awakc,what hojBrabantio, 
Theeues,theeucs,thecues .• 

T^; t c«r re ’ i ’ ouD * ugh, ' r ’” d ^“ rbi e s > 

Brabantio At a window* 

ur?ff hZth th , C reafon ofthis t«rible fumm*ns ? 
What is the matter there? 

Rod. Seignior,is all yourfamily within? 
f*. Arcaildoorelockts? 

B z 





4. *fhe Wfagedy of Oti idib r 

Why, wherefore aske you this ? 
lag, Zounds fir you are robd, for frame put on your gowttey 
Your heart is burft,you haue loft hilfeyour foule ; 

Euen now.', very now, an old black : Ram 
Is tupping your white Ewe; arilc,arifc. 

Awake the fnorting Citizens with the Bell, 

Or elfe t he Diuell will make a Grandfirc of you,arife I fay. 

Brab. Wfrt.baue you left your wits? 

Rad. Moft rcuerend Scignior,doe you know my voyce? 



Bra . Not I,what are you? 

Rod. My name is Roderigo. 

Bra. The worfe welcome, 

I haue charg’d thee,not to haunt about my dores. 

In honeft plaincnefle.thouhaft heard me fay 
My daughter is not for thee, and now in madnes. 

Being full offupper,and diftempering draughts,. 

Vpon malicious brauery,doft thou come 
Toftattmyquiet? 

Red. Sir,fir,fir« 

Bra. But thoumuft needes be fure 
My fpirit and my place haue in them power. 

To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience good fir. 

Bra. What, tell ft thou me of robbing ? this is Venice, 

My houfe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graue Brabantio, 

In fitnple and pure foule I come to you. 

lag. Zouns Sir,you are one of thole, that will not ferue God, if 
the Dcuill bid you. Bccaufe wecomc to doe you fcruice,you thinke- 
we are Ruffians,youlc haue your daughter couered with a Barbary 
horfe ; youle haue your Nephewes ney to you;youle haue Courfers 
for Coufens,and Iennits for Inmans. •. 

Bra, What prophane wretch art thou ? 

lag. I am one fir, that come to tell you, your daughter, and the 
Moore,arcnc>wmakingthe Beaft with two backs. 

Bra. Thou arc a villaine. 
lag . You are a Senator. 

Bra* 
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'MmoriofVchKs: 

Bra. This thou (halt anfwer,I know thee Roderigo. 
Rod, Sir,I will anfwer any thing : But I befeech you. 
If {he be in her chamber, ofyourhoufej 
Let loofc on me the Iuftice ®f the ftafe^ 

For this delufion. ' ’ y 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, Hb : r * 

Giue me a taper,caU vp all my people : 

This accident is not vnlike my dreame,. .1 • ‘ 

Beleefe of it opptcfl’es me already : 

Light I fay, light. • 0:-i..Wv- 

lag. Farewell,for I muft leaue you. 

It feemes not mcete, nor wholefeme to roypate,, 

To be producd,as if I ftay I fiaall 
Againft the Moore, for I doe know the date, 

Now euer this may gaule him with fonae checkej 
Cannoc with fafety caft him, for hec’s imbark’d. 

With fuch loud reafon,to the Giprcs warres. 

Which euen now ft jnds in a£l,thac for their foulcs, 1 

Another of his fathome,they haue not 
Toleade their bufineffc,in which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for necefltty ofprefent life , 

I muft fhew out a fl ’g,and figne ofloue, 

Which is indeed but figne, that-you {hall furely 
Finde him : lead to the S agittar.the raifed fearcb. 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. 

Exit 6 

Enter Barbantio in his night gome ,and ferstants 
with Torches. 



Bra. It is too rue aneuifi,gone fhe is. 

And what’s to come, of my deipifed time. 

Is nought but bitternefle now Roderigo, 

Where didft thou fee her ; 6 vnhappy girle. 

With the Moore faiftthou? who would be a father? 
How didft thou know twas flic ? O thou dcceiueft me 
I? aft thought : whatfaidfhe to you? get more tapers, 
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Raife al! my kindred, are they married thinke you ? 

Rod. Truely I thinke they are. 

Bra. O heatiebjhow got (he out ?0 treafon of the blood; 
Fathers from hence r truft not your Daughters mindes. 

By what you lee them adl, is there not charmcs. 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus'd haue you not read Rodtrigo, 

Of fomc fuch thing. 

Rod. I haue fir. 

Bra, Call vp my brother : O th at you had had her. 

Some one way,fome another; doc yon know 
Where we may apprehend her,and che Moore ? 

Red. I thinke lean difcouerhimdf you plealc . . 

T° get good guard,and goe along with me. 

Bra. Pray ieade m e on, a t euery he ufc lie call, 

I may command at moll t get weapons ho. 

And raife lb me (peciall Officers of night: 

On goo(^^#r/j-e,Ile deferue your paynes. Extant. 

Enter Othello, Iago, 4 «d attendant t with Torches. 

Ia. Tho in the trade of warre.I haue flainc men. 

Yet doe I hold it very fluftofCdnfcicnce. 

To doe no contriu’d murrhetj I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doc me fcruice : nine oncci! times, 

I had thought to haue jerk'd him here, 

Vndcr the ribbes. 

Oth. Tis better as it is. 

lag. Nay,but hepratpd. 

And (poke Inch fcuruv,and prtmtking tearmes 
Againil your Honor, that with the little godlincflelhaue, 

I did full hard forbeare him : but I pray fir. 

Are you fa ft married ? For be fine of this. 

That the Magnifico is much bcloued. 

And hath in his effedha voycepoteotiali. 

As doublcas the Dukes,hc will diuorcc you. 

Or put vponyou whajc rcftraint,and greeuancc.. 

That law with all hisjwghc toinforcc it on, 

Wccle 
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y, r tc\e g’ ,uC him cable, 

Otb. Lethimdoehisfpite, 

My ferui ccs which 1 haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall out tongue his complaints, tis yet to know. 

That boafting is an honour, 

I (hall provulgatc,I fetchmylife and being,. 

From men of royall height, and mydemerrits. 

May fpeakevnbcnnited to as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d ; for know Iago 3 
But that I loue the gentle Defdemona, 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into circumfeription and confine 
For the leas worth. Enter Caffio with hghts t Ojfieers , 

But looke what Tights come yonder. and fetches * 

- Ia. Thcfeaie the railed Father and his Friend*, 

You were bed goe in . 

Oih. Not 1,1 muft be found. 

My parts, my Title,and tny perfcdlfoule* 

Shall roanifeft me rightly : it is they. 

la. By I linns I thinke no. 

Oth. Theferuantsofthe Duke,aod my LeiutenattV 
The goodneffe of the night vponyom friends, 
Whatisthenewcs. 

Caf. The Duke does greete you Generali, 

And he requires your haft, poft haft appearance, 

Euenon the inftant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you : 

Caf. Something from Cipres, as I may diuine. 

It is a bufinefle of l'ome heate, theGalleycs 
Haue fent a dozen frequent meffengers 
This very night, at one anothets heelcs : 

And many ot the Gonfuls rais’d,and met. 

Arc at the Dukes already; you hme bin hotly cald for, 
When being not atyour lodgingto be found. 

The Senate lent aboue three feuerall quell* 

To Parch you out. 

Otht Tis wcill am Found by you, 

* 4 * 
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He fpend a word here in the houfe,and goe With you. 

Caf. Auncient,what make? he here > 

la. Faith he to nighr,hath boorded a land Garrick'* 

Ifit proue lawfull prize, hee’s made forcucr. 

Caf. I doe not vnderftand. 
fa. Hee’s married, 

Caf To who ? 

Enters Brabantio.Roderigo^W others with lights 
and weapons. 

fa. Marry to. — ■ Come Capcaine, will you goe 5 
Oth. Ha,with who ? 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to feeke for you. 
la. It is Brabantio yGzmrzW beaduifdc. 

He comes to bad intent. 

Oth. Holla.ftand there; 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Cra. Downe with him thieife. 

la. You Roderigo, Come fir, I am for you. 

Oth. Kecpcvp your bright fwerds.for the dew will ruft cm. 
Good Seignior, you ftiatl more command with yeares 
Then with your weapons. 

Bra. O thou foule theefe,where haft thou flowed my daughter? 
Dambd as ihott ai't,thou baft inchantcd her. 

For ile referre me to all thing of fenfe, 

Whether a maidc fo tender,taire, and happy, 

So oppofite to marriage,that fne found 

The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation, r 

Would euer haue (to incurre a general mocke ) 

Runne from her gardage to the fnoty bofome 
Offuch a thing as chou ? to fearr,noc to delight. 

Such an abufer of the world,a pratfifer 
Of Arts inhibited; and out of warrant ? 

Lay hold vponhi;n,ifhe doe refift. 

Subdue him at his perill. 

(>th. Hold your hands: 

Both you of my inclining and the reft, 
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The Moore of V zmcc. 

Were it my Qu. to fight, I flfiould haue knownc it, 

Without a prompter, where will you that I c be. 

And anfwer this your charge ? 

Bra. To prifon till fit time 
OfLaw,and courfe of direft Seffion, 

Call thee to anfwer. 

Oth. What ifl doe obey,/ 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meflengers arc heere about my fide, 

Vpon fomeprefent bufineflb of the State, 

To beare me to him. 

Offtetr. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Counccil,and your noble felfe, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Bra. How ? the Duke in Couneell ? 

In this time ofthe night ? bring him away, 

Mine’s not an idle caufc.the Duke himfelfr. 

Or any ofmy Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feelc this wrong,as twere their owne. 

For iffuch a£hons,may haue paflage free,. 

Boiidflaues,and Pagans.foalour Statefmen be. Exeunt. 

- *. 'it * a r • . J i ■ C ' 

Enter D*ks and Senators, fet at a TaH « with lights 
and Attendants. 

Duke. There is no Compofition in thefenewes, 

That giues them credit. 

i Seim. Indeede they arc difpropottioned. 

My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallies. 

Drt. And mine a hundred and forty. 

» Sena. And mine two hundred : 

But though they iumpe not on a iuft a ccount. 

As in thefe cafes.where they aym’d reports, 

Tis oft with difference,yct dpe they all confirms 
A Tnrkifh flcete.and bearing vp to Giprefe. 

Bn. Nay,it is poffibie enough to iudgement : 

I doe not fo fecurc me to the error. 

But the raayne Articles I doe approue ^ 
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io 'Tke'Tragedy c^Othello -, 

In fearefull fenfe. Enter a Mtffienger . 

Ow within. What ho,what ho,what ha ? 

Sailor* A mefifenger from the Galley. 

JD«. Now, the bufinefle ? 

Sailor . The preparation makes for Rhodes y 

So was I bid report here, to the (late. 

Du. How fay you by this change? 

I Sena . This cannot be by no aflay of reafon — 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepc vs in falfe gaze : when we confidcr 
The importancy oiCyprejTc to the Turks : 

And let our fclues againe,but vneierrtand, 

Thar as it more concernes the Turke then Rhodes, 

So may he with more facile qiiettion beare it. 

Du: And in all confidence, hee v s not for Rhodes. 

Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a i. Mtffienger. 

■Mef. The Ottamites ^tuexend and gradous, 

Steering with due courfc,toward the.lflcof Rhode** 

Haue there inioynted with anafeer fiecte 
Of jo.faile,and now they doe-refterinc 
Their backward conrfe, bearing withfranke appearance 
Their purpofes towards Cypreffie : Seignior Montano, 

Your trufty and inoft valiant feruitor. 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to bcleeuc him. 

Du. Tis ccrtainc then for Cypreffie, 

Marcus Luccicos is not-herc in Townc. 
i Sena. Hee’s now in Florence. 

Du. Write from vs,wifhhim poft,poft lntt difpatch; 

£«/tfrBrabantio,Othello,Roderigo,Iago,Caflio, 
Defdcmona,rfw<rf Officers. 

l Sena. Here comes Brahantio and the vafiant Moore. 

Du. V aliant Othello, wt mult ftraite imploy you , 

Againft the gencrall enemy Ottoman • 

I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackeyour counfell, and your faclpc co nighty 

Bra. 
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Bra. So did I yours, good yourGrace pardon me. 
Neither my place, nor ought 1 heard of bufinefle 
Hath rais’d me from my bcd,nor doth the generall care 
Take any hold of me,for my particular griefes. 

Is offo floodgate and orebearing nature. 

That it engluts and fwallowes other forrowes. 

And it isftillitfelfe. 

Du. Why, what’s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

jiU. Dead? 

Bra. I to me.* 

She is abus‘d,ftolne from me and corrupted, 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of mountebaacks. 
For nature fo prepofteroufly toerre, 

Saunce witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her fclfe. 

And you of her, the bloody bookeofLaw, 

You (ball your felfe,read in the bitter letter. 

After its owne fenfe,tho our proper fonne 
Stood in your a&ion. 

Bra. Humbly I thankc your Grace; 

Here is the man^his Moore, whom now it feemes 
Your fpcciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

jilL Weareveryforryfot’c. 

Du, W hat in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Moft potent, grauc, and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters : 

That I haue tanc away this old mans daughter. 

It is moft true : true,l haue married her. 

The very head and front ofmy offending. 

Hath this extent no mere. Rude am I in my fpcech. 
And little bleft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fince thefe armes of mine had feuen ycarcs pith. 
Till now feme nine Moones wafted,thcy haue vs’d 
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Their deareft a&ion in the tented field. 

And little of this great world can I fpeake. 

More then pertaines to feate of broyle, and battaile. 

And therefore little fhall I grace my caule, 

In (peaking for my felfejyet by your gracious patience, 

I will a round vnuarnifh’d tale deliucr, 

Ofmy whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 

What coniuration,and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d withall: ) 

I worine his daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold of fpirit. 

So (till and quiet,that her motion 
Bln(ht at her fclfe : and (he in fpitc of nature* 
Ofyeares,ofCountrey,credit,euery thing, 

To fall in loue with what flic fear’d to looke on* 

It is a judgement maimd,andmoft irr.perfedl. 

That will confefleperfe6hon,fo would erre 
Againfl: all rules ofNaturc,and muft be driuen. 

To finde ouc pra&Kes ofeunning hell , 

Why this fhould be, I therefore vouch againe. 

That with fome mixtures powerfull ore^the blood. 

Or with forae dram coniur’d to this effedt. 

He wrought vpon her. 

Da, Toyouththisisnoproofe, 

Without more cettiine and more ouart teft, 

Thefe are thin habits,and poore likelihoods, 

Ofmoderne fecmings,you preferre againfl: him. 

i Sena. But Othilla fpeake. 

Did you by indiredt and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affections ? 

Or came' it by requefl.and fuchfaire queflion, 

Asfouletofoule affoordeth? 

Oth. I doe bciecchyou. 

Send forthe Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeake ofme before her father 
If you doc finde me foule in her report, 

Not onely take away, but let your fentencc 

Eden , 
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Eucnfall vpon my life. 

Da. Fetch Defdemona hither. Exit two dr thru. 

Oth. Ancient conduct them, yeubeft know the place ; 

And till (be come, as faithful! as toheauen. 

So iuftly to your grauc cares Tie prefent. 

How I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And (he in mine. 

Da. Say it Othello. 

Oth . Her Father loued me,oft inuited me. 

Still queftionsd me the flory ofmy life. 

From yeare to ycare.the battailcs,feiges,fortunes 
Thatlhaucpaft: 

I ran it through, euen from my boyilb dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it : 

Wherein I fpake of moftdifaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accident of flood and field ; 

Ofheire-breadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 

Ofbeing taken by the infolent foe: 

And fold to flauery,and my redemption thence. 

And with it all my trauells Hiftorie; 

VV herein of Antrces vaft,and Deferts idle. 

Rough quarries,rocks and hils,whofe heads touch heauen : 

It was my hent to fpeake,fuch was the proccffe : 

And of the Cannibals, thit each other eate ; 

The sdnthrofopkagie , and men whole heads 
Doe grow beneath their (boulders t this to heare. 

Would Defdemona ferioufly incline; 

But ftill the houfe affaires would draw her thence* 

And eucr as (be could with haft difpatch, 

Shee’d come againe,and with a greedy care 
Deuoure vp my difeourfe ; which I obferuing, 

Tookeonce a ply ant houre,and found good meanes 
T o draw from her a prayer of earned heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcel! lire had fomething heard. 

But not intentiuely,I did confent. 

And often did beguile her of her tearcs, 
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14. 1 he s l ragedy of Uttiello « 

When I didfpeake of fome diftreficd ftroake 
That tnyyouth fuffered : my ftory being done; 

She gaue me for my paines a Worldof fighcs; 

She lwore Ifaith twas ftrange,cwa$ palling ftrange ; 

Twas pittifull,twas wondrous pictlfull; 

She wiCht {he had not heard it,yet ilie wifiie 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man : flic thanked me* 

And bad me,ifl had a friend that loued her, 

I fhould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

And that would wooe her. Vpon this heatc Ifpake.* 

She lou’d me for the dangers I had paft. 

And I lou d her that fke did piety them. 

This onely is the witchcraft I haue vs’d ; 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffe it. 



Tw/frDcfdcmoMjTago^W the reft. 

Du. I thinke this tale would win my daughter to, — .. 
Good Brabanttof. ake vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Bra. I pray you hears her (pcakc. 

If flic confeffethat (he tvas halfe the wooer, 
Deftruftionlite on me, if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle miftreffe t 
Doe youperceiuein all this noble company. 

Where moft you owe obedience ? 

Def. My noble father, 

I doe percciue here a deuided duty : 

To you lam bound for life and education;. 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to refpe£tyou,you are Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your daughter, But hecre's my husband •: 
And fo much duty a s my mother (hewed 
Toyou,prcferring youbeforc herfather. 

So much I challenge, that I mayprofeffe, 

Due to the Moore my Lord, 
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Bra. Godbu*y,lhadone : 
pleafe ityourGracc,onto the State affaires; 

I had rather to adopt a child then get it; 

Come hither Moore : 

I here doe giue thee that, with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake lewell, 

I am glad at foulc. I haue no other child. 

For thy elcape would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs on em,I haue done my Lord. 

Du . Let me fpcake like your felfe,and lay a (entcnce 
Which as a greefe or ftep may helpe thefc louers 
Into your fauour. 

Wh?n remedies are paft, the griefes are ended. 

By feeing the vvorft, which late on hopes depended. 

To mourne a mifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to draw more, raifehiefe on ; 

What cannot be preferu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that frailes,fteales fomething from the thiefe. 

He fobs himfelfe,thac fpends a bootelclTe griefe. 

Bra. So let the 7V£f,of Cypres vs beguile, 

Welofe it not fo long as we canftnilc ; 

He beares the fenter.ee well that nothing beares. 

But the free comfort, which from thence he hearer: 

But he beares both the fentence and the forrow. 

That to pay griefe.muft of poore patience borrow. 

Thefefentences to fugar,or to gall. 

Being ftrong on both (ides, are equiuocattt 
But words are words, I neuer yet did heare/ 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the eare r 
Bcfeech you now.to the affaires of the ftate. 

Du. The Turk? with moft mighty preparation makes for Ciprer : 
Othellayhe fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you,and tbowc 
haue there a (ubftitute of moft allowed fuffickncy,yct opinion,! fo- 
uer a jgne miftreffe ofeffe£b,throwes a more fafer voyce on youjyou 
muft therefore bee content to (lubber the*gloffe of your new for- 
tunes. With this more ftubbornc and boifterous expedition* 
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1 6 The 1 ragedy c/Uthdla~ 

Oth . The tyrant cuftome mod great Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of warre, 

My thrice driuen bed of downe : I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

I finde in hardne(Te,and would vndertake 
This prefent warfes a gain ft the Ottamitet, 

Moft humbly therefo resending to your Stare, 

I craue fit difpofitiora for my wife. 

Due rcuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
A* leucls with her breeding. 

Dm. If you pleafe,bee’c at her fathers. 

Bra. lie nothaucitfo. 

Oth. Nor I. 

Defd. Nor 1,1 would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye: moft. gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious care, 

Andletmefinde a charter inyourvoycc, I 

And if my fimplcneffe. - — , . 

Du. VVhat would you - — fpeake. 

Def. That I did louethc Moore, to Iiue with him. 

My downe right violence, and fcorne of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .• my hearts fubdued, * 

Fuento the vtmoftpieafureofrny Lord: 

I faw Otholloes viffagein his minde. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my fowle and fortunes confccrate : 

So thatdecrc Lords,if I be'left behinde, 

A Motheofpeace,and he goe to tho warre, 

, The rites for which I Iouehim,are bereft me. 

And I a heauy interim (hall fupportj 
By hisdeare abfence,letmc-goe with him. 

Oth. Y our voyces Lords : befeech you let her will, 

Haue a free way, I therefore beg it not 
Toplcale the pallat of my appetite. 

Nor to comply with lacate, the young affe&s * 

In 
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In my dcfun£l,and proper (atisfafhon. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And heauen defend your good foulcs that you thinke 
I will your ferious and good bufinefle fcant. 

For (be is with me; — no, when light-wingd toyes. 

And feather’d Cupid foyles with wanton dulneffe. 

My fpecnlatiue and aftiue inftruments. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufintffe. 

Let hufwiues make a skellet of my Helme, 

And all indiguc and bale aduerfities. 

Make head againtt my reputation. 

Dm. Be it,as you (ball privately determine. 

Either fot (iay or going,the affaires cry haft. 

And fpeedc mull anfwcr,you muft hence to nifhr, 

Defd. To night my Lord? 

Dm. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart. 

Dm. At ten i’the morning here wcel mectc againc. 
Othello , lcaue fome officer behind. 

And he (ball our Commiffion bring to you. 

With fuch things ellc of quality omfpeft. 

As doth concernc you. 

Oth. Pleafe yourGrace,my Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and uuil, ' 

To his conueyance I affigne my wife. 

With what clfe ncedefull your good Grace (ball thinke. 
To he font after me. 

Dm. Let it be fo ; 

Good night to cuery one, and noble Seignior, 

Jf venue no delighted beauty lacke, 

Your fon in law is farre more faire then blacke, 

i Sena. Adue braue Moore ,v(c Defdemona well. 

Bra. Looketo her Moore,haue a quicke eye to fee, 

S be has deceiu’d her fa ther,may doc thee. Exottnt . 

Oth. My life vpon her faith ; honeft I ago. 

My Defdemona mufti leauc to thee, 

I prcethecict thy wife attend on her, 
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And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come Defdemona, I haue but an houre 
Of loue, of worldly matters.and dire&ion. 

To fp end with thcc,we muft obey the time. 

Rod. I Age. Exit Moore /WDcfdetr.cna. 

tag, W hat faieft thou noble heart ? 

Rod. What will I doc thinkeft thou ? 

Jag. Why goe to bed and fleepe. 

Rod. I will incontinently drowne my fclfe. 

J*g . Well, if thou doeft, I fhall neuer loue thee after it. 

Why, thou filly Gentleman. 

Rod. ItisfilJinefletoliue,whentoliueisato.-nent, and then we 
haue aprefcription,todyewhen death is ourPhyfition. 

lag. I ha look’d vpon the world for fourc times feuen yeares, 
and fince I could diftinguifh bctweenc a benefit, and an iniury,I ne- 
uer found a man that knew how to loue himfelfe : ere I would fay 
I would drowne myfelfe, for the loue of aGinny Hen, I would 
change my humanity with a Baboone. 

Rod. What fhould I do ? I confcffe it is my fhame to be fo fond, 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it. 

lag. Vertue ? afig, tis in our felues, that wee are thus, or thus, 
our bodies are gardens, to the which our wills are Gardiners, fo that 
ii we will plant Netcles,or fow Letticc,fet Ifop,and weed vp Time; 
fupplyitwith one gender of hearbes, or diftradt it with many; ei- 
ther to haue it ftcrrill with IdJcncflff,or manur’d with Jnduftrv,why 
the power, and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills, 'if the' 
ballancc of our Hues had not one fcale ofreafon.to poife another of 
fenfuality; the blood and bafenefie ofour natures , would conduct 
vs to mol) prepofterous condufions. But weehauereafontocoOle 
our raging motions,our carnall dings, our vnbhted lulls ; whereof 
I take this,that you call loue to be a fedi,or fyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

lag. It is mecrly a lull of the blood ,and a permifiion of thewill: 
Come.be a man; drowne thy felfe. ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup- 
pies* I profeffc ins thy friend, and I conicflc me knit to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughnefle; I could neuer better 
Setide thee then now. Put money in thy puifej follow thefe warres,. 

defcatc 
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defeate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard; I fay, put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Defdemona fhould long continue her loue 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfe,— nor he to her; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou (halt fee an anfwerable feque- 
ftration : put but money in thy purfe. —Thefe Moores are change- 
able in their wills : — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lufhious as Loeults.fhall be to him fhortly as acetbe 
as the Colloquintida. When fhee is fated with his body , (hec will 
finde the error of her choyce ; fhee muft hape change, fhee muft. 
Th erefore put money in thy purfe : if thou wilt needcs (damme 
thyfelfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
the money thoucanft. Iffan&imony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an 
erring Barbarian, and a fuper fubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my 
wits,and all the tribe of hell, thou fnalrenioy her; therefore make 
money, — a pox a drowning,tis deane out of the way t fecke thou 
rather to be hang’d in comparing thy ioy,then to bcc drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Red, Wilt thou be faft to my hopes? 

lag. Thou art fure of me — goe , make money — I haue told 
thee often, and I tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 
caufe is hartcd,thinc has no lcffc reafon,let vs be communicatiue in 
ourreuenge againft him : If thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy 
felfe a pleafure,and me a fport. There arc many euents in the womb 
ofTimc.which will be deliuered. Trauerce,go,prouide thy money, 
we will haue more of this to morrow, Adiue. 

Rod, Where (ball we meetc i’tb morning. 

' Jag. At my lodging. 

Rod. Tie be with thee betimes. 

Jag. Go to, farewell : — doc you heare Redirigo > 

Rod. what fay you? 

Jag. No more of drowning,doe you hears ? 

Rod* I am chang’d. Erit Rodtrigo. 

Jag. Goe to,farewc!l,put money enough in your purlc: 
ThusdocTcuermakemyfoolemypUrfc: • 

For I mine owne gain’d knowledge (bould prophanc, 

Ifl would time expend with fuel) a fnipe, 

Butfor my fport and profit : I hate the Moore, 
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And it is thought abroad^that twixt my flicetes 
Ha's done my office; I know not,if*t be true — * 
YetI,formeerefufpicion in that kind, 

W dl doc,as iffor furety : he holds me well. 

The better fliall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsto s a proper market me lee now,. 
!ogctthi$pIace,and to makevp my will, 

A double knauery — how^how,--- let me fee* 

After lome time,to abufc O t hello es eare , 

That he is too familiar with his wife .• 

He has aperfon and afmooth difpofe, 

To be fufpcifedjfram’d to make women falfc : 

The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men hone hat but lecmcs to be fo t 
And will as tenderly be led bic'h nofc as A Acs are s 

I ha’r,it is in gender’d : Hell and night 
Mull bring this monftrous birth to the worlds light. 
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EnterMontanio^GeuawcP of Cyprcspv#/& 
two other Gent lenten. 



Montanio . 

^T^Hat from th e Cape can you difeeme at Sea ? 

i Gent. Notinng at all,it is a high wrought flooeg 
I cannot twixt the haueaand the mayne 
Defcry a fade.. 

Mon. Me thinkes the wind does fpeake af oud a t land, 

A fuller blaft ne’re fhooke our Battlements £ 

Ifit ha ru flfiand fo vpon the fea. 

What ribbes ofQake, whenthe huge mountains mes It, 
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Can hold the monies, — - What (hall weheare of this ? 

a Gent. A fegregaiicm of the Tterkif} Flectc : 

?or doe but ftand vpon the banning fliore. 

The chiding billow fectr.cs to pelt the eloudes, 

The winde ihak’d furge, with high andmonftrous mayne, 

Seemes to caft water, on the burningBeare, 

And quench the guards of th’cuer bred pole, 

1 neuer did, like molcliation view. 

On the inchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the Tnrkipo Flectc 
Be not infticlter’d J and cinbaycd,thcy are drown’d* 

It is impofliblc they bearc it- ouc. 

Enter at heed Gent lew**.. 



3 Gent. Newes Lords,your wanes are done ° 

The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Turks, 

That their defignement halts : Another ftuppe of V ‘nice hath feme 
A greeuous wfacke and fufferance 
On moll part of the Fleete. 

Mon. How,is this true? 

3 Gent. Thefhippeishcereputin: 

A VeroncfTa, Michael Gajfio , 

LciutenaBC to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Iscome afhorc :the Moore himfelfeatSea, 

And is in full Commilfion here for Cypres, 

Mon. I am glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafsio , tho he fpeake of comforfj 
Touching the Turkifh loffe,yct. helookcs fadly. 

And prayes the Moore be fafe/or they Were parted, 

W ith foule aid violent Tempefl. 

Mon. prayHeauenhebc: 

For I haue feru’d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier: 

Lets to the fca fide, ho, 

As well to fee the velfell that’s come itv 
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A* to throw out our eyes for braue Othello. 

3 Gent. Come, lets doe fo, 

Foreuery minute is expectancy 

Of more arriuance. Enter Caflioi 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of thi s worthy Ifle, 

That fo approue the Moore, and let the heauens 
Giue him defence again!) their Elements, 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 

Men. 1$ he we 11 fhipt ? 

C af. His Bar ke is ftoutly timberd,and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s not forfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. ’ Enter a Mepager . 

MeJJl A faile,a faile,a faile. ^ 

Caf What noyfe? 

Me 'Jf. The Towne is empty,on the brow o*ch fea, 
otand ranckcs of peop!e,and they cry a fayle. 

Caf My hopes doe fhape him for the guernement. 

a Gen. They doe difeharge thefhot ofcourtefie. 

Our fri end a t leaft. A foot. 

Caf I pray you fir goe forth. 

And giue vs truth,who tis that is arriu’d. 

a Gent. I fball. Exit. 

Mon. But good Leiutenant, is your Generali wiu’d ? 

Caf. Moftfortunately,hehath atchicu’d a maidc. 

That parragons defcription,and wild fame : 

One that excells the blafoning pens. 

And in the eflcntiallvcfturc of creation. 

Does beare all excellency : — now, who Has put in ? 

Enter 2. Gentleman . 

2 Gent. Tis one l ago , ancient to the Generali, 
He-nashad rnoft fauourable and happy fpeede, 

Tempefts themfclues,by Teas, and hoSting windes, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fands. 

Traitors enfcerped;to clog the guildefleKeele, 

. A s hailing fence of beauty, do emit 
Their common natures, lettinggoe fa r c!y by 
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Thediuine Defdemona. 

Mon. What is (he ? - , 

Caf She that I fpoke of,our great Captains Gaptaine 
Leftin thecondudl of the bold lagoJ 
Whofe footing b%re anticipates our thoughts 
A fennights fpeede — great Ioue Othello guard* 

And fwell his faile with thine ownc powerfull breathy 
That he may blefle this Bay with his tall fbippe. 

And fwiftly come to Defdemona' s armes. 

£«rcrDefdcmona > Iago^Emillia,4*dRodcrigp, 
Giue renewd fire. 

To our cxtin&cd fpirits. 

And bring all CjpreJfe comfort, — O behold 
The riches of the fhip is comcafbore. 

Y e men of Cjpret , let her haue your knees s 
Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of heauen. 

Before, behindc thec,and on euety hand* 

Enwhccle thee round. 

V efd. I thanke you valiant Capo : 

What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. Heisnotyetarriuedjnorknow I ought. 

But that hee’s well,and will be fbortly here. 

Defd. O but I feare ; — how loft you company ? 

\mtkin.~] Afaile,aftik 
Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellowfhip \ but harke,A faile. 

a Gent . They giue their greeting to the Cittadeil, 
This likewife is a friend. 

Caf So fpeakeschis voyce .• 

Good Ancient.you arc we!comc,weJcomeiMiftteflfe^ 

Let it not gait your patience, good l ago, 

Thatl extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold fhew of courcefie. 

lag. For would fhe giue you fo much of her Ups* 

As of hertongue,fhe has beftowed on me*. 

You'd haue enough.. 
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Def, A!as!flieehasnofpcech« 

Jag. I know too much ; 

Ifinde it,I;for when I ha lift to fleepe, 
Mary,beforeyourLadiffiip I grant. 

She puts her tongue alittlc in her hearty 
And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha little caufe Co fay fo. 

lag. Come on, Come on,you arePi<5hires out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kuchins.* 

Saints in your injuries : Diuells being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your bed*. 

O fie vponthceflanderer. 

lag. Nay, it is truc,or clfe I am a Turks, 

You rife to play, and goe to bed to worke. 

Em. You fhall not write my praife. 

Jag. No,lctmc not. 

Defd. What wduldft thou write ofmc, 

. ifthou fhouldft praife me ? 

Jag. O gentle Lady,doc not put me to’t, 

Fcr 1 am nothin g,jf not Critical!. 

Dtfd Comeon,affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 

Jag. I Madam. 

D-fd. 1 am not merry , but I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otherwile : 

Come jhow wouldff thou praife me ? 

lag. I am abouti.t,but indeed my inuenrion 
Comes from my pate,as birdlime does ftom freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mufe labors. 

And thus file is deliuet’d .* 

If file be faire and wife,faireneffe and wit; 

The one’s for vfe,the other vfing it. 

Defd. Well prai'fde : how if file be blacke and witty ? 

Jag, If fhe be blacke, and thereto haue a wit, 

Sh*e’Je findc a white»that fhall her blackneffc hit. 

Defd. Worfe and worff. 

Em. Howiffaireandfoolifn > 

Jag, She neuer yet was foo{ifh,that was faire. 
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For cuen her folly helpt her, to a haire. 

Def Thefc are old paradoxes,to make fooles laugh i’the Alchoufe, 
What miferable praife haft thou for her. 

That's foule'and foolifri ? 

lag. There’s none fo foulc,nnd fooliflh thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe, 

Vefd. Ohcauy.ignoranccjthat praifes theworftbeft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of her merrits, didiulily put on the vouch of 
very malice it felic? 

lagi She chat wasfcuer faire^and ncuer proud. 

Had tongue at will,and yet was neuer lowd, 

Ncucr Iackc gold,and.yet.went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wifl^and yet laid, now I may : 

She that.being angrcd,her reuenge being nigh,. 

Bad her wrong ftay^and her difplealure flye ; 

She that in wifedome 3 ncucr was fo fraile 3 
To change the Codlhead for the Salmons tailc. 

She that could thinke,andneVe difclofc her ininde,., 

She was awight;ifeuer fuch wight were*,. 

Def. To doe what? 

Jag . T o fucklc fooles, and chronicle fmall Bccre* 

Dvf O moil lame and impotent conclufion : 

Doe not k-arnc of him Emillia y cho lie be thy husband ; 

How fay you Caffw, is lie not a moll p.rophane audliberall 
Counfcllour ? 

Caf. He fpeakes home Madam^ you mny^rcllifhhim 
More in the Souldicr then in the Schoiler, 

lag. He cakes* her by the paime; I well fed,whi(pcr ? as little a 
webbeas this will emfnare as great a Flee as Caffio, I fmile vpen 
her 3 doe*. I will catch you in your ownc courtefies: you fay true^. 
tis fo indeed. If fuch triekcs.as thelc.ftripyououcofyour Lciute- 
nantry 3 it had becne better you had not rift your three fingers fo of:, 
which now againc 3 you are moft apt to play the fir in : good , well 
kill, an excellent eourcefie; tis fo indeed : yet againc, your fingers at 
your lips?. Would they were Clifterpipcsfor your fake. — The 
"MboreJ know his Trumpet, Trumpets wxbm a . 
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Enter Othello,*#^ Attendants. 

Caf. Tis trudy fo. 

Def. Lets mcete him, and receiuc him, 

Caf Loe,where he comes* 

Oth . O my fairc Warriour, 

Def My deare Othello . 

Oth * It giues me wonder great as my content. 

To fee you here before me : O my foules ioy, 
if after euery tempeft, come fuch calmcncfle. 

May the winds blow,till they ha ue wakened death. 

And let the labouring Barke clime hills cffcas, 

Olympus highland duck againc as low, 

Ao hell’s from He3tien^ If it were now to dye, 

T’were now to be moll happy/or I fcare 
My foule hath her content fo abfolute. 

That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknowne Fate,^ 

Def TheHeauensforbicf, *’ 

But that our loues and comforts flaould incrcafe, 

Euen as our dayes doe gvowe* 

Oth. Amen to that fweete power, 

I cannot fpeake enough of this content. 

It flops me heerCjit is too much of ioy : 

Andthi$,and this,the greateftdifeord be, 'tbejk'JJ** 
That ere our hearts lhall make, 
lag. 0,you are well tun’d now. 

But Tic fet downe the pegs, that make this mufique, 
Ashontft as I am. 

Oth. Come, let vs to the Caflle : 

Newes friends, our warres are done, the Turks arc droWnds 
How doe cur old acquaintance of the Ifle ; 

,Honny,you fhall be well defir’d in Cypres; 

I haue found great louc amongft them : O my fweete,, 

I prattle out of falhion, and I dote, 

lu mine one comforts : I preethee good Iago y 

Goc to the Bay, and difimbarke my Coffers; 

Bring thou the Maftet to the Citcadell ; 
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He is a good one, and his worchlnefle. 

Does challenge much refpeft : come Defdemona, 

Once more well met at Cjpres . Exit. 

lag. Doe thou meetc me prelently at the Habourjcome hither. 
If thou beeft valiant,as they fay, bafe men being in loue, haue then 
a Nobility in their natures, more then is nitiue to them — lift me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard; firft I will 
tell thce,this Vcfdemona is direftly in loue with him. 

Rod . With him? why tis not poflible. 

lag. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy foule be inftrufted: marks 
me,with what violence fhe firft lou’d the Moore, but for bragging, 
andtcllingherfantafticalllies; and willfheloue bimftill forpra- 
ting? let not the difereet heart thinkefo. Hereyemuftbefed, and 
what delight fhall (be haue to look on the Diucll ? When the blood 
is made dull with the aft offport,thcre fliould be againc to inflame 
it,and giue faciety a frcfli appetite. Loue lines in fauour, lympathy 
in yeares,manners and beaunes,all which the Moore is deteftiue in; 
now for want of thefe requir’d conueniences , her delicate tender- 
neffe will findc it felfe abus’d,bcginne to heaue the gorge, difrellifia 
and abhorrethe Moore,very nature will inftruft her to it, and cotn- 
pellhertofomefecondchoyce; nowfir,this granted,asitis amoft 
pregnant and vnforced poficion, who ftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio does ? aknaue v; ry voluble,nofardcr 
confcionable,thcn in putting on the mecrc forme of ciuill and hand- 
feeming,for the better compnfling of his fait and hidden affefti- 
ons: Afubtleflippery knauc,a finder out of occafions; that has an 
eye, can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduantagesneuer prefers 
thcmfclues. Betides, the knauc is handfome,yong, and hath all thole 
requifices in him that folly and green mindcslook.after; a peftilent 
compleatc knauc.and the woman has fouud him already. 

Rod. I cannot bcleewe that in her, fltec’s full of moft bleft con- 
dition. 

Jag. Bleft figs end; the win* fheedrinkesismadeof grapes: if 
(lie had bcenc bleft.flae would netier haue lou’d the Moore. Didft: 
thou not fee her paddle with thepalme of his hand ? 

Rod. Yes.but that was but courtefie. 

Jag, Lechery, by this hand: an Index. and prologue tothehi- 
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ftory ofluft and fou]e thoughts : they met (b neere with their lips, 
that their breathes embrac’d together. When thefe mutualities 
fb marfhall the vvay 5 hand at hand,comes themaine cxcrcifc,the in- 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rul'd by mec, I haue brought 
you from Venice : watch you. to night, for your command Tie lay’c 
vpon you y €afsio knowes you not, Vic not be farre from you 3 do you 
findc fomc occafion to anger Cafiid\t\ih& by fp asking too loud, or 
tainting his difcipline,or from what other caulcyoupleafe ; which 
the time {hall more fauourably miniftcr. 

Rod. Well, 



lag. Sir he israfh, and very fuddain in cholcr,and haply with feis 
Trunchen may firikeat you; prouokehirn that he may,for cuenout 
of that, will I caufe thefe of Cypres to mutiny , vvhofe quallification 
fhall come into no true trull agamt,but by the difplantingof Ca/sioz 
So fhall you haue a fhorter iourney to your defires by the mcancs I 
ffoal then hauc to prefer them,& the impediment, moll profitably rc- 
rnou’d, without which there were no expcilation of our profperity. 
Rod. I will doc this, if I can bring it ta any opportunity. 
lag. 1 warrant thee ,-mcete me by and by at the . Cittadcll;! mud 
fetch his neccffaries afhorc. --- Farewell# 

Rod. Adue. E\it. 

lag. Th at CafsJo loues her, I doe well beleeue it ; 

That (lie loues him,tis apt ana of great credit; 

The Moore howbe'r,rhat I indurchim not. 

Is ofa conft an t,noble, lotting nature; 

And I dare thinkc^lieele prone to Defdemona t 
A moft deere husband : now I doe lone her too. 

Not out of abfolute luft 3 tho peraduenture. 

I Hand accountant for as great a fin, ? 

But partly lead to diet my reueoge. 

For that I doe fufpedl the iuftfuli Moore, 

Hath leap’d into my fcate.the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonous minerall gnaw my inwards. 

And nothing can, nor {hall content ir.y foule, 

Till I am ctien with him,wife,for wife • 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

Atkalljinto a Icaloufie fo ftrong, 
i ‘ 
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That Iudgement cannot cure; which thing to doc. 

If this poore trafhof p~<w tee, whom I crufh. 

For his.quickc hunting,ftand the putting on. 

He hauc our Michael Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I fe arc Cafsio,\xlth my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thankc me,loue rmc,and reward me. 

For making him c gregioufly an Afle, 

And pradhling vpon his peace and quiet, 

Eucn to madnefie ; tis here, but yet confus’d, 

ICnauerics plainc face is ncuer feenc,tillvs'd. 

Exit. 

Enter a Gentleman reading a P reclamation. 

It is Othello's pleafurejour noble and valiant Generall,that vpon 
certainc tidings now arriued, importing the meerc perdition of the 
Tnrkjfh Fleet e; that euery man put himlelfe into triumpntSome to 
dance, fome makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
Uelshisminde leadeshim; forbcfidcs thefe beneficial! newes , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptiails •• So much was his pleafure 
fhould bee proclaimed. All Offices arc open, and there is full 
liberty, from thisprefent houre cf fiuo, till the bell hath told 
elcuen. Heaucnblcfle the Iflc of Cypres our noble General] 

Othello . 



Enter Othello,Caffio,W D efdeniona. 

,-Lir! 'iiis ■ -vy v :a siu * iou sub-bra sea n} 

Oth. Good Michael \ lookc you to the guard to night. 
Lets teach our felucs the honourable ftoppe. 

Not to out fport difcretion. 

Caf. I ago hath directed what to doe: 
Butnotwithftanding with my perfonalleye 
Will I looks to it, m' 

Oth , I ago is moft honeft, 

Michael good night, to morrow with your eavlieft. 

Let me baue fpccch with you,come ray deare lone, ( 

The purchafc jnade,the ftuiy arc to cufue. 
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! 30 The Tragedy ofOtbtWo 

The profits yrtto come twixt me and you. 

Good night. Exit Othello rfWDefdemona, 

Enter la go. 

Caf Welcome Iage } we muft to the watch. 

Jag. Not this hourc Leiutenant,tis not yet ten aclock : our Ge- 
nerali caft vs thus early for the loue of his Defdcmena . who let vs 
not therefore blame,hee hath not yet made wanton the nfght with 
her ; and fhc is fport for loUe. 

Caf. ShcisamoftexquifkeLady. 
lag. And I’le warrant her full of game. 

Caf. Indeede flic is a moft frefb and delicate creature. 

Jag. What an eye fhe has? 

Metninkcs itfounds a parly of prouocation, 

Caf. An inuiting cye,and yet me thinkes right moddeft. 

Jag. And when (he fpeakcs,tis an alarmc to loue. 

Caf. It is indeede perfection. 

lag. Welljhappinefle to their fheetes — come Leiutenant, I 
haue a ftope of Wine, and hecre without are a brace of Cypres Gal- 
lants, that wouldfainc haue a meafureto the health of the blacke 
Othello. : • 

Caf. Not to night.good Iago\ I haue very poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinking: I could well wifi) courtefie would inuent fome 
other cuftorae ofentettainement. 

lag. O they are our friends, — but one cup : I’le drink for you. 
Caf. I ha drunke but one cup to night, and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what innnuation it makes here : I am rnfor- 
tunace in the infirmity, and dare nottaske my weakeneffe with 
any more. 

lag. What man, tis a night of Reuells,the Gallants defire it. 

Caf Where are they? 

lag. Here at thed©pe,I pray you call them in. 

Cafl’k do't,but it tdiflikes me. Ext . 

lag. If I can fatten but one cup vpon him. 

With that which he hath drunke to night already, 

Hee’ll be as full of quarrel land offence. 

As my young miftris dog : — Now my ficke foole Roderigo y 
Whom kmc has turn’d alraoft the wrong iadeou ward. 
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To Defdemonajnixh to night carouft 
Potations pottle deepe,and hec*s to watch 
Three lads of Cypres , noble fwelling fpirits. 

That hold their honour, in a wary diftance. 

The very Elemer ts of this warlike Iflc, 

Haue I to night fluftred with flowing cups, 

And the watch too : now tnongft this flockc of drunkards, 

I am to put our Cafsto in fomc a&ion , 

That may offend the Iflc; £»ttrMontanio,Caflio, 

But here they come : and others. 

If confcquencc doe but approoue my dreame. 

My boatc fades frcely,both with winde and ftreatne. 

Caf. Fore God they haue giuen me a roufe already. 

Mon. Good faith a little one, notpaftapinri 
As I am a fouldier. lag. Some wine ho : 

And 1st me the Cannikin cltnke, clinks , 

And let me the Cannikin clink* flinke : 

A Soulditrs a man, a life's but a fpan y 
why then let a fouldier drinke . — Some wine boyeSj 
Caf Fore God an excellent long. 

lag . t lcarn'd it in England , where indeed they arc moft potent 
in potting : your Dane, your Germaine y znd your fwag-bellicd Hol- 
lander; drinke ho,arc nothing to your Englfh. 

Caf Is your Englifh man fo expert in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facillity,your Dane dead drunke: 
he fwcats not to ouerthrow your Almaine; he giues your Hollander 
a vomit/ rc the next pottle can be fild - 
Caf To the health ©four Generali. 

Mon. I am for it Leiuccnant,and I will doe you iufticc. 
lag* O fweere England } - — King Stephen was a worthy pcere* 
His breeches coft him but a crowne, 

He held 'em fixpenee all too deere , 

With that he cald the Taylor lowne * 

He vp as a wight of high renowns. 

And thou art but of low degree , 

Tis pride that puls the Countrey downs ^ 

Then take thine owd cloks about thee. — Soiree ho. 
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5 z TheTragedy of Othello £ 

Caf '•, Fore God this is a moreexquifite fong then the other.. 
lag. Will you hear’t agen ? 

Caf. No, for I hold him vn worthy of his place, that doesthofe 
things : well, God’s aboue all , and there bee i’oules that muft bee 
laue'd. 

lag. ItistrucgoodLeiutenant* 

Caf. For mine own part ,110 offence to the Generali, nor any man 
of quality, I hope to be faued. 
fag. And fodoelLeiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your lcaue, not before me;, the Leiutenant is to be 
failed before the Ancient. Let’s ha no more of this, lei-s to our af- 
faires ; God forgiije vs. our fins .* Gcntlernenylct.s looke to our bufi- 
nefTc; Doe not tjrinkc Gentlemen I am drunke, this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand, and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now 
I can ffand well enough, and fpeakc well enough. 
jilt. Excellent well. 

Caf. Very well then :you mull not thinke,that I am drunke. Ex, 
Mon. To the plotformc maiflers,.Come l let’s let the watch. 
lag. You fee this fellow that js gone before, 

He is a Souldier fit to (land by Cafa.r, 

And giuc direftion : and doe but fee his vice, 

Tis to his vertue,a iull equinox, 

The one as long as th'other : tis pitty of him, 

I fcare the truft Othello put him in, 

On fomc oddc time of his infirmity. 

Will (hake this Ifland, 

Mon. But is he often thus. , 

lag. Tis eucrmore the Prologue to his fieepc ? 

Hee’lc watch the horolodge a double fet. 

If drinkcrocke not his cradle. 

Mon. Twere well the Generali wete put in tnindeofic. 

Perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature, 

Pr3ifcs the vertues that appcarcs in Cafsio, 

I y And looke not on his eui 11s : is not this true t; 

lag. How now Rodcrigo, £w/*rRoderigo». 

1 pray you after the Lciucenant,go«... Exit Rod. 

Mon. And tis great pittv that the noble Moore 

fliould. 
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Should hazard fuch a place, as his owne fecond, 

With one of an ingraft i nfirtnity : 

It were anhoneft a&iontofay fo to the Moore. 

Iar. Nor I,for this faire Ifland: , - 

1 doeloue C ajjfio well, and would doe much, Helpt^belpt^ within* 

To cute him of this cuill : but harke, what noyfe. 



Enter Caffi o y dming in Roderigo. 

Caf. Zouns,yourogue,you rafcall. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf A knaue, teach mce my duty : but LTp beat e the knaue into 

a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Seatemc? 

Caf Doeft thou pratetogue? 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf Let me goc fir, or ile knocke you ore the mazzard. 

A/w*. Come, come, you are drunke.. ' a • . » 

Caf Druukc ? they fight, 

lag. Away I fay, goc out and cry a muteny. AMrttngt 

Nay good Leiutenant : godfwill Gentlemen,, 

Helpc ho, Leiutenant : $ir Mcntaniofx, 

H#e maifters,here’s a goodly watchindecd. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — bo. 

The Towne will rife, godfwill Leiutenant, hold, 

You will be fham’d for euer, 

,'s" 01 iiuri trii; ,'ViVnY.O dno *v ,s»Y-. 

Enter Ochelfo,<W Gentlemen with weapons. 

Oth, What is the matter here? _ 

Men. Zouns.I bleed ftill,I am hurt,to the death: 

Oth. Hold,for your Hues. 

lag. Hold,hold Leiutenant, fir Montanio, Gentlemen, 

Haue you forgot all place of fence,and duty : 

Hold, the Generali fpeakes to you; hold,hold, for fbame. 

Oth. Why how now ho, from whence arifes this? 

Are we turn’d Tlwr^r.and to our felucs doe that, . 

Which Keauen has forbid the Qmmtiv : 

- p Fes 
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For Chriftian frame, put by this barbarous brawle • 
He that ftirres next, to carue forth his ownc ra fff , ' 
Holds his fou!clight,he dies rpon his motion • 

Silence that dreadfullbell it frights the Me 
From her propriety ; what’s the matter matters ? 
Honctt I*go\ that lookesdead with grieuin**, 
Spcake,who began this, on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know, friend* all but now,euen now 
In quarter,andin tcrmes,likc bride and groorac, 

Deuel wing then* to bed, and then but now. 

As if fofnc planner had vnwitted men. 

Swords ouc,and tilting one at others breaft, 
Inoppofition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginning to this peeuifr odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious,I had loft 
Tfiefc legges, that brought me to a part of it. 

Otb. How came it Michael , you were thus forgot ? 

1 P ra y y°« ^don me,I cannot fpeakc. 

Oth. Worthy Man taw, you were wont be ciuill 
Tnc grauity and ftilneffe ofyourjyeuth, ' 

The world hath notcd,and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenfure .• what’s the matter * 

That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And (pend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler? giue me anfwcr to’t > 

Mon. W orthy Othello ,1 am hurt to danger, 
y our Officer can, iftformeydis, ’ 

While Ffp are fpeech,vvhieh fonaething now offends me. 
Or all that I doc ka#w^nor know I ought 
By mcjthat s fed or done amiffc this night, 

V nlcflc felfe-charity be fometime a vice/ 

A«d to defend our feiues it be a fimic. 

When violence affaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule. 

And paflion hauing my bett judgement coold, 

Attayes ta Icadc the way. Zouns, ifl ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this arme.the beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke ; giue me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on, 

And he that is approou’d in this offence, 

Tho he had twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofc mc*,what,in a Towne of warre. 

Yet wild,thc peoples hearts brim full of feare. 

To mannage priuate and domefticke quarrels, 

I» night, and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 
Tismonftrous. I Ago, who began? 

Mon. If partiality affin’J,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliuer.more or leffc then truth. 

Thou art no fouldier. 

lag. T ouch me not fo neere, 

I had rati icc ha this tongue out from my mouth. 
Then it fhould doc offence to Michael Cajfio: 

Yet I perfwade my fcltc to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Montanio and my fclfc being in fpccch. 

There comes a fellow,crying out for helpe. 

And Cafsio following him with determin’d fword ,, 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsio, and intreates his paufe j 
My felft the crying fellow did purfue. 

Left by his clamour,asit fo fell out. 

The Tovrne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote,. 
Out ran my purpofe : and I returnd the rather. 

For thatl heard the clinke andfall of (words : , 
And Cafsio high in oaths, which till tonight, 

I nc’remight fee before : when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,! found them dofe together,. 

At blow and thvuft.euen as agen they were. 

When you your felfe did part them. 

More ofthis matter can I notreporr. 

But men are men, the beft foroetiroes forget ; 

Tho Cafsio did fome little wrong to him. 

As men in rage ft tike thofetkat with them beft. 
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Enter Defdemons, 
with others 4 
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Yet furely Cafsio, I bclccue receiu’d 
From him that fled/ome ftrange indignity. 

Which patierKC could nor paffc. 

Otb. I knowing?, 

Thy honefty and loucdoth mince rhis niatter. 

Making it light to Cafsto: CafsioJL loue thee. 

But neuer more be Officer of mine. 

Lookc if my Gentle loue be not raifde vp : 

1 1c make thee an example. 

Defd, What is the matter ? 

Otb 0 All's well now Tweeting.* 

Come away to bed ; fir, for your hurts, 

My felfe will beyourfurgeon; leade him off; 

looke with care about the Townc, 

And filcnce thofe,wbom this vile brawlc diftra&ed. 

Come Defdemona: ti$ the Souldiers life, 

Tohaue their balmy {lumbers wak’d withftrife, 

I*g> What are you hurt Leiucenant? 

Exit Moore ^Dcfd^mon^and attendants* 

Caf 4 I,paft all furgery- . j 

lag. Mary God forbids 

Caf Reputation 3 reputation,Iba left my reputations 
I ha loft the immortall part fir of my felfe. 

And what remaines is beaftiall, my reputation, 

/^my reputation. 

b.g* As I am an honeftman , I thought you had recetu’d fome 
bodily wound, there is more offence in thar,then in Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got without merit, 
and loft without deferring, You haue loft no reputation at all, vn- 
lefte you repute your felfe inch a lofer ; whatman 5 there are wayes 
to recouer the Generali agen : you are but now caft in his moodc, a 
punifhment more in pofkcy, then in malice, cuen fo,. as one would 
beate his offcnceleffc dog , to affright an imperious Lyon: fueto 
him agahic,and bees yours. 

Caf. 1 will rather fuc to be defpis’d , then to deceiue fo good a 
Commander, with fo light, fo drunken, and indiicreetc an Officer : 
O thou in uifible spirit of wine, if thou haft no name to bee knownc 
* 4 hv 
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by, let vs call thee Diucll. 

lag. What was he, that you followed with your fvvord ? 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf, I know not. 

lag. Iftpoflible? 

Caf. I remember a maffe of things , but nothing diftin&Iy; a 
quarrci!,but nothing wherefore. O God, that men fhould put an 
enemy in there mouthes, to ftealc away there braines; that wee 
fhould with icy, Reucll, plcafure, and applaufe, transforme our 
felucsinto bealb. 

lag. Why, but you are uow well enough : how came you thus 
recouered ? 

Caf. It hath pleafdethc Diuell drunkennefle , to giue place to 
the Diucll wrath; one vnpetfe&neffc.fhewes me another, to make 
me frankcly defpife my felfe. 

lag . Come, you are too feuere a morraler; as the time,the place, 
the condition of this Counttey ftands, I could heartily wifh , this 
had not fo befalne;buc fince it is as it is,mend ir,for your own good. 

Caf. I will aske him for my place againc, hec fhall tell me 1 am a 
drunkard : had l as many mouthes as Hydrafuch an anfwer would 
flop em all : to be now a fenfible man, by and by a foole , and pre- 
fently a bcaft. Eucry vnordinate cup is vnblefl,and the ingredience 
is a diucll. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs*d; cxclaime no more againfl it ; and good Leiutenant , I 
thinke you thinke I loue you. 

Caf. I haue wellapproou’d it fir, — I drunkc ? 

Jag. You, or any man liuing may bee drunkc at fome time : I’le 
tell you what you fhalldo, — our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rali;! may fay fo in this refpe£t,for that he has denoted and giuen vp 
himfelfe to the contcmplation,markc. and denotement of her parts 
and graces. Confcffe your felfe freely to her, importune her, fhee’ll 
hc!pe to put you in your place againc : (he is fo free, fo kind, fo apt, 
fo bleffcd- a difpofition, that fhee holds it a vice in her goodneffe, 
not to doe more then fhee is requefted. This braule betweenc 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplinter, and my fortunes 
againft any lay, worth naming, this crackc of your loue 
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flial! grow Wronger then twa* before. 

Caf. Y ou aduife me well. 

Ug. I proteft in the fincerity of loue and honeft kindneflV. 

Caf I thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning , will I be- 
feceh the vertuous Defdemena , to vndertake for me : I am delberate 
oi my fortUHcSjif they chccke me here, ‘ 

rag. You are in the right: 

Good night Lciutenanr,I mull to the watch. 

Caf, Good night honen I ago. 

lag. And what’s be then, that fayes I play the villaine * ' 
When this aduicc is free I giuc.and honed* 

Proball to thinking, and indeed the courfe,. 

T o win the Moore agen ? For tis moft eafie 
Theinclining Defdtmona to fubdue. 

In any honed fuite , (lie’s fram’d as fruitfully 

As the free Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moore, vver’t to renounce his baptifme. 

All (tales and fymbols of redeemed (in. 

His foulc is fo infetter’d to her loue. 

That (be may makc,vnmake,doe what fhe lift, 

Euen as her appetite (hall play (he god 

With his weake fun&ion: how am I then a villaine 

To counfell Cafiio to this parrallell courfe. 

Diredily to his good .• diuinity of hell, 

When diuells will their blacked (ins put on. 

They doe fuggeft at firft with heauenly flhewes, 

A s I doe now : for while this honeft foole 
Plyes Defdtmona to repaire his fortunes, 

And fhe for him,pleadcs ftrongly to the Moore : 

I’le pourc this peftilence into his care , 

That fhe repcaleshim for her bodyes Iuft; 

And by how much fhe ftriucs to doe him good. 

She fhall vndoe her credit with the Moore, 

So will I turne her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her owne goodneffe make the net 

That fhall enmelh cm all: fitter Rodcrigo*. 

How now Rodmgo ? 

Rd. 
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Rod. I do follow here in thechafe,not like a hound that hunt*,but 
one that filles vp the cry.-my money is almoft fpent,I ha bin to night 
exceedingly well cud geld; I thinke the iflue will be, I fhall kaue fo 
much experience for my paines, as that comes to , and no money at 
all, and wirhthat wit -eturneto Venice. 

lag. Howpoorc -re they .that ha not patience ? 

What wound did cuer heale,but by degrees ? 

Thou knoweft wc worke by wit,and not by wichcrafc. 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Do’ft not goc well ? Cafiio has beaten thee. 

And thou, by that fmall hurt,haft ealheird Caff if , 

Tho other things grow faire againft the fun. 

But fruites that blofome firft, will firft be ripe, ' 

Content tby fclfe awhile ; bi’thc mafle tis morning; 

Pleafure.and a6lion,make the houres feemc fliort: 

Retire thee, goe where thou art billted. 

Away I fay, thou fit alt know more hereafter : 

Nay get theegon. Some things arc to be done. 

My wife muft mouc for Cafiio to her miftris, 
rieict heron. 

My fclfe awhile, to draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iumpe.when he may Cafiio finde. 

Soliciting his wife; I, that’s the way. 

Dull not dcuile by coldneffe and delay. 

Eximt, 

Enter Caflio,»r ith Mufttians and tho Clown r. 

•' jjx\ _ 

Caf. J^Afters,play here,I will content your paines, 

something that’s bricfe,and bid good morrowCenerall. 
Clo. W hy maflcrsjha your inftrumencs bin at Naples, that they 
fpeakc i’the nofc thus ? 

Boy. Howfir,how? 

Cl* . Arc thefe I pray,cald wind Inftruments ? 

Boy. I marry are they fir: 

Clo. O, thereby hangs a taylc. 

Boy. Whereby haugs a taylc fir? 

Clo* Marry fir . by many ayviude Ipftrumenc that I know ; But 

' tnaifterj. 
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maftcrs hecre’s money for you, and the Generali fo likes your nrn 
frque , thathee dcfires you of all loues, to make no more novf* 
with it. * - 

Boy, Wellfir,we will not. 

Clo. If you haue any mufique that may not bee heard, to’t 
• againe, butastheyfaay, to heare mufique , the General! doe’s not 
greatly care. 

Boy. Wc ha none fuch fir. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for He away • goe, va- 
mill away. * ’ 

Caf. Doeft thou heare my honeft friend? 

Clo. No,I heare not your h oneft friend, I heare you. 

Caf. Prcethce keepe vp thy quillets , there's a poore peece of 
gold for thee: if the Gentlewoman that attends the Ccneralswifc 
be ftirring,tcll her there’s one Cafsio ,cn creates her alittle fauour of 
fpeech — - wilt thou doe this ? 

Clo. She is ftirring fir,iffhe will ftirre hither,! (ball feemetono- 
wfie vntoher. Enter Iago. 

, Caf. Doe good my friend : In happy time Iago. 
lag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf, . Why no, the day had broke before we parted .• 

I ha made bold /ago, to fend in to your wife,-- my fuite to, her, 

Is,that (lie will to vertuous Defdemena, 

Procure me fome acceffe. * 

lag. Tie fend her to you prefent'y. 

And lie deuife a meane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuerfe and bufinefie, 

May be more free. Exit. 

Caf I humbly thanke you for it : I neucr knew 
AFlorcntjne nvorekinde and honeft; 

Enter Emilia. A 

Em, Good morrow goodf Leiutenant,I am forry 
ForyourdifpIeafure,bucallwiilfponebe well. 

The Generali and his wife are talking of it. 

And fhe fpcakes for you ftoucly : the Moore replies, 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cypres, 

And great affinity, and that in wholefomc yvifedenac* 

- - - 
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He might not but refufe ycu.* but he protefts he loUM you, 

And needes no other fuitor but his likings. 

To take the fafeft occafion. by the front. 

To bring you in againe. 

Caf. Yqtlbeieech you. 

If you thinke fit,or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage of fome briefe difeourfit jors >q 'm 

With Defdemona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftowyou where you (hall haue time, 

To fpeake your bofome freely. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Othcllojlago ,and other Centlemen. 

:■ ; j-' ' •- ' r.A / 

Oth. Thefe letters giue /ago, to rhe Pilate, 

And by him, doe my duties to the State; 

That done, I will be walking on the workes, 

Repaire thereto me. 

lag. Well my good Lord-, Fie do’t. 

Oth. This fortification Gentlemen, fhall we fee't ? 

Gent. We waite vpon your Lordfhip. 

ExeUnt. 

•EwferDefdemona.Cafiio 4»dEmillia. 

Def. Be thou affur’d good Cafsio , I will doc 
AH my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do,I know it grieues my husband. 

As if the cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s anhoneftfellow:- donot doubt Cafsio, 

But I will haue my Lord and you againe, 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bountious Madame, 

What euer fhall become oiMtchael Cafsio, 

Hcc's neucr any thing but your uue feruant. 

. Defd. O fir,l thanke you, you doeloucmy Lora : 

Ybu haueknowne him long, and be you well affur’d. 

He fhall in ftrangeft,ftand no farther off. 

Then in a politique diftancc, 

P ' • G Caf 
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42 V ide ' j r age ay ; 

Caf I but Lady, 

The pollicy may either laft fo long, 

Orfcede vpon fuch nice, and watriChdier, 

Or breed it felfe, fooutofcircumftance. 

That I being abfent,and my place fupplied. 

My Generali will forget my loue and feruice; 

Defd. Doe not doubt that, before Emilia here, 

I giue thee warrant of thy places allure thee 
Ifldoc vow africndfhip } fle performe it 
To the lad Article ; my Lord (ball neucr reft, 

1 le watch him tame,and talkc b:m out ofpatience ; 

Hisbed fhallfccruc a lchooie,his boord a flirifc. 

Tic intermingle cuery thing he does. 

With Cafsios fuite; therefore be merry Gafsio , 

For thy Ibilicitcr (liall rather die. 

Then giue thee caufc: away, 

_ Ty t - t -lit 

1 1 . . ' 

Enter Ocheflo Gent liman, 

Em. Madam, here comes my Lord; 

Caf. Madam, I'le take my lcauc. 

E>efd, Why (tay and hcarc me fpeake.. 

Ca J l Madam not now,I am very ill at cafe,. 

Vnfic tor mine owne purpofe. 

Defd. Well, doe your diferetion. Exit Caflfov 

Ha,J like not that. 

Of h. VV hat doc (t thou fay ?_ 

Eig. ^Jorhingmy LordjorifJ know not wiiar. 

Oth . Was not that C^/rw parted from my ^ wife? 1 

lag. Cdfsio my Lord ? -- nofure,! cannot thinkc i t s 

Thai he would fneakc away fo guilty-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

Qth. I doe bclccue twas he. 

Defd. How now my Lord > 

I hauebecne talking with a fuiccr here, 

A man that languifhes m your difplcafure«, 

Qth. W ho i ’ft you meanc > 

Defd. Why your Leiutenam Ctifsia.good -m^Lord, 

If 

{ 



Ehe ^Kfoore of V enicc. 

If I haue any grace or power to moueyou, 

His prefent rcconliliation take .• 

For if he be not one that truely loues you. 

That evres in ignorance, and not in cunning, 

I hauc no lodgement in an honeft face, 

I preethec call him backe. 

Oth. Went he hence now? 

Defd. Yes faith/o humbled. 

That he has left part of his griefes with me, 

I fuller with him ; good loue call him backe.- 

Oth. Not now fweete Dtfdcmona fome other time. 

Defd. But fliai’c be Ihorcly ? 

Oth. The fooner fweete for you. 

Defd, . Shal’t be to night at fupper ? 

Oth. No, not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then? 

Oth. I (ball not dine at home, 

1 mccte the Captaines,at the Gittadell. 

Defd. Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday naorne. 
On T uefday mornc,or night,or Wcnfday mornc, 

I preethec name the time,but let it not 
Excee d three dayes Ifaith hee’s peniccnr. 

And yet his trefpaflfc,m our common reafon, 

(Sane that they fav,thc wanes mull make examples. 

Out of her bell) is not almoft a fault, 

Toincurre a priuate checke : when (ball he come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder in my foule, 

What you could aske me,that 1 fbould deny ? 

Or ftand fo muttering on ? What Michael Caftio ? 

Thac came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
W hen I haue fpoke ofyou difpraifingly. 

Hath tane your p-.irt,tohauefo much to doe 
To bringhim in? Birlady I could doe much. 

Oth. Preethec no more, let him come when he will, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Defd. Why this is not a boone, 

Tis as I fbould intreatc you weare your gloucs. : 
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44 Tie Tragedy o/(JtheUo - 

Or feede on nourift)ingdifhes,or keepeyou warme, 

^Or lue to you.to doc a peculiar profit 
T o your ownc perfon : nay,when I haue a fuite. 

Wherein I nseane to touch your loue indeed, 

It (hall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fearefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny the ’ nothing, 1 

Whereon I doe befeech thee grant me this, 

Toleaite me but a little to my fclfe. 

Dtfd. Shall I deny you ? no,farewcl! my Lord, 

Oth. Farewell my Dejdomena,\‘le come to thee ftraight. 
Defd. Emi/lia, come } bc it as your fancies teach you. 
What ere you be I am obedient. Exit Defd.WEm. 

Oth. Excellent wretch, perdition catch my foule. 

But I doe loue thee, and when I loue thee not, 

Ghaos is come againe. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay Iago ? 
lag. D id Michael Cafsio when you wooed my Lady, 
Snow of your loue > 

Oth. He did from firft to laft : — Why doeft thou askc? 
lag. But for a fatisfa&ion of my thoughts. 

No further harme. 

Oth. Why of thy thought Iago ? 

lag, I did not thinke he had becne acquainted with her.. 

Oth. O yes, and went betweene vs very often. 

\ lag. Indeed ? 

Oth. Indeed t Indeed,difern’ft thou ought in that? 

Is he not honeft ? 

lag. Honeft my Lord? Oth. Hoacft? I honeft*' 
lag. My Lord, for ought I know.. 

Oth. W hat doeft thou thinke ? 
lag. Thinke my Lord? 

Oth . Thinke my Lord ? By heauen he ecchoesme. 

As if there were fomemonfterinhis thought: 

Too hideous to be fhewne : thou didft meane {©meching ; 

I heard thee fay butnow,thou lik’ft [not that. 
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When Cafsio left my wife : what didft not like ? 

And when I told thee,he was of my counfell. 

In my whole courfe ofwooirg,thou cridft indeed? 

And didft contraband pujfe thy brow together, 

A$ if thou then hadft fhut vp in thy braine, 

Some horrible counfell : ifthou doeft loue me. 

Shew me thy thoughr, 

lag. My Lord,youknowI loue you. 

Oth. I thinke thou doeft, 

And for 1 know, thou art full of loue and honefty. 

And weiglicft thy words,bcfore thou giue em breath, 
Therefore thefe flops of thine affright me the more : 

For fuch things in a falfe difloyall knaue, 

Aretrickcs of cudcme; but in a man that’s iuft. 

They are elefe denotements, working from the heart,, 
That paffion cannot rule. 

lag. For Michael Cafsio, 

I dare prefumc,I thinke that he is honeft, 

Oth. I thinke fo to. 

lag. Men fkould be that they feeme, 

Or thofe that be not,would they might feeme none. 
Oth. Certaine,men fhould be what they feeme. 
lag. Why then I thinke Cafsio’ s an honeft man. 

Oth, Nay yet there’s more in this, 

3 preethec fpcake tome to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft ruminate,and giue the Worft of thought > 
The worft of word. 

lag. Good my Lord pardon me ; 

Though I am bound to cilery a6I of duty, 

1 am not bound to that all flaues are free to, 

Vtter my thoughts ? Why,fay they #rc vile and falfe: 
As where’s that pallacc,whereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a breaft fo pure. 

But fomevneleanely apprehenfions, 

Xecpe leetes and law-dayes,and in SefGon fit 
With meditations lawfull ? 

Oth, Thou doeft confpire againft thy friend Iago, 
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4 6 The Tragedfof'Othdlo * 

If thou but thinkeft him wrongd,and makefthis eare 
A (t ranger to thy thoughts. 

lag. Idocbefecchyou, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my gheffe, 

As 1 tonfefle it is my natures plague. 

To ipy into abufes^and oft my icalouhe 
Shapes faults that are not,! intreate you then, 

From one that to imperfc&ly conie£b, 

Y ou d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattering,and vnfiireobferuancej 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood^onedy^or wifedomc. 

To let you know my ‘thoughts, 

Oth, Zouns. 



Ug. Good name in man and womans deere my Lord; 
Is the immediate lewell ofour foules : 

Who ftealcs my purfe,ftcals trofh 5 tis fomething, nothing, 
Twas mine,tis his,snd hasbinfUueto thoufands: 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me ofthar, which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth 4 By heauen Tic know thy thought. 
lag. You cannot,!fmy heart were in yoiirhand. 

Nor fhall -not,whilft tis in my cuftody : 

O beware icaloufie. 

It is the greene eyd monfter, which doth mocke 
Thatmcate itfeedeson. That Cuckold hues in blifle, ' 
Who certainc of his fate,loucs not his wronger.* 

But oh, what d.imncd minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotcs,yet doubts,fufpc£ls,yct ftrongly loucs* 

Oth, Omifery. 

la*. Poore and content is rich, and rich enough. 

But nchcs,nnclcik,is as pcorc as winter. 

To him that cner fenres he fhall be poorc : 

Good G od,thc foules of all my tribe defend 
JFrom iealoufie, 

Oth. Why,whyisthis? 
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The Moor* of Venice. 

Thinkft tliou 1’dc make a life of iealoufie ? 

To follow flill the changes of the Moonc 
With frefh fufpitions ? No,to be once in doubt. 

Is once to be refolud ; exchange me for aGoate, 

When I (ball turne the bufineffe of my foulc 
To fuch exufflicate,and blowne furmifes, 

Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous. 

To fay my wife is faire/eedes vvcljyfoues company,. 

Is free of ipecch j fii!gs,playes,and dances well ; 

VVherc venue is.thcfe arc move vtrtuous .* 

Nor from mine owne wcakc merries will I draw 
The fmallefl fcare, or doubt of her reuolt. 

For fhe had eies,and chofe me : no Jago, 

I’lc fee bv fore I doubt, when I donbt,prouc. 

And on the proofc, there is no more but this : 

Away at once with loue or iealoufie, 

lug. I am glad of it, for now I {ball bane reafon,. 

To fhew the lone and duty that I bcarc you. 

With franker fpirit therefore as I am bound 
Recciuc it from me ; I fpeake not yet of proofe, 

Lookc to your wife, obferue her well with Cajsio ; 
Weare your cie thus, not icalous, not fecure, 

1 would not haue your free and noble nature. 

Out of felfe -bounty be abus ’d, looke to’t ; 

I know our Countrey difpcfition well. 

In Venice they doc let God fee the prankes 

They dare fhew their husbands : their bell confidence. 

Is not to Icauc vndone,butkecpe vnknowne. 

Oth. Doeft thou fay To. 

lag. She did dccciue her father marrying you; 

And wlien fire feem’d tofhake and feare your lookes. 

She loti’d them moll. Oth, AndfothcdicL 
lag. Why go too then. 

She that fo young, could giue out. fuch a feeming. 

To fcale her fathers eyes vp,dofc asOake, 

He thought twas witchcraft : but I am much too blame, 
I humbly doc befecch you of your pardon, 
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$5 v tun rageayojKjxhem. 

For too much louing you. 

Oib, I am bound to thee For euer. 

Jag, I fee this Hath a little daflit your (pints. 

Oth, Not aioc,notalor. 
lag, Ifaithlfeareithas. 

I hope you will confider what is fpoke. 

Comes from my Jouc : But I doe fee you are moon'd 
1 am to pray you,oot co ftraine my fpeech, 

1 o groler iflues.nor to larger reach. 

Then tofufpition. 

Oth, I will not. 

Tag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My fpeech fhould fall into fuch vile fficccfle. 

As my thoughts aime not at : Caftio't my trufiy friend • 

My Lord,I lee you are moou’d. 

Oth. No, not much moou’d, 

I doe not thinke but Defdemma’s hone ft. 

lag. Long liue (he fo, and iongliue you to thinke fo. 

Oth. And yet how nature erring from it felfe. 
lag. I, there’s the point .• as to be bold withyou. 

Not to aflfedf many propofed matches. 

Of her owne Clime, complexion,and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends ; 

Fie we may fmell in fuch a will,mofi ranke 
Foule difproportion •. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Deftin&ly fpeake of her,tho I may feare r . 

Her will recoyling to her better judgement. 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repent* ’ 

Oth. Fatewel!,ifmore 

Thou doelf perceiue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife to oblerue ; leaue me logo, 
lag. My Lord I take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did I marry ? Thishoncfl: creature doubtlcfle 
Sees and knowes more,much mere then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord, I would Imight inmate your honour. 

To 




The Moore of V enice. 

To fcan this thing no further, leaue it to time, 

Tho it be fir, that Cafsio haue his place. 

For fure he fills it vp with great ability : 

Y et if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You (bail by that perceiuehim and his meancsj 
Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainemenc. 
With any ftrong or vehement importunity, 

Much will be feene in that,in the meane'time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in my feares. 

As worthy caufe 1 haue, to feare I am ; 

And hold her free, I doe befecch your honour. 

Oth. Feare not my gouernement. 

lag. I once more take my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fcllowe's of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualitics,with a learned fpirie 
Of humaine dealing : it 1 doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her leffes were my dearc heart firings, 
l’de wliifile her off,and let her downe the wind, 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 
And haue not thefefofc partsT»f conuetlacion. 
That Chamlerers haue,or for I am dedind 
Into the valt of yeares; yet that’s not much, 

Shee s gonc,I am abus’d, and my releife 
Muft be to lothe her ; O curfc of marriage. 

That wc can call thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites .* I had rather be a Toadc, 
And liue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Tficnkcepe a corner in a thing I loue, 

For others vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d are they leflethen the bale, 

Tisdcfteny,vnf!*vjnnabJe^like death*. 

Euch then this forked plague is fated to vs, 

W hen wc doc quicken : T)efdemem comes. 

If fhe be falfe,0 then heauen mocks it felfe , 

I’le not belccue it. 

£»«rDcfdemona WEnaillia. 
Defd. How now my dears QtbcUe ? 









50 7 be 7 rdgedy of Utheilo - 

/our dinner, and the generous Ilander 
By you inuiied,doc attend yourprefcnce, 

Oth. I am to blame. 

Def. Why is your f'peech fo faint ? arc you not well ? 

Oth. I haue a paine vponmy forehead, here. 

DeJ. Faith that’s with watching, t‘ will away againe $ 

Let me but bind your head, within thishourc 
It will be well againe* 

Oth. Your napkin is too little i 
Let it alone, come Tie goe in with you. 

Def. I am very forry that you are not well. 

Em. I am glad I haue found t his napkin. Ex, Oi'n. and 
This was her Hrft remembrance from the Moore, Dcfd. 

My wayward husband, hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ftealc it.buc flic fo loues the token, 

For he coniur’d her, flic fhotild cuer keepe it, 

Th t fiiereferues it cuer more about her, 

To kiffe,3nd talkc to ; 1’le ha the vvorke taiuc out. 

And giu't lag*- vvhac hec'lldoe with ir, 

Heauen knowes,not I, Enter lago. 

I nothing know,but tor his fantafic. 

lag. How now, what doe you here alone ? 

Em. Doc not you chide,! haue a thing for you. 

Ia<r, A thing for me,itis a common thing.. 

Em. Ha? 

lag. To h aue a fool ilia thing. 

Em. 0,is that. all ? what will you gine me now, 

For that fame hanokcrcher ? 
lag. What handkrrcher? 

Em. Whathandkervher? 

Why that the Moore fir it gaue to Dtfdemotia, 

That which fo often you did bid me iltale. 
lag. H a’tl ftoll 1 it from her ? 

Em. No faith, (he let it drop by negligence,. 

And to the aduantage,I being hcre,took’c vp : 

Looke here it is. 

lag. A- good vvencbjgiuc it me* 

Em. 




The iJs/Toore of V enice. 

Em. What will you doc with it, chat you haue bin 
So carneft to haue me filch it ? 
lag. Why , what’s that to you ? 

Em. If it be not for feme purpofc ofirrpott, 

Giuemee’c ngaine,poore Lady,fhee ll run mad, 

When lLe (hall lackc it. 

lag. B e not you kno wne on’c,I hrue vfe for it : — go leaue 
I will in Caftios Lodging lofc this napkin. Ex ft Em. 

And let him finde it : trifles light as ayre. 

Arc to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy writ,thismay doc fomething. 
Dangerous conceits are in their natures poifons. 

Which at the firfl are fcarce found to diftaft. 

But with a little art,vpon the blood , £«f.Othello. 

Burnt like the mindes offulphuvc : 1 did fay fo : 
looke where he comes, not Poppy,nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufic firrops of the world. 

Shall cuer medicine thee to that fweete fleepc. 

Which thnu owcdllyeftcrday. 

Oth. Ha,ha,tallc to mc,to me ? 

Jag. Why how now Generali ? no more o.f chat. 

Oth Auantjbc gone, thou haft fet me on the racke, 

I fwcarc,tis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but to know a little. 
fag. How now my Lord ? 

0 %. What fenfc had I of her ftolne houres of lult : 

I faw’t not, thought it not,it harm’d not me , 

I flept the next night well ,w as free, and merry? 

I found not Cafsios lcifles on her lips. 

He that is rob’d ,not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know *r, and hce’s not rob’d at all. 
lag. Iam forry to heare this. 

Oth. I had bin happy if the generallCampe, 
Pyoners,and all-had tailed hcrfwce».e body , 

So 1 ha d nothing knownc .* O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farcwcll content.* 

Farewell the plumed ttoopc, and the big warres ; 
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i hat maKes ambtion verttie : O farewell, 

Farevvdl the neighing Steed,and the fhri 1 Trumpe, 

The ip!rit-nirnngDrumme,the eare-pcircing Fife: 
i he royal! Banner,and all quality, 

Pride,pompc,and circumftance of glorious warre. 

And O yc mortall Engines, whofe wide throates, 

Tne immorcall I ones great clamor counterfeit; 

Faiewell, Othello's Occupation’s ^one* 
lag. Iftpoffiblemy Lord > ° 

Oth. Villainc,be hire you prone my Louc a whore 
Be lure or ir,giue me the oculer proofe. 

Or by the worth of mans eternal! foulc* 

Thou hadft bin better ha'u'e beene borne a do 17 
Then anfwer my wa-k’d wrath. 
lag. Ift come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fee*t,or at the leaf! io proue it,,. 

That the probation 3 beare no hinge^nbr loopc. 

To hang a doubt on : or woe vpon thy life, 

Jag. My noble Lord, 

Oth. If thou doeft (lander her, and torture mr 3 
Ncucr pray more^abandon all remorce. 

On horrors headjiorrors accumifate : 

Do deeds^to make hcauen weepc,all earth amaz’d 
Fol nothing canft rhou to damnation ad greater then Chau 

Jag. O guace,0 heauen defend mc> 

Are you a man,haue you a foule or fence > 

God buy you, cake thine office, ~ O wretched foolc. 

That liuefl to make mine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world, fake no;e,take note,0 world s 
To be direft and honeft,i$ not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profit,and from hence, 

I ie louc no friendjfirice loue breedcs fucii offencc 3 
Oth. Nay flay ,thou fhouldfi be honefl. 
lag, I fliould be wife, for honefiie** a foole 9 
And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you are eaten vp vvithpaffion* 

I ;doe repent m that J put it to you, 

Vrui 







The Moorb of V enice? 1] 

You wou'd be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would, nay,I will. 

lag. And may, but how, how fatisfied my Lord ? 

Would you, the fuperuifor groffely g ipe on. 

Behold her topt ? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh. 
lag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinLe,- 
To bring em to that profpc&jdam etn then, 

If eucr mortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their owne; what then, how then ? 

What (hall I fay ? where’s fatisfa&ion ? 

It is impofiible you flrould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goates,ashot as Monkies, 

As fait as W olues,in pride; and fooles as grofle. 

As ignorance made drunke : But yet I fay. 

If imputation and drong circumftances. 

Which leade dire£i!y to the dcorc of truth. 

Will giuc ycu facisfa&ion,you may hat. 

Oth. Giuc me aliuingreafon,thatfhec’sdifl®yal!.. 
lag. I doc not like the office, 

But fich I am enter’d into this caufe fo farre, 

Prickt to’c by foolifh honefty and loue, 

I will goc on : I lay with Cafsio lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not deep. - 
There are a kinde of men foloofe of loulc. 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsio : 

In fleepe I heard him fay.Sweete Defdemona, 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring tny hand. 

Cry out ,fweete creature, and their kiffc me hard. 

As if he pluckt vpkiffes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips, then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,and kiffed,and then 
Cried, cuvfcd fate,that gaue thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O Monftrousjtnonftrous, 



fag, May, this was but his drcaine. 
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Oth. But this dcuotcd a fore-gone conclufion, 
lag. Tts a fhrewd do»bt,tho it be but a dreamc. 

And this may helpe to thicken other proofes. 

That doc dcmpjiflrate thinly ♦ 

Oth. 1 ‘le tcarc her all to pceccs. 
lag. Nay, but be wife, yet vve fee nothing done 
She may be honelt yec,tcll me but chT, 

Haue you not lomctimes feene a handkercher. 

Spotted wuh ftrawberries in your wiues hand. 

Oth. I gaue her fuch a onc,twas my hrft gift. 
lag. I know not that^bnt fuch a handkercher, 

1 am lure it was your wiues,did I to day 
See Cafs/o wipe Lis beard with. 

Oth . I ft be that. 

lag. Ifitbe that, or any, it was hers. 

It fpcakes againft hcr,wir h the other proofes. 

Oth. O that the {hue h ad forty thoufand liucs, 

One is coo poorc 5 too we.vke for my reuen^e : 

Now doc I fee ris time,looke her dago, ° 

All my fond Iouc,thir> doc 1 blow to hcaueny- tis gone. 
Arife blackc vengeancc/rom thy hollow Cell, 

Yeeld vp O louc thy crowne,and hal ted Throne, 

To tirranous hare, (well bofome with thy fraught. 

For tis of Afpecks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. heknceles . 

Oth . O blood, T^tfjblood. 
lag. Patience 1 {'ay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth. Neuet: 

In the due reuerence ofa iacred vow, 

I here ingage my words# 
lag. Doc not rife yet: 

Witnefl'e you cuer-burniug lights aboue, 

Y on Elements that clip vs round about, * - _ I ago kneeics/ 
Witnefl'e that hcrc,/tfg«> doth giue vp 
The excellency ofhis wit,hand,hearr. 

To wi ong’d Othello s fci nice : let him command, 
&ndtoobey,fhal!bc remorce. 
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VVhat bloody werke fo cuer. 

Oth. 1 grecte thy loue J 

Not with vaine thankes,buc with acceptance bounteous. 

And will vpon the infant put thcctoV, 

Within thefe three dayes,lcc me hcare thee fay. 

That Cafios not aliue^ 
lag. My friend is dead': 

Tis none as you rc qucft,but let her litre, 

Oth. Dam her lewd minks • O dam her, 

Comc,goc with me apart, I will withdraw 
To fumin'! me with fome fwift meancs o* death. 

For thefaire diucll r.now a-rt thou my Leiutcnant* 
lag. lam your owne for cuer. 

Exeunt* 

E«ttrDefdemonia Emilia andthe Clowne. 

Def. Do^ou know firra, where the Leiutcnant Caftio lies ? 

Clo I dare not fay he liesauy where.. 

Def Why man? 

He is a SouIdier,and for one to fay a Souldier lics,is ftabbing. 
Def Go to,wherc lodges he ? 

Clo. I know not where he lodges ,and for me to deuife a lodging, 
and fry he lies there, were to lie in my thioare. 

Defd. Can you inquire him ®ut,and-be edified by report ? 

Clo , I will cathcchizc the world for him ,that is, make queftions 
And by them anfvver. 

Defd . Seckehim,bidhim comehither,tcl\hirnI hauemoued my 
Lord in his beha’ifc,and hope all will be well. 

Clo 4 To doe this is within the compaffe ofa man , and therefore 
Tie actcmptthe doing of it. Exit. 

Defd. VVbere fhould I loolc that handkercher Emtllial 
Em. I know not Madam. 

Def Belceucmc,I had rather loofe mypurfe 
Full of Ciufadocs : and but my noble Moore. 

Is true of minde,and made pf no fuch bafeneffe,. 

As iealous creatures are, it were enough ,, 

To put him to ill thinking, 

Em.^ Is he not iealous; 

H 4 Def 
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Dofd. Who he ( I thinke the $uh where he was borne 

. Drew all f'uch humors from him. Enter Othello! 

Evt. Looke where he comes. * A- ; 

Vef. I will not leaue him now, 

I.U C ofsio be cald to him : how is it with you my ford ? 

Oth. W ell my good Lady : O hardnefle todiflemble - 
How doc you Dcfdomona ? 

E>ef. Well, my good Lord. 

Otb. Giue me your hand, this hand is moift my Lady, 

■Oef. 1 1 yet has felt no age, nor knowne no forrow, 

Otb. This argues fruitfulneffc and liberal! heart. 

Not hot and moift, thishandofyburs requires 
A fcquefter from liberty r falling and praying. 

Much caftigation, cxercife deuout ; 

Fothecrc’sayoungaod fvvettingdiuell here, 

That commonly rebels .* tis a good hand, 

Afranke one. 

Def, Yourmyjndcedfay fo, 

For twas that hand that g»ue away my heart. 

Otb. AlibcraJlhandjthc hearts ofold gaus hands. 

But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Def I cannot fpeake of this, come, coinc, your promife. 

Oth. What prernife chuckc ? 

Def. I haue fent to bki Caftio come fpeake with you, 

Oth. 1 haue a fal t and fullcn rhumc ofterids me. 

Lend me thy handkerch&y 

Def. Here my Lord. 

Oth . That which I gaue you. 

Def. I haue -it not about me. 

Oth. Not. .&• 

Def No faith mv Lord. 

Oth. Thats afauit :;thdthcRdkercher - ’ 

Did an Egyptian to my mother giue. 

She was a c&armer,a«d could alnaoft reade 

The thoughts ofpeople; Are told her while Are kept it, 

T' would make her amiablc,and fubdue my father 
Incireiy toberlous :Butif Aae loftir. 

Or 
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Intircly to her loue : But if Are loft it, 

Or made a gife of it .• my fathers eye 
Should hold her lothely,and hi* fpirits Aiould hunt 
After new fancies: Aie dying, gaue it me, 

And bid me when my fate would haue me wiue, 

To giue it her; Idtdfo,and take hcedcon'r, 

Make it a darling, like your pretious eye, 

Toloofe,or giue’e away, were fuch perdition. 

As nothing elfe could match. 

Defd. rftpoflible? 

Oth. Tis true, there’s magicke in the web of it, 

A Sybell that had numbred in the world. 

The Sun to make two hundred compaffe*. 

In her prophetique fury ,fo wed the worke ; 

The wormes were hallowed that did breed thefilke. 

And it was died in Mummy,with the skilfull 
Conferucs of maidens heart*. / 

Def . Ifaithi’ft true? 

Oth. Moft veritable, therefore looke to’t well. 

Def. Then would to God, that I had neuet fccne it. 

Oth. Ha, wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ftartingly and raiflily. 

Oth. l’ft loft ? i’ft gone ? fpeake, is it out o’thc Way? 

Def. Heauen blcffe vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loft,but what and if it were ? 

Otb. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fetch’tjlet me fee it, 

Def. Why fo I can fir,but I will not now. 

This is a tricke,to put me from ray fuite, 

I pray let Caftw,bc receiu’d againe. 

Oth. Fetch me that lundkerchcr,iny mind mifgiuc*. 

Def. Come, come, you'll neuer mcete a more fufficient man. 

Oth. The handkcrcher. 

Def. I pray talke me of Cafsie. 

Oth. The handkcrcher. 

. • • I Def 
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Exit. 
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__ A man that all his time, 

Hath founded his good fortunes onyour loue. 

Shar’d dangers witlVyou. 

Oth. The handkercher. 

Def. Ifaith you are too blame. 

Oth. Zouns. 

Ejn. Is not this man iealous ? 

Def. I ne’re faw this before : 

Sure there s feme wonder in this handkcrcher, 

I am moft vnhappy in the Ioffe. 

Enter Iago and Caffio. 

Em. Tis not a ycere or two fhewes vs a man. 

They are all but ftomacks,and we all but foodc ; 

They eate vs hungcr!y,and when they are full, 

They belch vs; lookeyou,C(fy};'aand my husband. 

dag. There is no other way,tis (he mud doe it. 

And loe the happineffe,goe,and importune her. 

Def. How now good Cafsioyw hat’s thenews with you ? 

Caf Madam, my former fuitc: I doc befeech ypu. 
That by your vertuous meanes,I may againe 
5xiff,and be a member ofhis loue. 

Whom T,with all the duty of mv heart, 

Intirely honour,T would not be delayed : 

IF my offence be of fuch moroallkiud. 

That neither feruiccpaft,nor prelcnt forrowesj,. 

Nor purpos’d merrit, tn futurity 
Can ranforne mc,into his louc againe 
But to know fo,muft be my benefit. 

So (ball I cloth me in a forc’d content. 

And fhoote my felfe vp in fome other courfe, 

To fortunes almes. 

Def. Alas thrice gentle Cafsio, 

My aduocation is not now in tune; 

My Lord is not my Lord,nor fhould I know Him, 

Were he in fauour,as in humor alcred. 

So helpe me,euery ipirit fan&ified. 

As I haue fpoken for you^all my beft. 
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And ftood within the blanke of his difpleafure. 

For my free fpcech ; you muff a while be patient. 
What I can doe I will, and more 1 will 
Then for my felfe I dare,lct that liiffice you. 
lag. Is my Lord angry > 

Em He went hence but now. 

And ccrcainely in ftrauge vnquictnefle. 

lag. Can he be angry ? I haue feene the Cannon, 
When it hath blowne his rankes into thcayre ; 

And (like the Diuell)'frotn bis very armc, 

Puft h is ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 
Something of moment then : I will goe meete him, 
There’s matter in t indeed, ifhe be angry. 

Defd. I preethee do fo : fomething furc of State, 
Either from pettite , or fome vnhatcht practice. 

Made demonttrable here in Cypres to him, 

Hathpudled his deere lpirit,and ifi fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones are the obieift, 

Tis euen fo : for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other heathfull members, 

Euen to that fence ofpaine ; nay, we muff thinke. 
Men are not gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuance’s 
As fits the Biidall .• beflirew me much Emilia , 

1 I was ( vnhandfome,warrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenffe with my foule ; 

But now I finde,I had fubbornd the witneffe. 

And hec’s indited falfly. 

Em. Pray heauen it be State matters, as you thinke 

And no conception, nor no iealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Defd. Alas the day,I neuer gauc him caufe. 

Em, Bflt iealous foulcs willnotbeanfwered fo. 
They are not euer iealous for the caufe. 

But iealous for they are iealous : tisamonfter, — 
Begot vpon it felf^bornc on it felfe. 
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Defd. Heauen keep? that monfter from Othello's mind. 
Em. Lady, Amen. 

Def. I will goe fccke hitrijCW/r# walke here about, 

If I doe find* him fit.I’lc moue your luite, Exeunt Defd. 
And feeke to effect it to my vttermoft. rfWEmillia, 
Caf. I humbly t'nankc your Ladifhip. 

Bian, Saue you friend Caf tie, Enter Bianca. 

Caf. What make you from home ? 

How is it with you my mod faire Bianca ? 

Ifaith iweete louel was comming to-your houfe. 

Bian. And I was going to your Lodging Cafsio ; 
What,kcepe a weeke away ? feuen daies and nights, 
Eightfcore eight houres, and louers abfent houres. 

More tedious then the diall,eightfcore times. 

No weary reckoning. 

Caf. Pardon me Bianca, 

I haue this while with laden thoughts bin preft. 

But I fhal! in a more convenient time. 

Strike off this fcoreofabfcnce : fweete Bianca, 

Take me this workc out. 

Bian. Oh Caftio , whence came this > 

This is fome token from a newer friend. 

To the felt abfence,now I feele a caufe, 

1ft come to this? 

Caf. Go to woman. 

Throw your vile ghefles in the diuclls teeth. 

From whence you haue them, you are jealous now. 

That this is from fome miftriffe, feme remembrance. 

No by my faith Bianca, 

Bian. W hy who’s is it ? 

Caf. I know not fweete, I found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke wcll,ere it be demanded. 

As like enough it willjTde haue it coppied. 

Take ir,and do’^and leaue me for this time. 

Bian. Leaue you,wherefore ? 

Caf. I do? attend here on the Generali, 

And thinkc it no addition,nor my wifh. 



Tie Moore of Venice, 

To haue him fee me woman’d. 

Bian. Butthatyoudoenotlcuemc: 

I pray you bring me on the way alitrle. 

And fay,if I fhall fee you foone at night. 

Caf. Tis but a little way,that I can bring you. 

For 1 attend here, but Tie fee you foone. 

Bian. Tis very good,I rauftbc circumftanc’d. 
Extant. 

eARuu 4 . 

Enter Iago WOthello. 

lag. V ill you thinkc fo? 

Otb. Thinke fo Iago. 

Jag. What,!© kifle in priuate ? 

Otb. An vnauthorix’d kifle. 

lag. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An houre, or more, not meaning any harme. 

Otb. Naked abed Jaga, and not meane harme? 

It is hypocrifie againft the diucll : 

They that meane vcrtuoufly ,and yet doe fo, 

The diuell their vertue tempts,and they tempt heauen: 
lag. So they doc KOthing,tis a veniallflip ; 

But if I giue my wife a handkerchcr. 

Otb. What then? 

lag. Why then tis hers my Lord,and being hers. 
She may,I thinke, beftow’t on any man. 

Otb. She, is procedures of her honour to, 

M«y fl^e giue that ? 

lag. Her honour is an cffcnce that’s not feene. 
They haue it very oft,that haue it not s 
But for the handkcrcher. 

Otb. By heauen,! Would moft gladly haue forgot it: 
Thou faidfl (O it comes o’re my memory, 

As doth the Raucn o’re the infc&ed houfe, 
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Boding to all.) He had my hanker chcr. 
lag. I,whatof that ? 

Oth, That’s not fo good now, 

lag. What if I had laid I had feene him do you wrong? 

0 heard him fay (as knaues be fueh abroad) 

VVho bauingby their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the voluntaty dotage of fome miftris, 

Comiinced.orfupplied chem,cannotchufe. 

But they muft blab. 

Oth. Hath he faid any thing ? 

lag. He hath my Lord, but be you Well affur’d, 

No mere then hee’l vnfweare. 

Oth. What hath he fayd ? 

Jag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Oth . But what? lag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With hcr,on her, what you will, 

Oth. Lie withher,lieonher? We fay lieoa her, when they bely 
her; lye with her, Z, onus, that’s fulfome,handkerchers,Confeflion, 
hankerchcrs. Hefals dome. 

lag. Workc on my medicine, worker thus credulous foolcs are 
caught, and many worthy and chafte dames, euenthus all guiltlefle, 
mectc reproach ; What ho my Lord, my Lord I fay ,Othello s -- how 
now Cafsio. Eater Caffio. 

Caf. What s the matter ? 

Jag, My Lord is falne into an Epilepfy, 

This is his fecond fit,he had one yefterday, 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples, 

Jag. Noyforbcare, 

The Lcthcrgie.muft haue his quiet courle, 

II not he foames at mouth,and by and by 
Breakcs out to fau age madnefle: iooke he ftirres.- 
Dae you withdraw your felfc a little while. 

He will recouer ftraight,when he is gone , 

1 would on great ciccafiou fpeake with you; 

Flow is it Generali, haue you not hurt your head ? 

Oth. Doeft thou mocke me ? 

. lag. 
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Jag. I mocke you ? no by Heauen, 

Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth. A horned man’s a monfter,and a bcaft; 

Jag. There’s many a beaft then in a populous City, 
And many a ciuill monfter. 

Oth. Did heconfefie? 

Jag. Good fir be a man, t 

Thinke euery bearded fellow,that s but yoak’d, 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliue. 

That nightly lyes in thofe vnproper beds. 

Which they dare fwcare peculiar : your cafe is better : 

0 tis the fpite of hell,the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in afccurc Coach, 

And to ftippofc her chafte: No, let me know. 

And knowing what I am,l know what {he {hall be. 
Oth. O thou art wife,tis certaine, 
lag. Stand you awhile apart. 

Confine your felfc but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your griefe, 
A pafiion moft vnfuting fuch a man, 

Gafsie came hither, I {hifted him away, 

And lay ed good fcufe,vpou your extacy. 

Bid him anon rctirc,and here fpeake with me. 

The which he promifde : butincaue yourfelfe. 

And marke the Ieercs,thc Iibe$,and notable fcornes. 
That dwell in euery region of hi* face ; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew, 

Where, how,how sft,how long agoe, and when. 

He has, and is againc to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but mavkc his ieafture,mary patience, ... 

Or. I (hall fay , you arc all in all,in fplcenc. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft thou hearc/^, 

I will be found moft cunning in my patfence ; 

But doeft thou heare, moft bloody. 

Jag. That’s not amiflc : 

But yet keepe time in all ; will yoiuvvithd raw ?. 
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Now will I queftion Caf s to of Bianca ; 

A hufwifc that by felling her defires. 

Buys herfclfe bread and eloathes : it is a Creature, 

That dotes on Cafsio : as tis the (bumpers plague 
To beguile many, and be beguild by one, £»f.Caflio. 

Hc,whcn he hearts of her,cannot refrainc 
From the cxcefleoflaughter : here he comes; 

Ashe fkall finii c. Othello fhall goe mad. 

And his vnbookifh iealoufie mult coniter 




Poore Cafsio s fmiles,gcftures,and light behauiour. 

Quite in the wrong.* How doe you now Lciutenant ? 

Caf. The worfer,f hat you giue cnc the addition. 

Whole want euen kills me. 

Jag. Ply Def demon* well, and you arc fure on’c . 

Now ifthisfuite lay in Biancas power, 

How quickly fhould you fpecd. 

Caf. Alas poore Catiue. 

Oth. Looks how he laughes already. 

Jag. I neuer knew a womanloue man fo. 

Caf. Alas poore rogue,! thinke ifaith llte lotles me. 

Oth. Now he denyes it faintly,and laughes it out. 

lag. Doc you hear e Cafsio} 

Oth. Now he importunes him to tell it on, 

Goc to,wellfaid. 

lag. She giues it out that you fhall marry her. 

Doc you intend it? 

Caf. Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. Doe you triumph Roman,doe you triumph ? 

Caf I marry her? I prechecbearefomc charity to my wit. 

Doc not thinke it fovnwholefome *. ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. So, fo,fo,fo, laugh that wins. 

lag. Faith the cry goes, you fhall marry her, 

Caf. Prcethee fay true. 

lag. I am a very villaine elfe, 

Oth. Hayouftor’dmewcil. 

Caf. This is the monkies own giulng out; (he is perfwaded I wil 
marry hcr,ouc ofher owne leue and flattery/rotouc ofmy presnife. 

3 Oth 
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Oth beckons me, now he begins the ftory. 

Caf. She was heere euen now, fhee haunts me in euery place, I 
was tocher day, talking on the fea banke,with certaine Venetu i»/,and 
thither comes this bauble, by thishandfhefalsthus about my neck. 

Oth . Crying, O deare Cafsio, as it were : his ictture imports it. 

Caf. So hangs,and lolls, and vseepes vpon me; fo hales, and puls 
me, ha, ha, ha. 

Oth Now he tells how fhe pluckt him to my Chamber, 

I fee that nofe of yours,but not that dog I fhall throw’c to.. 

Caf. We 11, 1 muft leaue her company. Enter Bianca, 

lag. Before me.Iookewhere (becomes, 

Tis fuch anotherficho; many a perfum’d one, what doe you meane 
by this hanting of me. 

Bian. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, what did you meane 
by that fame handkercher, you gauemeeeuen now? 1 was a fine 
foole to take it; I muft take out the wholeworke,a likely pcece of 
worke,thatyou fhculdfind it inyour chamber, andnot know- who 
left it there : this is fome minxes token , and I muft take out the 
workc; there,giue it the hobby horfc, wherefoeuer you had it , Tie 
take outnoworkeon’t. 

Caf. How now my fweetc Bianca fsoNv now,how now ? 

Oth. By heauen that fhould be my handkercher. 

Bian. An you'll come to fupper to night, you may , an you will 
not, come when you arc next prepar’d for. * Exit. 

Jag. After her, after her. 

Caf. Faith 1 muft,(hce‘ll raile ftheftrecte clfc. 

lag. Will you fup there? 

Caf. Faith I intend fo. ■ 

lag. W cl! ,1 may chance to fee you,for I Would very faine fpeakc 

with you, 

Caf. Precthec corne,will you ? 

lag. Goetojfay.no more. Exit Caffio. 

Oth. How fhall I murder him l age f 

Jag. Did you percetuc,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Oth. O Jag*, 

lag . And did you fee the handkercher ? 

Oth. Was that mine? 
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Oth. I would hauc him nine ycarcs a killing; a fine woman, a fairc 
Woman,afwcetewoman. < V' 7) 

Jag. Nay you muft forger. 

Oth. And let herrotand perifb , and bedamh’d to night, for fhe 
fhall notliue.- no, my heart is turn’d to ftoaejl ftrjke it, and it hurts 
my hand : O the world has not a Tweeter creature, (he might lie by 
anEmperoursfide,and command him taskes.. 

Jag. Nay that's not your way.! 

Oth. Hangher,! doe but lay what five is ,• So delicate with her 
needle, an admirable nutfidon, O freewill fing the lauageecflc 
out of aBearc; of fo hye and plentious wit and inuent'too. 

Jag. Shee’s the worle for all this. i. 

Oth. A thoufand thoufand times : and then offo gentle a. con- 
dition. 

Jag. I,too gentle*. 

Oth. 1 that’s certainc jbutyct the piety of it I ago. the pitty. 

Ia. Ifyou befo fond ouer her iniquity.giuc her patent to offend,, 
for it'it touches not you, it comes neere no body. 

Oth. 1 will chop her into meffes — cuckold me ! . 

Jag. O tis foule in her. 

Orb. With mine Officer. 

Jag. That’s fouler. 

Oth. Getmcfomcpoifon I ago , this night I’le nor cxpoftulate 
with her, left her body and beauty vnprouidc my minde agen , this 
night I ago. 

Jag. Doe it not wit-hrpoifon , ftranglc her in her bed , cticn the 
bed fhe hath contaminated. 

Oth. Good, good ,tbe iuftice ofit pleafes very good. 

lag. And farCafstOjlci me bee his vndertaker : you fltall hcare. 
more by midnight. A Trumpet. 

Enter Lodouico,Dcfdcmona,rf«d Attendants. 



Otb. Excellent good .* 

What Trumpet is that fame ? 

lag. Something from K«w«.fure,tts I .edeuieo, 
Gome from the D ukeyand fee your wife is.with him. 
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hod. God fauc the worthy Generali. 

Oth. With all my heart fir. 

Led. The Duke and Senators of Venice greete you. 

Orb. I kiffe the infttumentoftheirpleafures. 

Def. A nd what’s the newes good coufen Lodeuuo ? 

lag. I am very glad to fee you Seignior : — welcome to Cypres, 

Led. 1 thanke you,how docs Leiutcnant Cafsio} 

Tag. Liues fir. 

Def. Coufen, there’s falne bctwecnc him and my Lord, 

An Yukind breach,but you frail make all well. 

Oth. Are you fure of that ? 

Def. My Lord; 

Oth. This faile you not to doe,as you will. — 

Lod. He did not call, hecs bufie in the paper : 

Is there diuifion betweene thy Lord an d Cafsio} 

Def A raoft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
Toartone them/or thc.louel beare to Cafsio. 

Oth. Fire and Brimftone. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wife? 

Defd. What, is he angry ? 

Lod, May be the letter mou’d him; 

For as I thinke,they doccommand him home. 

Deputing Cafsio in Ins gouernernent. i ■ { 

Defd. By my troth,! am glad on’t. 

Oth. Indeed. • r * , 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Dtf How' fwcctc OtheUo ? , . . 

Oth. Diuell. 

Def ! haue not deferu’d this'. . 

Lod. My Lord ,this would not be bcleeu’d in Venice, 

Tho I frouid fwearc 1 faw’t ; tisi very ttiueh. 

Make her amends, fre weepes. 1 ’ 

Oth, O Diuell, Diuell, 

If that the earth could teeme with women stearcs 

Each drop fhe falls, would proueaCrocadilc: w 
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Out of my fight. 

Dtf. I will not flay to offend you, 
hod. Trudy an obedient Lady : 
j doe befcech your Lordfhip.call her backe. 

Otb. Miftrifle. 

Def My Lord. 

Otb. What would you with her fir? 

Zed. Who, I my Lord . 3 

Otb. I, you did with that I would make her turtle .* 

Sir (he can turne,and fume, and yet go on, 

And turne againe,and fhe can weepc fir, wcepe; 

And fhec’sobcdKnr,as you fay, obedient; 

Very obedient, prxeed y r u in your team,' 

Concerning this fir : O well painted paflion : 

3 am commanded here •• - get you a way, 
l’le fend for you anon : - - Sir.I obey the mandat. 

And will rcturne to Venice : — hencc,auant, 

Cetfsie (hall haue my place; and fir to night 

- - “ r ’ ! >J'(M .\>Cv 
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Exit. 



I doc intreate that we may fup together. 

You arc welcome fir to Cypres,-- goates and monkies. 

Led. Is this the noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Gallall in all fufficient ? This the noble nature. 

Whom paflion could not fbake ? Whofe folid vertuc. 

The (hot of accidcnr,nor dart of chance 
Could neither grazc,nor peirce ? 

Jag. He ismuch changed. 

hod. Arc his wits fafe? is he not ligbtof braine l 

I fig. He’s that be is,I may not breathe my carfare, , 

What he might be, if as he might, he i* not, 

I would to heauen he were. 
hod. What,ftrike his wife. 

Jag. Faith that was not fo wef; yet would I knew 
That firoake would proue the worfii. i J 

hod. Is it his vie? orfyabnams 

Or did the letters worke vpon his blood*. 

And new create this fault? .- r ' : 

Jag. Alaska®. u- ■ ■■ d$l ad: . ~ ■■ 

If 
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Itisnothoncfly in me to fpcake. 

What I haue fcenc and knowne,you fhall obferue him. 

And his owne courfes will denote him fo. 

That I may fa uc my fpecch : doc but goc after. 

And marke how he continues. 

hod, I am forry that I am dcceiu’d in him. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Othello dWEmilliay 
Otb. You haue fcenc nothing then. 

Em. Nor cucr heard,nor cuer did fufpcdl. 

Otb. Y cs,and you haue fcenc Cajsio and flic together, 

Em. But x hen I fawnoharme.andthenl heard 
Each fillable that breath made vp betweenc ’em, 

Otb What, did they neuerwhifper ? 

Em. Ncuer,my Lord. 

Otb. Nor fend you out o*thc way? 

Em. Neuer. 

Otb. To fetch her fan, her mask, her gloues,nor nothing?- 
Em. Neuer, my Lord, 

Otb. That’s ftrange. 

Em. 1 durlt my Lord, to wager fhe ishoneft, 

Laydownemy foule at flake : ifyouthinkc other, 

Rcmoue your thought, it doth abufe your bofome. 

If any wretch ha put this in your head. 

Let hcauens requite it with the Serpents curfe, 

For if fhe be not honcfl,chafle,and true, 

Thcrc’s no man happy, the pureft of her Sex 
Isfoulcasflander. ^//Emillia,-. 

Otb. Bid her come hither, goc. 

She fayes cnough,yct (he’s a fimple bawde, 

That cannot fay as much : this is afubtlc whore, 

A clofetjlockc andkey,of villainous fee rets, 

And yet fhce’llkneclc and prayjlha fcenc her do’t. 

E»/«-Defdemona <w«/EmilJia, 

DeJ. My Lord, what is your will ? 

Otb. Pray chucke come hither. 

Def. What is your pleafure? 

K 3 Otb, 

\ 





yo The Tragedy ^Othello e 



) * « 70 



. V" 



Oth. Let me fee your eyes - - lookc in my face, 

Def. What horrible fancy's this? 

Oth. Some ofyour function miftrifle, 

I.eauc procreents alone, and fbut the dore, 

Coffe, or cry hcm,if any body come, 

Your m iftery ,your miff f ry : nay dilpatch. Exit Em. 

Def. Vponrny knecs,what docs your fpeech.import ? 

I vndcrftand afury inyour words. 

But not the words. 

Oib. Why, what art thou ? 

Def Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife. 
Oth. Comc,fweare it, dam thy felfc, 

Lcat> being like one of heauon,thc diuclls themfelues - 
Should fcare to ceafc thec,thcrefore be double danabd, 
Sweare thou art heneft. 

Def. Heauen doth truely know it. 

Oth, Heauen truely knowes,that thou art falfe as hell. 
Def. To whom, my Lord,with whom ? h ow am I falfe? 
Oth. O Defdemm, a\vay,away,away. 

Def. Alas the hcauy day, why do you weepe ? 

Am 1 the occafion of thofc teares my Lord ? 

If haply you my father doc fufpeft. 

An Inrtrument of this your calling backe. 

Lay not your blame on me ; ifyou haue left him, 

VVhv Ihaue left him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with affli&ion.had he ram’d 

AH kindesoffores,and (hames on my bare head, 

■S'.sep'd meinpou<r:y,tothcverylips, 
Giu.ntocaptiuuy,mc and my hopes, 

I IliotiUl haue found in Come part ofmy foule 
A drop of patience; but alas, to make me 
A fixed figure ,for the time of Feme, 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at --oh, on. 

Yet could I bearethac too ,weU,vcry well. 

But there : where I haue garner'd vp my heSrt, 

lere either I mull liuc,or beare no life, ,} ' w 
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The z5\ffoore of Venice, 

The fountaine,from the which my currant runnes, 

Or elfc dryes vp , to be d ifearded thence. 

Or kccpcit as a Cc(tcrne,forfoulcToade$ 

To knot and gender in : tume thy complexion there. 
Patience thy young and rofc-lip’d Chcrubin, , 

I here looke grim a$ Hell. . 

Def I hope my noble Lord dteemes me honefh 
Oth. O I, as fummers flies,are in the (Lambics, 

That quicken cuen with blowing 
O thou blacke wecde,why art fo louely faire ? 

Thou fmell'll lo fwecte,that the fence akes at thee, 

Would thou haclft ne’re bin borne. 

Def. Alas, what ignorant finne haue I committed?' 

Oth. Was this faire paper, this moft goodly booke, 

Made to wtite whore on ? What, committed ? 

Heauen Hops the nofc at it, and the Moone winkes. 

The bawdy wind, that kifles all it mcetes,.. 

Is huflat within the hallow mine of earth, 

And will not hear’t: — what committed,^ impudent (trumpet 
Def, By heauen you doc me wrong. 

Oth. Arc not you a (trumpet ? 

Def No, ns I am a Chriftian i 
If to preferue this yeffcll for my Lord, 

From any hated foule vnlawfull touch. 

Be not to be a (trumpet, lam none. 

Oth. What, not a whore ? 

DeJ. No, as Khali be faded. £»f*r Emillii. 

Oth. lftpoffiblc > 

Def. O heauen forgiuemfle. 

Oth, I cry you mercy, 

I tookc you for that cunning whore of Fenice, 

That married with Othello : yoa mi (trifle. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Peter, 

And keepes the gates in hel1,I,you,you,you; 

Wo ha done our courle; there’s money for your paines, 

I pray you turnethc key, and kcepc our counfell. Exit , 

Em. Alas, what does this Gentleman conceiue ? 
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The Tragedy ©/Othello 

How docyouMadam.howdocyou my good Lady? 

Def. Faith halfeafleepe. . 

Em. Good Madam, whai’s the matter with mf Lora l 

Def. With who? 

Em. Why with my Lord Madam. 

Def. I lu none, do? not talkc to me Emilia, 

I cannot weepe, nor anfwcr haue I none, t 

Bnc what fliould goe by water : preethee to mgnt 
Lay on my bed our wedding fhcetes, remember, 

And call thy husbandhithcr. 

Em. Here is a change indeed. ., 

Def. Tis meete I (hould be vide To, very well ; 

How haue I bin behau’d, that he might Iticke 
The fmalleft opinion, on mv greateft abule. 
l,g. you. pl«ru,e Madam, 

U Tj. Tcanno” '.til .Mi iW. Jot teach young bates 
Doe it With gentle meanes,ind eafie taskes. 

He might ha chid me To, for in good faith, 

I am a child at chiding. 

lav, What is the matter Lady ? 

Em. Alas Into, my Lord hath fobevvhot d her. 

Throw ne fuch defpite, and heauy termesvpon her, 

As true heart s cannot beare. 

Def. Am I that name I ago? 
lag. What .tiame faire Lady? _ 

Def. Such as fhe fayes nay Lord did fay I was . 

Em. He call’d her whore: A begger in hisdrinke, 

Could not haue layed fuch tcarmes vpon his Calle-t. 
lav. Why did he fo? 

Def. I doe not know,I am fure I am none fuc h. 
lav. Doe not weepe,doe not weepe : alas the day. 

Em. Has (lie forfooke fo many noble matches, 

Her Father,and her Countrcy, all her friends, 

To be cald whore ? would it not make one weepe . 

Def It is my wretched fortune. 

lag. Beflirew him for it; how comes this mckc vponhun f ■ 
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Def Nay 3 hcaucn doth know. 

Em. I will be hang*d 5 iffome ctcrnall villainc. 

Some bufic and infinuatin*? regue,. 

Some coggingicoufening flaue,to get fome office, 

Haue not dcuifde this flander,Plc be hang’d clfe. 
lag. Fic,there is no fuch man, it is impoffiblc. 

Def If any fuch there be,heauen pardon him# 

Em. A hairer pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones: 

Why (hould he call her whore ? svho keepes her company? • 
What placc/what time,what for me, what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus'd by fomc outragious knauc: 

Some ba*e notorious knaue/omefeuruy fellow, 

0 heauen, that fuch companions thoadft vnfold. 

And put in euery honed hand a whip, 

To iafhthc rafcall naked through the world, 

JSuen from the Laft to the Weft. 
lag, Spcake within dorcs. 

Em. O fie vpon him; fome fucfrfquirc he was. 

That turwd your wit, the feanay fide without. 

And made you to fufpe£tme with the Moore* 
lag . Youarcafoo!e,goe to. 

Def O Good lago 9 

VVhac (hall I doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of heauen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 

lag* I pray you be con tenths but his humour. 

The bufineffe of the State docs him offence, 

And he docs chide with you. 

Dsf If tVere no ocher. 
lag* Tis but fo,I warrant you, 

JJai kc how thefe Ihftruroentsfummonyou to fupper, 

Aqd the great Mcfllngers of Venice R ay, 

Goe in, and weepe not,all things fhall be well; Exit women* 

How now Roderigo ? Enter Roderigo. 

Rod, l doe not finde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 
lag. What in the contrary? * 

Eel Eucry day, thou dofttft me, with fome deuife Ugo\ 
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And rather,as ic feemcs to me,thou keepeft from me. 

All cc.nueniency,then fupplicft me, with the kaft 
Aduantage ofhope : I will indeed no longer indure it. 

Nor am I yetperfwaded to put vp in peace,whac already 
lhaue foolifhly fufferd. 

Jag. Will you heare me Roderigo. ? 

Rod. Faith I haue heard too much. for your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

lag. You charge me rood vniuftly. 

Rod. 1 haue wafted my felfc out of meanes s the Icwels you haue 
had from me,to deliuer to Defdemona, would halfehauc corrupted 
aVotarift you haue told me fhe has receiu’d cm, and return’d mce 
expectation, aid comforts, of fuddaine refpe6t,aid acquiuancc,but 
Ifinde none. 

lag. W ell,goeto,verygood. 

Rod. Very well,goeto,I cannot goe to man, itis not very well, 
by this hand,I fay tis very It uruy , and begin to finde my lclfc fopc 
in it. 

lag. Very well. 

Rod. I fay it is not very well? I will make my felfc knowne to 
Defdcmonajtfac will returne me my Iewcls , I will giue ouermy 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull follicitation , if not, afluic your felfc 
Pie feeke fatisfaftion of you, 

lag. You haue laid now. 

Rod. I,and lhaue faid nothing, but what I proteft entendment 
of doing. 

lag. Why now I fee there’s mettle in rjiee , and euen from this, 
time doe build onthee,a better opinion thcncucr before,, giue me 
thy hand Rodtrigo : Thou haft taken againft me a moft itift concep- 
tion, but yet I proteft,I haue delt riaoftdire&Iy in thy affaires. 

Rod . It hath not appeared. . 

lag. I grant indeed it hath nor appear’d , and your fufpitlon i j 
not without Wit and Judgement : But Rodtrigo, if tbou haft that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reafon to beleeue now, 
then euer,I naeane purpofe,courage,and valour,this night ftiew it,if 
thou the next night (ol lowing enioyeft not Defdemona s take mce 
from this world with treachery, and deuife engines for my life. 

Rod. 
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Rod. Well, is it within reafon and compafle? 

lag, Siv, there is efpeciall command come from Venice. 

To depute Cafsio in Othello s place. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othello and Defdemona 
Returne againe to Venice. 

lag . O no,hegoes into Mauritania^ nd takes away with him 
The faire Defdemon*, vnl ’ffe his abode be linger’d 
Here by feme accident, wherein none can be io 
determinates the remouing of Cafsio. 

Rod . How doe you mcane remouing of him ? 

lag. Why, by making him vncapable of Oihellosphcc, 

Knocking out his braincs. 

Rod . And that you would haue me to doe. 

lag. I,andifyou dare doe your felfe a profit, and right, heefups 

to night with a harlor,and thither will I goetohitn ; — heknowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will fafhion to fall out betweenc twclue and one, 
you may take him at your pleafure ; I will benecrctofecond your 
attempt, andhec fhall fall betweenevs .* come, ftand not amaz d 
at it,but goc along with moe,I will fbcw you lucha ncccflity in his 
death, that you fhall thinkeyour felfc bound to put it on him. It is 
now high fupper umc,and the night growes to waft : about it. 

Enter Othello , Defdemona , Ledeuico , Emilha , 
and Attendants. 

Rod. I will heare further reafon for this. 

lag. And you (hall be fatisfied. EAT.lag.dW Red. 

Lod. I do befccch you fir,troubIe your felfe no further. 

Oih. O pardon me, it fhall doc me good to walke. 

Lod. Madame, good night, I humbly rhanke your Ladifh'p, 

Vef Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oih . Wiliyou walke fir : — O Defdemona. 

Def My Lord. 

Oth. Get you to bed, o'the inftant I will be return'd; forthwith, 
difpatch your Attendant there,— looke it be done. Exeunt. 
Def. I will .my Lord. 

Em. How goes it now ? he lookcs gentler then he did. 

L 2 K Def 
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Def. He faics he will returne incontinent 
He hath commanded me to goc to bed. 

And bad me to difmifle you. 

Em. Difmifle me ? 

Def. It was his bidding, therefore good Emilia , 

Cure me my nightly wearing, and adiue, 

W e muft not now difpleafe him. 

Em I would you had neuerfecne him, 

Def So would not I,my lone doch fo approuehim. 

That euen his ftuhborneneffe,his checks and ffowncs. 

Pretbee vnpin me ; hauc grace and faueur in them. 

Em. IhauelniedthefeHieetesyoubadcmCjOnthebed, 

Def. All’s one good faith : how foolifh are our minds? 

If I doe die before thec,prethse flbrowd me 
In one ofthofe lame fhceres. 

Em. Come, come, you talke. 

Def, My mother bad a maid cald Barbary , 

She was in louc,and he (lie Iou’d,prou d mad. 

And did fovfake her, die has a fong of willow. 

An old thing ’t was, but it expreft her fortunes 
And Arc died finging it,that Song tonight. 

Will not goe from my mind — harke, who’s that knocks ? 

Em. It is the wind; 

Def. Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doe itch,does that bode weeping ? 

Em. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. Woukift thou doe fuch a deed, for all the world ?• 

Em. Why would not you. 

Def No,by this heauenly light. 

Em. Nor I oeithcr,by this heauenly light, 

I might doc it as wcllinthedarke. 

Def Would thou doe ftrehia thing for all the World ? 

Em. The worldis a huge thing,it is a great price. 

For a final! vice. 

Def. Good troth I thinke thou would ft not. 

Em, By my troth I thinke I £hould,and vndo’c when I had done 
it, inarylvVouidnocdoefuchathingfofa ioyntri*g; or for mea- 

fees- 
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fures of Lawnc, norforGowncs, orPetticotes, nor Caps, nor any 
fuch exhibition ; but for the whole world ? vds pitty, who would 
not make her husband a Cuckolc,to make him a Monarch ? I fljould 
venture purgatory for it. 

Def . Beftirew mc,if I would doe fuch a wrong, 

For the whole world. 

Em ■ Why, the wrong is but a wrong i’the world; and h suing the 
world for your labour , tis a wrong in your owne world, and you 
might quick'y make it right. 

Def. 1 doe not thinke there is any fuch woman. 

Em. Yes, a dozen, and as many to thevantage, as would ftore 
the world they played for. 

Def Good night, good night : God roe fuch vfage fend. 

Not to picke bad from bad,but by bad mend. 

Exeunt. 

QjfffMS. 5 . 

Enter 1 ago and Roderigo, 

lag. Here ftand behind' this Bulke,ftriite will he come,. 

Weare thy good Rapier bare, and put it home, 

Q.ncke,quicke,feare nothing, 1’lc be at thy elboe; 

It makes vs or ir marres vs,chinke of that. 

And fixe moft fume thy refolutioiu 

Rod. Be necre at hand,! may mifearry in’t. 

lag. Here at thy hand, be bold, and take thy fword. 

Rad. 1 hauc no great dcuotion to the dead; 

And yet he has giuen me fatisfying reafons, 

Tis but a man gone : forth my fword,hedics. 

fag. I liaue rubd this young gnat almoft to the fenfe. 

And he growes angiv now : whether he kill Cafsto, 

Or Cafsio him, or each doc kill the other, 

Eucry way makes my game ; liuc Roderigo, 

He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold and Icwells,that I bobd from him, 

A* gifts to Defdemona : 

It muft not be, if Cafsto doc rcnaaine, 

L J- He 
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He has a daily beauty in his life, 

That makes me vgly : and befides,the Moore . 
Mayvnfouidmctohim; there ftand I in perrtll : 
Ne,hcmuftdie,be’c fo,I hearehimeomming. Ent. Caf. 

Rod. I know his gate,tis he, villaine thowdieft# 

Caf Thatthruft had bin my enemy indeed. 

But that my coate is better then thou think'll, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Rod. O 1 am flainc. 

Caf. Iam maind for euer,Iight ho.murder, murder* ■ 

Enter Othello. 

Oth, The voice of Cafsio y I ago keepcs his word. 

Rod. O villaine chat I am. 

Oih. Harketis cuenfo. 

Caf Ohelpe ho, light, a Surgeon. 

Oth . Tis he,0 brauc Jago, hond\ and Iuft, 

That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong, 

Thou teacheftme; -- minion ,y our deare lies dead. 

And your fatchies apace; ftrumpet I come; 

4 Forth of my heart, thofecharmes thine eyes are blotted. 

Thy bed luft-ftaind,ftiall with lulls blood befpotted. Ex. 

Enter Lodouico^^Graciano. 

Caf What ho, no watch, no palfj ge, murder, rnurd er 
Grat . Tis tome mifchance^.he cry is very dircfull. 

Caf Ohelpe. hod. Harkc. 

Rod . O wretched viliaine. 
hod. Twoorthree grones,it isa heauy night, 

Thefe may be counterfeits, let’s think* c vnfafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod. No body come, then {kali I bleed to death . 

Enter Iago with a light . 
hod. Harke. 

Grat. Here’s one corncs in !fts fhirr,wkh lights and weapons, 
lag. Who’s there ? whole noife is this, that cries on murder. 
hod # I doe not know. 
lag* Didnotyouheareacry? 

Caf Here, here, for heauens fake helpe me. 
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lag. What’s the matter. 

Grat. This is Othello $ Ancient, as I take it. 
hod. The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 

Jag. What arc you here, that cry fo grccuoufly ? 

Caf Iago y O I am fpoif d>vndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome helpe. 

lag. O my Lciutenant : what villaines haue done this?. 

Caf I thinke the one of them is heere about, 

And cannot make away. 

lag . O treacherous villaines : 

What are you there ? come in and giue fomc helpe. 

Rod. O, helpe me here. 

Caf That’s one of cm. 

lag. O murderous flauc,0 villaine. 

Rod . O dambd lago,0 inhumaine dog,— o,o,o* 
la. Kill him ft he dark ? where be thofe bloody theeues?' 

How filent isthisTowne ' Ho,murder,murder: 

What may you be,areyouofgoodoreuill? 
hod. As you fhall proue vs,praife vs# 
lag. Seignior hodomco. 
hod. Hciir. 

lag. I cry you mercy : here's Cafsio hurt by villaines.. 

Grat. Cafsio . 

lag. How is it brother? 

Caf My leg is cut in two. 
lag. Mary hcauen forbid .• 

Light Gentlemen, fie bind it with my Qiirt. 

Enter Bianca. 

Rian. What is the matter ho, who ift that cried ? 
lag. Who ift that cried. 

Rian. O my dcarc Cafsio , O my fweete Cafsio, Cafsio y Cafs&i 
lag . O notable ftrumpet : Cafsio may you fufpeft 
Who they ftiould be, that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf No. 

Gra. I am forry to find you thus, I haue bin to fecke you. 

Rian. Alas he faints, O Cafsio } Gafsio y Cafsio. 

Jag. Gentlemen all,I doe fufpeft this trafh 
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To beare a part in this : patience a while good Cafsio : 

Lend me a light ; know we this face, or no ? 

Alas ray friend 3 and raydcare coorurey man ; 

Roderigo ? no, yes furc : O hcauen Rodtrigo. 

Gra. Whatof^w^? 

lag. Euen he fir,did you know him ? 

Gra ♦ Know him ? I. 

lag. Seignior Gratiaxs, I cry you gentle pardons 
Thefe bloody accidents muft excufemy manners, 

That fo negle&ed you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cafsio ? O a chaire,a chaire. 

Gra, Roderigo* 

lag. He^tis he : O that's Well faid t a chaire ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hcncc* 

He fetch the Generali s Surgeon : for you miftrifle 3 
Saue you your labour, he thatlies flame here Cafsio , 

W as my deare friend, what malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,looke you pale ? O beare him out o'rh aire. 

Stay you good Gentlewoman, looke you pale mi ft rifle ? 

Doe you percciue the icaftures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirre, wc fhall haue more anon : 

Behold her well I pray you,ldbkeypon her. 

Doe you fee Gentlem an ? Na^guiltincfle 

Will fpeake, though tongues were out ©fvfe. BwfrrEm. 

Em* Las what s the matter? wha^s the matter husband? 
lag. Cafsio has here bin fee on in the darke. 

By Roder/go,znd fcllowcs that arc fcap’c, 

Hce's almoft (Line, and Roderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gentlcman,alas good dafsio. 
lag. This is the fruke of whoring, pray Emi/lia, 

Goe know of Cafsio^ where he fupt to ni<*ht : 

\Vhat,doc you (hake at that ? 

Bian, He fupt at my houfe,but I therefore (bake not# 

Jag. O did he lb,I charge you goe with me, 

Em, Fie,fic vpon thee ftrurapet. 

Bui#* 
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Bran. lam no ftrumpet ,but of life as honed, 

As you, that thus abufe me. 

Em. As I *.fough,fie vy>on thee. 

lag. Kind Gentlemen, let’s goe fee poors Cafsio drett, 

Come mi fit cfle,yoH muft tcll’s another tale, 

Emiilia, mnne you to the Cittadel!, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : 

Will you goe on,I pray, this is the night , 

That either markes mc,«r foredoes me quite. 

Exemt. 

Enter Othello j oith alight. 

Oth. It is the eaufe,it is the caufe,my foule, 

Let me not namc.it to you,you chafte ftarres 
It is the caule.yet l ie not flied her blood. 

Nor fcarre that whiter skin of bers,thco fnow. 

And fmooth,PS monumentall Alablafter ; 

Yet Ate muft die^lfc fhce’ll betray tnpre men. 

Put out the light,3wd then put out the light: 

If 1 quench thee, thou flaming minificr, 

I can againe,thy former light reftore. 

Should I repent me; but once put out thifle, 

Thou cunning patterne of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promethian heate. 

That can thy light returner when I haue pluckt the rofc, 

I cannot giue it vitall growth againe. 

It muft necdcs wither ; Tie ftncll it on the tree, 

A balmy breath^that doth almoft perfwade 
Iuftice her felfc to breake her fword once more, 

Bcthus, when thou art dead, end I will kill thee. 

And lone thee after : once more, and this the laft. 

So fweete was ne’re fo fatall : I muft weepe, kjj 
But they are cruell tearcs ; this fbrrdwes heauenly. 

It ftrikes when it docs loue : (be wakes, 

Def. Who’s thet tfithello ? 

Oth. I, Dcfshfxenf.. 

Def. W ill you cemc to bed my Lord ? 

Otb< Haue you prayed to $ivf\i,Defdemna ? 

M i>/« 
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Def. I my Lord.* 

0/6. If you bethinks your felfe ofany crime, 

Vnreconcil’d as yet to heauen and grace, 

Solliciceforicftraite. 

Def. Alas my T.ord,what may you meane by that? 

Oth. Wd'doeir,andbebricfe,Iwillwalkc by, 

I would not kill thy vnprcpared fpirit, 

No,beauen fore-feud, I would not kill thy foule. 

Def. Talke you of killing? 

0(h. 1,1 doe. 

Def. Then heauen haue mercy on me,. 

Oth. Amen,with all my heart. 

Def. If you fay fo, I hope you will not kill me. 

Oth. Hum. 

Def And yet I feare you, for you arc fatall then. 

When your eyes roulc fo : why I ibould feare,I know not, 

Since guiltinefle 1 knownot,but yet ifcelc I feare, 

Oth. Thinke on thy finnes. 

Def. They are loues I beare to you. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft. 

Def. That death s vnnaturdl,thac kills for louisg, 

Alas, why gnaw you fo your neathcr lip-? 

Some bloody paffion {hakes your very frame, 

Thefc are portents : but yet I hope 
They doc not point on me. 

Oth. Peace, and be Hill. 

Def I will, fo, what’s the matter ? 

Oth . That handkerchcr which I fo lou’d,and gauc thee, 
Thougaueftto Cafsie„ 

Def. No, by my life and foule. 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Oth. Sweete foule take heed,take heed ofperiury. 

Thou arc on thy death-bed. 

Def. I,but not yet to die. 

Oth. Yes,prcfcntly : 

Therefore confeffe thee freely of thy finne,. 
for to deny each article with oath,' 
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Cantiet remou«,nor choke the ftrong conceit, 

That I doc groanc withall : thou art to die, 

Def. Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay Amen, 

Def. And haue you mercy too: 

I neucr did offend you in my life, — neuer loud Cafsie 3 
But with fuch gencrall warranty of heauen. 

As I might loue : I neucr gaue him token. 

Oth. By heauen I faw my handkerchcr in his hand, 

0 periured woman, thou doeft Hone thy heart. 

And makefl me call,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 

1 faw the handkcrcher. 

Def. He found it then, 

I ueuer gauc it him,fcnd for him hither, 

And let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth . Hehasconfeft. 

Def. Whar,myLord? 

Oth. Tharhchath- — vdsdeatb. 

Def How, vnlaw fully ? 

Oth. T.-> 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No, his mouth is Hop’d, 

Hone ft I ago hath tane order f’or't. 

Def. My feare interprets then, — what is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his haircs bin Hues, 

My great rcuenge had ftomacke for 'cm all. 

Def Alashcisbctraid,andl vndene. 

Oth. O Hrumpct, -- weepell thou for him to my face ? 
Def. O banniili me, my Lord, but kill me not. 

0,h, Downe ftrunspet. 

Def Kill me to morrow, let me liue to night. 

Oth. Nay .an you Hriuc. 

Def. But halfc an houre,but while I fay on' prayer. 
Oth. T is too late. he flfles her. 

Def. O Lord,Lord, Lord. Ercillia calls w thin. 

Em. My Load, my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my Lord. 
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Oth ♦ What voyce is this ? not dead ? not yet quite dead ? 

I that am cniell,am yet merciful!, 

I would not haue thee linger in thy paine, — * fo,fo. 

Em. W hat ho.my Lord, my Lord. 

Oih. Who’s there? 

Em. O good my LordJ’de fpeake a word vvich you. 

Oth # Y es^tis Emilia, by and by : fhee’s dead : 

Tis like (he comes to fpeake of Cafsios death ; 

The noyfe was here ; ha, no more mouii:g-, 

Still as the grauc .♦ fhall (lie come in ? were’t good ? 

1 thinke flic Itirres againe; no/what’sthe belt? 

If flhc c«me iri;(hcc 9 J1 fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wiffejtny wtfe^my wife; I ha no wife; 

O infuppombk : O heauy houre. 

Me thinks it fhculd be now a huge Ecclips 
Of Sunne and Moonc,and that the affrighted Globe; 

Should yawnc at alteration. 

Em. I doc befecch you I may fpeake w»ich you 3 - good my Lord*. 
Oth . I had forgot thee : O come in Emillta. 

Sohjby and by ; let me thcCurtaines draw, £W.Ernih 
Where arc thou ? whats the matter with thee now? 

Em. O my good Lord , vender’s foule murders done 
Oth , Whac^ncvw? 

E?n> But now my Lord, 

Oth . It is the very error of the Moonc, 

She comes more neere the earth,cben (he was wont,. 

And makes men mad. 

Em. Cafsio my Lord has kil’ti a yong Vexetiaxj 
Cal*d RoAcnge. 

Oth . RoderigQ kild 3 ahd Cafsio kilci ? 

Em. Nop/jw isnotkild* 

Oth . Not C*/jrw kild^then murders otic of nine,. 

And fwe etc reuengc growes harfln. 

Dcf. O falfly,falfly murdered. 

Em. O^LordjWhat ciy is that .? 

Oth, That ? what? 

Em. Out and alas, it is my I.adyes vovee j, 
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Helpe,helpe,ho helpc.O Lady fpeake againe, 

Sweete Defdemonafi fweeteMiftrefl'e fpeake. 

DeJ. A guiltkflc death I die. 1 ‘ . 

£»?. O who has done this deed? 

Def, No body ,1 my felfe, farewell : 

Commend rr.e to my kinde Levd,0 farewell. jht dies . 

Oth. Why, how fhould flie be murdered? 

Em. Alas,whoknowcs? 

Oth. You heard her fay,hcr fdfe,it was not I. 

Em. She fayd fo,T rouft needes report a truth. 

Oth , She's like a Iyer, gone to burning Hcl! x 
Twas 1 that kild her. 

Em. O, the more Angelllbe, 

And you the blacker diucll. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly, and file was a whore, 

Em. Thou doeft bcly her, and thou art a diucll. 

Oth. She was falfe as water. 

Em. Thou asrafiiasfire, 

To fay that flic was falfe .• O flie was heaucnly wue. 

Oth. Cafsio did top her,aske thy husband elfe, 

O I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that I did procecd.vpon iuft grounds, 

T© this extremit y,thy husband knew it all, 

Em. My husband ? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

* Em. That {he was falfe to wedlocke? 

Oth. I, with Cafsio : nay, had flic bin true, 

Ifheauen would make me fuch another world. 

Of one intire and perfect Grifolite, 

Tde not haue fold her for it. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. l,twashc that told me firft. 

An honed man he is. and hates the fiime. 

That flicks on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? , 

Oth. What neede sthis iteration ? woman, I lay thy husband, 
Em. If he fay fo,t»ay his pernitious foule 
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Roc halfc a grame a day : he lies to*th heart, 

Shems too fond ofher mofl filthy bargaine# 

Em ♦ Docthyworft, 

This deed of chine is no more worthy hcauen, 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you were beft. 

Em. Thou haft not halfc the power to doe me harme* 

As I haue to be hurt: O gull,0 dolt, 

As ignorant as dirct ; thou haft dotte a deed 

I care not for thy fvVorJ,f le make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty Jiucs : hclpc,he!pe ,0 hclpc ; . 

The Moore has kild my MiftrefTe, murder, murder. 

Ext er Montano, Gr a t i a n o, lago others . 

Mon. What is the matrer ? how now Generali t 
Em. 0,are you come lago ? you hauc done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on your neck. 
sill. What is the matter ? 

Em. Difprouc this villatoe,ifthou bec’ft a man 5 
He fayes thou roldft him that his wife was falfe, 

I know thou didft nor.thou art not fuch a villainc : 

Spcake,for my heart is full. 

^ told him what I thoughtyarid told no more, 
f hen what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. Kut did you cuer telLhim fhe was falfe ? 

Iacr. I did. 

Em. You told a lie,an odious damned lie; 

Vpon my loulc.a lic,s wicked lie: 

She falfe with Cafsio ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

lag. W it h Cafsio miftrefle ; go to,charme your tongue. 

Em. I will not channcmy ronguc,I am bound to fpeakc. 
lag. What arc you mad,T charge you get you home. 

Em. GoodGemlcmenlet me haue lcauc to fpeake, 

Tis proper I obey him,buc not now: 

Perchance lago, I will nc’regoe home. 

Oth Oh,oh,oh. Ot % fals on tht bed. 

Em. Nay, lay thee downe,and rore, 

F«r 
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For thou’haft kild the fwceteft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Oth, O fhe was foule : 

1 fcarce did know you Vnde, there lies your Niece, 

Whofc breath indeed, thefe hands haue newly flopt, 

1 know this aft fhewes terrible and grim. 

Cra. Poore Defdcmona, 1 am glad thy father’s dead, 

Thy match was mortal! tohim.and pure gtiefe. 

Shore his ©Id thread atwane : did he line now. 

This fight would make htm doe a defperate turne, 

Yea curfe his better Angellfrom his fide, 

And fall to reprobation . 

Oth. Tis pitti full, but yet lago Vnawcs, 

That fkic with Cafsio, bnh the aft of fliame 
A choufand times committed ; Cafsio c onfeft it. 

And fhe did gratifie his amorous workes, 

With the recognifance and pledge of loue. 

Which I firft gaue her ; 1 faw it in his hand. 

It was a handkercher ; an Antique token 
My father gaue my mother. 

Em. O God,0 heaucnly God. 

Jag. Zours,hold your peace. 

Em. ’ Twill out,’ twill : I hold my peace fir.no. 

Tic be in fpeaking.libcrall as the ayre, 

Let heauen,and mcn,and diuells.let cm all, 

All,all cry fiaamc againft me, yet Tie fpeakc. 

Jag. Be wifc.and get you home. 

Em. I will not. 

Cra. Fie, your fword vpon a woman ? 

Em. O thou dull Moore, that handkercher thou fpeakft ®n, 

I found by fortune.and did giue my husband .* 

For often with a folemne earneftneffc, 

Jdore then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle. 

Hebcg’d efme to fteale it. 

Jag. Villainous whore. 

Em. She gaue it Cafsio r no alas I found it. 

And I did giu’t my husband. 

M ^ j 
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lag. Filth thou lieft. 

Em. By iieaucn I doe not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcombe / what fhould Inch a foolc 
Doe with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore ratines at Iago. Ia g D kilt his wife. 
Oth. Are there no (hones in hean<?n, 

But what femes for the thunder ? pretious villaine, 

Gra. The woman falls, fur c [he has ki!d his wife. 

Em. 1 ,1,0 by me by my miftreflefide. Exit lago. 

Gra. Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kild. 

Mon, Tis a notorious villaine, take your weapon. 
Which I haue here recouered from the Moore : 
Come,ouard the dore without,) ct him not pafie. 

But kill him rather,I’le.af«r that fame villaine. 

For tis a damned fiaue. Exit Mont, and Grattan©. 

Oih. I am nor valiant neither. 

But etiery puny vvhipttcr gets my fw'ord. 

But why fbould honour out liuc honefiy ? 



Let it goe all 

Em. Moore, fite was cliaft,flie lou’d thoc cruell Moore, 
So come my foule to blific,as I fpeake true ; 

So fpcakingas I thinkc,I die,l die. (he dies. 

Oth. I haue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine,the Ifebrookes temper; 

0 here it is; V ncle 1 rr.uft come forth. Gra .within. 

Cra. If thou attempt it (it will coft thee decre. 

Thou haft no weapons nd perforce wufifuffer. 

Qth. Lookc in vpon me then, and fpeake to me. 

Or n aked as 1 am, I will a {Fault thee. 

Gra. What-is the matter? 

Otk Behold,! haue a weapon, 

A be tter nencr did i t fcl fe fuftaine 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I haue fecne the day, • 

That with this little arme,and this good fword, 

1 haue made my way through more impediments. 

Then twenty times you (top : butO vaiiicboaft, 

Who can controls bis Fate ? tis ryot fo now. 
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Pale as thy fmockc.when we fhall meetett count. 

This lookc of thine,willhurle my foule from heauen. 

And fiends will fnatch at it •• co!d,cold,my girle, 

Euen like tfiy chaftity; O curfed flaue : 

Whippe me you Diuells, 

From the poffdhotr of this heauenly fight. 

Blow me about in winds, roaft me in fulphurc, 

Waft me in fteepe downe gulphcs of liquit fire; 

O L efdemona , Defdcm*ua,& e ad ,0 ,o,o . 

Enter Lodouico,Montano,Iago,4»^ Ojficers t 
Caff.o in a Chaire. 

Lod. Where is this tafia and moft iufortunate tnan. 

Oih. That’s he that was Othello, here l am. 

Lod. Whcreis this Viper, bring the villaine forth. 

Oth. I looke downe towards his feet, but that’s a fable 
^ If thou beeft a diuellj cannot kill thee. 

Led. Wring his fword from him. 

lag. I bleed fir,but not kil’d. 

Oth. I am not iorry neither,l’de haue thee loue. 

For in my fenfc tis happmeffe to die. 

Ltd. O thou Othello, that wert once fo good, 

Falne in the pradlife of a damned flaue, 

W>iat fhould be faid to thee ? 

Oth. Why any thing, • • , , 

An honourable murderer ifyou will: 

For nought did I in hate, but all in honour . 

Lod. This wretch hath part confcft his villainy : 

Did you and he con lent in Cafsits death ? 

Oth. I.- i 

C.if. Dearc G e n e r al 1 J d i dne u c r giuc you caufc. 

Oth. I doc beleeue it,and i askeyou pardon. 

Will you pray, demand that' demy diucll, 

VV, hy he hath thus infnard my- foule and body ? 

lag. Demand me nothing, what you know you know. 
From this time forth I neucr will fpeake word. 

Lod. What not to pray ? 

Gr at, T oiments Will op’e.your lips. . 
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Oth. WcI!,thoudocftbcft. 

Led. Sir, you fhall vndcrftand what bath bcfalne. 

Which, as 1 thinkc you know r.ot : here is a letter, 

Pound in the pocket of the Urine Rodcngo; 

And here another; the one ot them imports 

The death of Cafsio-, to be vndertooke — by Rodtrigt . 

Oth. Oyillaine. 

Caf. Moft heachenilh, and roof! groffe. 

Led. No n hcres another difeontetued paper. 

Pound in his pocket too,and this it feemes, 

Rodertgo meant to haue fent this damned viilainc, 

But chat behke, /■*£*, Hi the nicke 
Came in.ancl fatisfied him. • 

Oth. O the pernitious catieffe 1 
How came you Cafsio by a handkerch er. 

That was *ny wifes ? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber, 

And he himfeife confeft it cuen now. 

That there he drop: it, for a fpcciall purpofc ; 

Which wrought to his defire. 

Oth. O foole,foole,foole. 

Caf. There is befides in Rodtrigies letter 
How he vpbraides Iago, that he made him, 

Bcaue me vpon the watch, whereon it came , 

That I was caft; and euea but now he fpakc, 

After long f" cmin g dead Jags hurc him, 

Ltfio fet him on. 

^Lod. Youmuft forfake this reou^e, and goe with vs. 

Your power and your command is taken off, 

A nd Cafsio ru'es in Cypres : for this flauc. 

If there be any cunning cruelty. 

That can torment him much, and hold him long, 

It fhall be his : you (hall clofe prifoner reft. 

Till chat tire nature of your fault be knowne 
To the Venetian State; come, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft ypi^a word or two, 

I haue done die State fome fexuiee, and thcyknovA; 
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No more of that : I pray you in your letters. 

When you (hall thefe vnlucky d cedes relate, 
Speakeofchctti a* they arc; nothing extenuate. 

Nor fet dowtie ought in malice,then muft you fpeakc. 

Of one that lou’d not wifely, but too well : 

Ofone not eafily iealous.but being wrought. 

Perplex: itvche extreame ; of one whofehand. 

Like the bale indi-an, threw a pearle away. 

Richer then all his Tribe : of one whofc fubdued eyes, 
Albeit vuufed to the mcltins moode. 

Drops teares as raft as the Arabmn treef. 

Their medicina l guna; fet you downe this. 

And fay befides .th at io Aleppo once. 

Where a Malignant and a 7 ttrh and! nrht t 

Bcate a Venetian, and traduc’d the Scare; fc - 

I tooke bi’ch thi oate the circunacifcd dog. 

And finote him thus. He flaks hmfetfe. 

Ltd. O bloody period. 

Gra. All that's fp ke is mard. 

Oth. 1 kift thee ere I kild thee, no way but this. 

Killing my felfe,to die vpon a kiffc. Hi dies, 

Caf, Thi* did I feare,buc thought he had no weapon. 
For he was great ofheart. 

Ltd. O Spartanc dog, 

More fell then a»guifh,hunger,or the Sea, 

Tooke on the tragicke lodging of this bed ; 

This is thy worke.d e obieft poifoas fight. 

Let it be hid • GratianOykeepe the houfe. 

And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore: 

F or they fucceed to you,to you Lord Gouerneur, 
Remaines the ccnfureof this hellifh villaine, 

The time, the placc,the torture : O inforce it. 

My felfc will ftraicc aboard, and to the State, 

This hcauy aft with heauy heart relate. 

Exeunt m 

FINIS, 



PP 







